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=T AD I no other reaſon for de- 
. dicating to Mr. GaRRICK, | 


71 but to embrace an opportunity of 


M publicly teſtifying my admiration of 


his talents, I might with propricty 
do myſelf the honour to prefix his 
name to any valuable book of which 


I endeavour to give a” correct and 


elegant edition. 
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Bur an edition of snaxrsn EAR 
bo is inſcribed to you with ſach peculiar 


: propriety, that i it cannot fail of meet- 


ing 
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þ Sir, by animating his characters on 


tt : . 
of their Drama: And I even queſtion 


TON. 


ing wich univerſal approbation. You, 


Y 
R.3 
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the 8 have ſhewn the Britiſh nation 


hing treaſures of the Father 
if ever his genius was ſufficiently ac- 
knowledged by the general voice till 


you appeared. 


TuIs edition claims your patron- 
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gage in a particular manner, becauſe 
4 it is exactly printed from the one 
3 publiſhed at Edinburgh in 1753, 
which Lhave heard vou honour with. 


| your approbation. 


1 Apr xx ſo many Poets and great 
men, in different departments, have 
7 „ exhauſted almoſt every vein of pane- 


gyric in your praiſe, it would be 
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HE diſtinguiſhed character of SyarrEsPran 
as a dramatic writer, the great demand for 
7% his works among the learned and polite, and 
2 laudable zeal for promoting home manufactures, 
Pere the principal motives for undertaking an edition 

of his works in Scet/arnd. | e 


HhHefore we give an account of the method uſed in con- 
fAucting this edition, it may not be improper to take 
ſome notice of our author's modern editors. Nor will 
it perhaps be a diſagreeable entertainment to the read- 


er, to ſee their ſentiments of one another, in their own 


K 1 0 


4 


0 Words. | 

*© Mr. Rzave (the firſt of theſe editors) was indeed a 
wit (ſays Mr. Warburton) ; but ſo utterly unacquaint- 
ed with the whole buſineſs of criticiſm, that he did 
not even collate or conſult the firſt editions of the 
work he undertook to publith.”—< This gentleman 
(ſays Mr. Theobald) had abilities, and a ſufficient 
knowledge of his author, had but his induſtry been 
equal to his talents.” 


The next editor was the univerſally-admired Mr. 
Ny Pope; « who, (ſays Mr. Varburton), by the mere force 
* of an uncommon genius, without any particular ſtu- 
dy or profeſſion of this art [criticiſm |, diſcharged 
the great parts of it ſo well, as to make his edition 
the belt foundation for all further improvements. 

He ſeparated the genuine from the ſpurious plays; 


I 


| OY | Vor. 1. a | oy and 


* 
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and, with equal judgment, though not always with 
| the ſame ſuccels, attempted to clear the genuine 
plays from the interpolated ſcenes. He then confult- 
« ed the old editions; and, by a careful collation of 


e them, reified the faulty, and ſupplied the imperfect | 


cc reading, in a great number of places : and, laiily, 
60 in an admirable preface, hath drawn a general, But 
3 lively ſketch of SHaxEsPEAR'S poetic charac- 


ter; and, in the corrected text, marked out thoſe. 
peculiar ſtrokes of genius which were molt proper to 


« ſupport and illuſtrate that character. ut though A 


Mr. Pope had a juſt title to the public thanks ; yet Mr, WM 1 


Theobald attacked him with great acrimony of expreſ. 
ſion, evidently flowing from perſonal prejudice. He 


interlards his notes with many ſevere reflections againſt 
Mr. Pype, repreſents his collation of old copies as a 
mere pretence, and ranks his edition among thoſe of 


no authority. In ſhort, he goes fo far as to alledge, 
that“ Mr. P-pe has feldom corrected SHAKESPEAR's 
text but ts its injury; that he has trequently inflic- 
ted a wound where he intended a cure; that he has 
attacked his author like an unhandy daughterman, 
© and not lopped off the errors, but the poet.” But 
Nr. Warhurton, the great friend of Mr. Pope, returned 


him er far meaſure, as we will ſee anon. 


This Mr. 7 Nala was the next editor lter Mr. Po. 
«* He (ſays Mr. Warburton) was naturally turned to in- 


„ duſtry and labour. What he read, he could tran- 


* ſcribe; but as what he thought, if ever he did think, 
„ he could but ill expreſs; ſo he read on; and by that 
„ means got a character of learning, \ without riſking, 
* to every obſerver, the imputation of wanting a bet- 
ter talent. By a punctilious collation of the old 
© books, he corrected what was manifeitly wrong in 
the latter dditions, by what was manifeſtly 92 in 
© the earlier. And this is his real merit, and the whole 
„ of it. For where the phraſe was very obſolete or 
$6) Reents in the common books, or only ſlightly cor- 
« rnpted in the her, he wanted ſufficient knowledge 
« of the progreſs and various ſtages of the £ngli/h 
15 tongue, as Well as acquaintance with the peculiari- 

47 cc ty 
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th 5 's ty of SHAKESPEAR'S tan gnage, to underſtand what 

n & was right; nor had he either common judgment to 
t. fee, or critical ſagacity to amend, what was mani- 
of Z 7 . feſtly faulty, Hence he generally exerts his conjec- 
e 6 tural talent in the wrong place: he tampers with 
„ _S$ what is ſound in the £99299 books; and, in the 0/d 
ut | ones, omits all notice of variations the ſenſe of which 
e. * he did not underſtand.“ b 

hi TE FE to the 55 d editor, Sir Thomas Hanmer, the next 
-h a rag: : How he (ſays Mr. / arhurtan) came to think 
r. himſelf qualified for this office [criticiſm], from 
. XX which his whole courſe of life had been ſo remote, is 
Fa & ſtill more difficult to conceive. For whatever parts 
Nl „ he might have either of genius or erudition, he was 
a abſolutely ignorant of the art of criticiſm, as well as 
bk of the poetry of that time, and the language of his 
e, author. And ſo far from a thought of examining 
the firſt editions, that he even neglected to compare 
. Mr. Pope's, from which he printed his own, with 
is Mr. Theobald's; whereby he loſt the advantage of. 
LY . many fine lines which the other had recovered from 

2 


© in what affects the ſenſe, his caujeckur es are general- 
ly abſurd and extravagant, aud violating every rule 
of criticiſm. — His principal object was, to reform 


* 8 the old quarto's. Where he truſts to his on ſagacity, 


I 1 © his author's numbers: and this, which he hath done, 
$ 1 on every occaſion, by the inſertion or omiſſion of a 
1 4 ſet of harmleſs unconcerning expletives, makes up 
-- .. * the gro's body of his! innocent corrections. And ſo, 
tin ſpite of- that. extreme negligence in numbers; 
„ wich diltinguiſhes the firſt dramatic writers, he hath 


5g J. ** tricked up the old bard, from head to foot, in all the 
„ finical exactueſs of a modern meaſurer of ſyllables. 


FE Mr. n was the next, and the laſt editor. * 
1 le tells us, that the world had never been troubled 
with his edition, but for the conduct of the two laſt 
WE editors (Theobald and Hanmer), and the Periuaſions of 


| , * Since this time (anno 1753) Dr. Sam. Johnſton has given ad eei- 
tion of Shakeſpear, but bis alterations are ſo few and tr fling, tat 
there is n, occaſion to take further notice of hn. 


4 2 dear 


— 


{ 
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_ dear Mr. Pepe, who defired him to give a new edition 
of SHAKESPEAR, as he thought it might contribute 


to put a ſtop to the folly which prevailed of altering 
the text of celebrated authors without talents or judg- 
ment; and that his main care has been, to reſtore the 


| genuine text; but in thoſe places only where it labours 
with inextricable nonſenſe. In which (adds he) how 


much ſoever | may have given ſcope to critical con. 
ec jecture, where the old copies failed me, I haveindulg- 


ed nothing to fancy or imagination, but have religi- 


Since the nette of chi laſt of the aforemen- 1 
tioned editions, a work has come abroad, in two vo- 


tames, intitled, The beauties of Shateſpear, regular!) 


ſvlected from each play. By William Dodd, B. A. As 


this gentleman has taken ſome notice of SHax ESPEAR'S 


a few of his remar ks. 


0 Mr. Theobald (ſays Mr. Dodd ) bas approved him- 

_« {elf the beſt editor of SHAEKES FEAR that has appear- 
«* ed, by a cloſe attention to, and deligent furvey of 
the old editions, and by a careful amendment of thoſe 


flight - faults, which evidently proceeded from the 


ing that Mr. Theobald had left many paſſages untouch- 


editors; we ſhall conclude our account of them, with "4 


1 preſs, and corrupted the text,” And, after obſery- 


ed and unregarded, which were truly difficult. and 


called for the editor's aſſiſtance, he adds, © It is plain, 
then, much work remained for ſubſequent commen- 


. tators; and ſhall we add? ſtill remains: for though 


% hurton], we mult with no ſmall concern behold this 


"0 ſucceeded by two eminent rivals | Hanmer and ar-. 


« imperfect editor ſtill maintaining his ground; and 


« with no little ſorrow obſerve the beſt judges of 


© SHAKESPEAR preferring Thesbald's to any modern 
edition.“ He gives the reafons of this pr eterence 


as follows. 


o 1 
a 8 1 I 


e Sir Them, Hamner (ſays he) proceed s in the moſl * 
e 'unjuftifiable method, foiſting into his text a thou- 4 


M W KR 


- 


. PF ROOTS TIA SD 1 I EY nt ON OO OE ON" ES EN 


Dae. 
4 
4 
+ 
1% 
4 


2 ouſly obſerved the ſevere canons of literal criticiſm,” 


« 
. 
1 
t 
4 
4 


2 


be Ye 


* 


$0 land idle alterations, without ever advertiſing his 


1 8 | | 66 readers, | : 1 
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readers, which are and which are not SHAKESPEAR'S | 

e 00 © genuine words: ſo that a multitude of idle phraſes 
and ridiculous expreſſions, infinitely beneath the 

> © ſublimity of this prince of poets, are thrown to bis 

. accounts; and his imperfections, ſo far from being 

„ diminiſhed, numbered ten fold upon his head.“ 

3 Te Mr. Warburton {continues Mr, Dodd) hath been 

= 75 ſomewhat more generous to us: for though he has 

for the moſt part preferred his own criticiſms to the 


„ « author's words, yet he hath always too given us the 
t author's words, and his own reaſons for thoſe criti- 
t ciſms. Yet his conduct can never be juſtified for in- 


> & ſerting every ſancy of his own in the text, when I 
5 dare venture to ſay, his better and cooler judgment 
3 muſt condemn the greateſt part of | them, What the 
3 ingenious Mr. Edwards ſays of him, ſeems exactly 
b -& juſt and true. That there are good notes in his 
edition of SHAKESPEAR, I never did deny: but as 
he has had the plundering of two dead men-[Thes- 
\. bald and Hanmer }, it will be difficult to know which 
are his own.. Some of them I ſuppoſe may be: and 
\fF hard indeed would be his luck, if among ſo many 


5 n bold throws he ſhould have never a winning caſt, - 
> hut I do inſiſt, that there are great numbers of ſuch. 
B- ſhameful biunders as diſparage the reſt, if they do 


8 ** not diſcredit his title to them, and make them look 
g #7 rather like lucky hits, than the reſult of judgment.“ 
h Mr. Dodd adds the following remarks, to which e- 
x p<") reader will chearfully give his aſſent For my 
z con part, (ſays he), I cannot but read with regret _ 
4 the conſtant jarring and trumphant inſults, one o- 
6 ver another, found amidſt the commentators on 
1 SHAKESPEAR.- J his is one of the reaſons that has 
e & mpeced our arrival at a thorough knowledge in 
bis works: for ſome of the editors have not ſo much 
laboured to eJjucidate their author, as to expoſe the 
4 follies of their brethren. How much better would 


it have been for SHARK ESTEA R, for us, and for liter- 


„ ature in general; how much more honour would it 
| | | J „ Rave 
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4 have reflected on themſelves, had theſe bran "6 
40 crities ſociably united; and, inſtead of putting ene 1 
« ſelves in a poſture of defence” againſt one another, 
*« jointly taken the field, and united all their efforts, 
„eto reſcne ſo inimitable an author from the Gothic - 
_* outrage of dull players, geber printers, and dil 1 
oo duller editors? 8 5 


&>2.4 » og 


| Amidft ſuch a Faith of günter and fach different 5 
characters of them, no one could be implicitly follow. 
ec. We have therefore conſulted them all; and, of 
the various readings and conjectures, thoſe only have 
been adopted, and inſerted in the text, that ſeemed to 
agree belt with the meaning of the author. No ſcope 
has been given to conjecture or imagination; not a 
 Bygle line, not even a ſingle word, is inſerted, but 
what is warranted by the authority of preceeding edi- 
tors. No regard has been had to the Oxford editor; 

_ reformation of SHaxEsPEAR's numbers, or to his other 
almoſt innumerable conjectures and interpolations, far - 
ther than as ſome of the latter have received the ſanc . 
tion of ſucceeding critics. But the reader will ſee 1 
from a liſt ſubjoined to the Indexes in the laſt volume, 
what conjectures or alterations of the critics are adopt » 

ed in this edition; and perhaps it may not be loſt l- 
bour to conſult the various readings in that liſt, as it 
may give thoſe who have not ſeen former editions, 
ſome idea of the art of literal criticiſm, fo long hack 
neyed among the learned; and they may reject to pre- = 
fer as they judge proper. — The utmoſt care has been 

taken to print this edition correctly, eſpecially with re- 
Fꝓpect to the pointing. As to which, due regard has 
always been had to the ſeveral] inſtances of falſe or de- 
raved pointing, whereby the ſenſe was marred, ant 

| has paſſages rendered almoſt quite unintelligible, as 
obſerved by Meſſ. Theobald and Warburton, And tho 
it is not intended to affirm, that this edition is free 
from faults, yet ſuch care has been taken, that tis 
thou ght it may well vie with any of thoſe hitherto pu- be: 

© bliſhed in England; at leaſt, we flatter ourfelves, it 
Will not be found inferior eicher in a beauty o or * correc: EY, 
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= Suſpedted paſſages or interpolations are degraded to 
tthe bottom of the page, with proper marks referring 
to the places of their inſercion. The greateſt part are 


u- | i 
from Pope, Hanmer, and Warburton ; and but a very 

few from Theobald and Dodd. Though molt of them 
Are given in the words of the authors; yet ſome have 
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he adds and ſcenes are divided according to Pope's 
"and Marburton's editions; and not according to Theo- 
' Bn/d's or Hanmer's, the former of whom has not num- 


ered the ſcenes. 


—— - 5 e 
In Pope's edition, the paſſages which he thought the 
moſt beautiful and ftriking, are diſtinguiſhed with in- 


yerted commas. In imitation of him, Mr. Warburton 
id the ſame by as many others as he thought moſt 


— 4 Qeſcrving of the readers attention. All theſe have been 


Attended to in this edition; the Beauties obſerved by 


Mr. Pepe being marked with a fingle comma, and thoſe 
by Mr. Warburton with a double one. Betides theſe, 
he Beauties, as regularly ſelected from each play by 
Mr. Hodd, are pointed out, p. xlix. C /egg. Thele beau- 

zes are here marked in the order of the volumes and 


plays; and the reader is directed to the pages and lines 


e will find many of them coincide with thoſe which 


bad been before obſerved by Pope and Warburton. Mr. 


Dodd's titles of the beauties are likewiſe given, gene- 
rally in his own words, and ſome notes are added. 


o ſtigmatized on the authority of Mr. Pope; and a 
few on that of the Oxford editor, and Mr. Warburton, 
Some lines in different places are incloſed within hooks 


For crotchets, as, in Mr. Warburton's opinion, foifted 


into the text by the players, or of ſpurious iſſue, and 


noted as ſuch at the bottom of the page; and a few 
chaſms or defects are pointed out by afteriſks, with 
__ probable conjectures for ſupplying ſome of them. 


7 


Several ſhort notes are put at the bottom of the pages 


* 1 
. 


in all the volumes, tending to explain licentious terths, 
#runcouth phraſes, quaint alluſions, antiquated cuſtoms, 


825 


and obſcure. paſſages. Theſe have been chiefly taken 


been 
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been abridged, in order to. adapt them to this edition, 


"1 
| in which brevity has been all along ſtudied. : T 
The Cloſſary annexed, is confiderably PTR? by 4 
the addition of many words and phraſes; errors are 7 

4 
corrected, and falſei interpretations thrown out. Words 5 

not to be met with in SHAKESPEAR, but evidently tbe 7 

editor” s interpolations into the text, have been diſcard. 

ed, and additions made to the meanings of words Kill a 

retained. Warburton's and Pa pe's notes have been con- 1 

ſulted for that purpoſe; and ſome aſſiſtance has been 1 

A | got from Mr. Dodd's notes on the beauties, 7 
| | | | 1 
ll The 77 beſides being * ere reduced to a ſtrict al- "I 
| ad e order, and put into a quite different form, 
_ has been conſiderably enlarged, eſpecially in the firit 
3 ſection, and cleared from ſeveral blunders. To all 
| which i ts, added, an Index of the FHeauties as ſelected 
| | by Mr. Dodd, more full and correct than his OWN, 1 
ea th Py ſhall be conclided ith pres to 
che reader a few of the many exc9muns beſtowed up- 


on our author by his critics; from which a perſon un- 


acquainted with his writings, Ay. form ſome Judg- 
ment of his merit. | 


« As in great piles of building, (ſays Mr. Theobald), 
« ſome parts are often finiſhed up to hit the taſte of 
“ the connoiſſeur; others more negligently put toge- 

« ther, to-ſtrike the fancy of a common and unlearn- 

«© ed beholder: ſome parts are made ſtupendiouſly 
„ magnificent and grand, to ſurpriie with the vaſt de- 
« ſign and execution of the architect; others are con- 
tracted, to amuſe you with his neatneſs and ele- 
„ gance in little: So, in SBAKBESPEAR, we find traits 
“ that will ſtand the teſt of che ſevereſt judgment; 
and ſtrokes as careleſsly hit off, to the level of the 
* more ordinary capacities: ſome deſcriptions raiſed 
. to that pitch of grandeur, as to aſtonith you with 
«the compaſs and elevation of his thought; and o- 

ee thers copying nature within ſo narrow, ſo confined 
bs ? circle, as if the author's \ Feat lay only at draw- 


1 5 
| N 
a 11 + Mk | 1 8 


ce 
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Y as. in iniatües. <= Th how many points of light 
haut we be obliged to gaze at this great poet! in 
py, how many branches of excellence to conſider and 

„admire him! Whether we view him on the ſide of 


MN, 


4 Wart or nature, he ought equally to engage our at- 
be Mention: whether we reſpedd the force and greatneſs 
d. Woot his genius, the extent of his knowledge and read- 
” ling, the power and address with which he throws 
n. out and applies either nature or learning, there 
is ample ſcope both for our wonder and pleaſure. 
= ef his diction and the cloathing of his thoughts at- 
tract us, how much more mutt we be charmed with 
1. the richneſs and variety of his images and ideas! 
2 If his images and ideas ſteal into our fouls, and ſtrike 
4 upon our fancy, how much are they improved in 
1 . brice, when we come to reflect with what propriety | 
1 and jultnels they are applied to character! If we 
look into his characters, and how they are furniſhed 
* and proportioned to the employment he cuts out 
e for them, how are we taken up with the maſtery of 
a his portraits! What draughts of nature! what va- 
. riety of originals, and how differing each from the 
„ other! How are they dreſfed from the ſtores of his 
ö own luxurious imagination; without being the apes 
of mode, or borrowing from any foreign wardrobe! 
* Each of them are the ſtandards of faſhion for them- 
, ſelves; like gentlemen that are above the direction 
: of their tailors, and can adorn themſelves without 
: the aid of imitation. If other poets draw more than 
one fool or coxcomb, there is the ſame reſemblance. 
* in them; as in that painter's draughts, who was 
: happy only at forming a roſe; you find them all 
younger brothers cf the fame family, and all of them 
have a pretence to give the {ame creſt. But SHAKE E 
: SPEAR'S Clowns and fops come all of a different 
| houſe ; they are no farther allied to one another, 
a than as man to man, members of the ſame ſpecies ; 
55 but as different in features and lineaments of cha— 


racter, as we are from one another in face or com- 
n, . 3 


10 SHAKESPEAR, (ſays Mr. Warburton), widely ex- 
| „„ „ eelling 
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G x4 ' 
ec 


celling i in the knowledge of human nature, hath g.. 9 25 
60 


ven to his infinitely- varied pictures of it, ſuch trath 4 
of deſign, ſuch force of drawing, ſuch beauty of F 
5 colouring, as was hardly ever equalled by any wri 
ter, whether his aim was the uſe, or only the en“ 2 
„ tertainment of mankind.— And (fays he) of all th 3 
literary exercitations of ſpeculative men, whether . 

deſigned for the uſe or entertainment of the woril, 
there are none of ſo much importance, or what are 
more our immediate concern, than thoſe which lei 
*« us into the knowledge of our nature. Others ma 
« exerciſe the reaſon, or amuſe the imagination ; but 1 9 
theſe only can improve the heart, and form the 
„ human mind to wiſdom. Now, in this ſcience, our 
„ SHAKESPEAR is confeſſed to occupy the foremot 
place; whether we conſider the amazing ſagacity 
with which he inveſtigates every hidden ſpring and 
wheel of human action; or his happy manner of 
_*« communicating this knowle edge, in the juſt and liv. 2 
ing paintings which he has given us of all our p- a. 1 3 
„ ſions, appetites, and purſuits. Theſe afford a leſ. 
« ſon which can never be too often repeated, or too 
At 5 inculcated. 70 


CE; 
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40 


cc 
cc 


cc 


-{$8-iÞ ſhall not lays Mr. Dodd) attempt any laboured 3 
« encomiums on SHAKESPEAR, or endeavour to {et 
forth his perfections, at a time when ſuch univerſal | 
and juſt applauſe is paid him, and when every tongue 3 
18.39 oY with his boundleſs fame. He himſelf tells u us, 


* To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 
® T9 throw a perfume on the violet, 8 
* To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 0 
« Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 9 
To ſeek the heauteous eye of heav'n to garniſh, 
I waſteful and ridiculous exceſs. vol. 3. p. 338. 3 


« And waſteful and ridiculous indeed it would-be, to 
% ſay any thing in his praiſe, when preſenting the 
c world with ſuch a collection of BEAUTIES, as per- 1 
. haps is no where to be met with, and, I may very 2 

© ſafely. affirm, cannot be parallelled Fam the pro- ; 
64 dee of . er ſingle author, ancient or mo- 
CAP „dern. 


1 
* 
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ern. There is ſcarcely a topic, common with o- 
ther writers, on which he has not excelled them all; 


: : there are many nobly peculiar to himſelf, Where 
n «he ihines unrivalled, and, like the eagle, propereſt 
1 emblem of his daring genius, ſoars beyond the com- 
a mon reach, and gazes undazzled on the ſun, His 
i flights are ſometimes ſo bold, frigid criticiſm almoſt 
N «dares to diſapprove them; and thoſe narrow minds 
* which are incapable of elevating their ideas to the 


ſublimity of their author's, are willing to bring 
them down to a level with their own. Hence ma- 


ul 8 | p 7 
de Iny fine paſſages have been condemned in SHAKkE- 
- ; 67 : 


spa, as rant and /uſtian, intolerable bombaſt, and 


a | ? Mturgid nonſenſe : which, if read with the leait glow 
5 of the ſame imagination that warmed the writer's 
8 boſom, would blaze in the robes of ſublimity, and 
of obtain the commendations of a Longinus. And un- 
v. less ſome little of the ſame ſpirit that elevated the 
1 poet, elevate the reader too, he mult not preſume 
- 2 to talk of taſte and elegance; he will prove but a 
0 languid reader, an indifferent judge, but a far more 
indifferent critic and commentator,” And again 
Ways he) I doubt not every reader will find [in 
ed SHAKESPEAR'S beauties] ſo larye a fund for obſer- 
et vation, ſo much excellent and refined morality, and, 
e 1 may venture to ſay, ſo much good divinity, that 
ne he will prize the work as it deſerves, and pay, with 
us, me, all due adoration to the manes of SHAKESPEAR,” 


= © Longinus (continues Mr. Dodd) tells us, that the 
i molt infallible teſt of the true /ub/ime, is the impreſ- 
ſion a performance makes upon our minds, when 
read or recited, If, ſays he, a perſon finds, that 
„ ha performance tranſports not his ſoul, nor exalts his 
35, thoughts; that it calls not up into his mind ideas 

more enlarged than the mere ſounds of the words 


0 5 5 « * . n . . . . ; 
he ; onvey, but on attentive examination its dignity leſ- 


ſens and declines, he may conclude, that whatever 
Pierces no deeper than the ears, can never be the 
true ſublime. That, on the contrary, is grand and 
-F lofty, which the more we conſider, the greater i- 
F deas we conceive of it; whoſe force we cannot poſ- 
« fibly 
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ſibly withſtand ; which immediately ſinks deep, and 
«© and makes ſuch impreſſion on the mind, as cannot 
&« eaſily be worn out or effaced. In a word, you may 
& pronounce that ſublime, beautiful, and genuine, 
„ which always pleaſes, and takes equally with all 
« ſorts.of men. For when perſons of different hu- 
*“ mours, ages, profeſſions, and inclinations, agree in 
© the ſame joint approbation of any performance, then 
© this union of aſſent, this combination of ſo many 
« different judgments, ſtamps an high and indiſput-Y Ke 
able value on that performance, which meets with 
„ ſuch general applauſe.” This fine obſervation of 
& Longinus is molt remarkably verified in Sax: 
& $PEAR: for all humours, ages, and inclinations, A 
« jointly proclaim their approbation and eſteem of 7 
„ him; and will, I hope, be found true in moſt of 
6e the paſſages which are here collected from him: 1 x 3 
« ſay, moſt, becauſe there are ſome, which I am con- 
„ yinced will not ſtand this teſt, The old, the gare, 3 
e and the ſevere, will diſapprove, perhaps, the more 
« ſoft, (and as they may call them), trifling love- tales, 2 
« ſo elegantly breathed forth, and ſo emphatically e- 
* tolled by the young, the gay, and the paſſionate; 
& while theſe will eſteem as dull and languid, the ſo- 
© ber ſaws of morality, and the home-felt obſervati- 2 
«© ons of experience. However, as-it was my bufineſs 
t to collect for readers of all taſtes and all complexi- # 
ç ons, let me deſire none to diſapprove what hits not : 3 
« with their own humour; but to turn over the page, t 
% and they will ſurely find ſomething aoceptable and | 11 
„ engaging.” 8 F 


But a farther account of our abe is to bay met with 4 
in Mr. Pope's excellent preface, and likewiſe in Mr. 
Rowe's account of his life and writings, and in Bes 
Johnſon's poem; all which are given entire, together 

with Mr. Varburtonu's general eriticifm on his plays; 
by which the reader will ſee his opinion of the rank 3 
and precedence of each, as reduced to certain claſſes, | 3 
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r is not my deſign to enter into a criticiſin upon 
- 2 this author; though to do it effectually, and not 
1 $ ſuperficially, would be the beſt occaſion that any 
n Iſt writer could take, to form the judgment and taſte 
I our nation. For of all Engliſh poets Shakeſpear 
- muſt be confeſſed to be the fairelt and fulleſt ſubject for 
h iticiſm, and to afford the moſt numerous, as well as 
}f Woſt conſpicuous inſtances, both of beauties and faults 
r all forts. But this far exceeds the bounds of a pre- 
5, Pee; the buſineſs of which is only to give an account 
che fate of his works, and the diſadvantages under 
'f Which they have been tranſmitted to us. We ſhall here- 
[| "Ay extenuate many faults which are his, and clear him 
Pom the imputation of many which are not: A deſign 
e, Which, though it can be no guide to future critics to 
re o him juſtice in one way, will at leaſt be ſufficient to 
„ Prevent their doing him an injuſtice in the other, 
I cannot however but mention ſome of his principal 
; 2nd characteriſtic excellencies, ſor which (notwith- 
> ſtanding his defects) he is juſtly and univerſally elevated 
1 2» bove all other dramatic writers, Not that this is the 
ſs proper place of praiſing him, but becaule I would not 
i- pit any occaſion of doing it. : TR 
t lf ever any author deſerved the name of an original, 
e, t was Shakeſpear. Homer himſelf drew not his art 
d go immediately from the fountains of nature; it pro- 
—Ececded through Ægyptian Rrainers and channels, and 
fame to him not without ſome tincture of the learning, 
h yr ſome caſt of the models, of thoſe before him. The 
r. poetry of Shakeſpear was inſpiration indeed: he is 
pot ſo much an imitator, as an inſtrument, of Nature; 
ſpeaks from her, as 


— 


er nd it is not fo juſt to ſay, that he 
ö hat ſhe ſpeaks through him. e 
k His characters are ſo much Nature herſelf, that it is 
.ſort of injury to call them by fo diſtant a name as 
WF -/7cs of her. Thoſe of other poets have a conſtant 
gelemblance, which ſhews that they received them 
rom one another, and were but multipliers of the ſame 
| 85 | image: 
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| Shakeſpear 1 is as much an individual as thoſe in life it. 


moſt to be twins, will upon compariſon be found re. 
markably diſtin, To this life and variety of charac. $$ 


| 
| 
(| 
1 
i 
} 
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the effect, or be perceived to lead toward it: but the 


and yet upon reflection find the paſſion ſo juſt, that ve 


; that very moment. 


licity, he hits upon that particular point on which the 
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f image: each picture, like a mock- rainbow, is but the 8 


reflection of a reflection. But every, ſingle character! 


ſelf; it is as impoſſible to find any two alike; and ſuch | 
as fr om their relation or affinity in any reſpeck appear 


ter, we mult add the wonderful preſervation of it; 


1 peeches been printed without the very names of al 4 


perſons, I believe one might have e them with 
certainty to every ſpeaker. 3 

The power over our faſtaus was never poſſeſſed i in 9 
more eminent degree, or diſplayed in ſo different in-. 
ſtances. Yet all along there is ſeen no labour nor pains” 8 
to raiſe them; no preparation to guide our gueſs to 


heart ſwells, and the tears burſt out, juſt at the bi. $ 
per places. We are ſurpriſed the moment. we weep; 


ſhould be ſurpriſed if we had not wept, and wept at 


How aſtoniſhing is it again, that the paſſions dired- 
17 oppoſite to theſe, laughter and ſpleen, are no mm 
at his command ! that he is not more a maſter of the 
great than of the ridiculous in human nature; of our 
SJ otleft tenderneſſes, than of our vaineſt ſoibles; of on . 
Krongeſt emotions, than of our idleſt fatations 1 { | 
Nor does he only excel in the paſſions: in the cool. 
neſs of reflection and reaſoning he is full as admirable, 
His ſentiments are not only in general the moſt perti- 
nent and judicious upon every fabjed; but by a talent 
very peculiar, ſomething between penetration and fe. 


| bent of each . N turns, or the force 2 each 1 no 4 


by kunden, to babe looked eng human natur 
one glance, and to be the only auther that gef 1 
ground for a YOu new opinion, That the e 1 
an 


I 80 even the man Dl the 8 may be 2 as well 
the poet. 
Ut muſt be owned, that ith all theſe gr eat excel- 
| '# cies, he has almoſt as great defects; and that as he 
as certainly written better, ſo he has per haps written 
Gre than any other. But [ think [ can in ſome mea- 
re account for theſe defects from ſeveral cauſes and 
Fidents; » without which it is hard to imagine, that 
large and ſo enlightened a mind could ever have 
be gen ſuſceptible of them. That all theſe contingencies 
1 ad unite to his diſadvantage, ſeems to me almoſt 
*& ſingularly unlucky, as that ſo many various (nay 
' 1 bntrary) talents ſhould meet in one man, was happy 
9 N . extraordinary. | | 
It mult be allowed, that e of all other, 
ore particularly levelled to pleaſe the populace, and 
ſucceſs more immediately depending upon the cm- 
1 Y e ſufferage. One cannot therefore wonder, if Shake - 
y 3 dear, having at his firſt appearance no other aim in 
0 Is writings than to procure a ſubſiſtence, directed his 
" Shdeavours ſolely to hit the taſte and humour that 
Y en prevailed. The audience was generally compo- 
of the meaner ſort of people; and therefore the 
F ages of life were to be drawn from thoſe of their 
en rank. Accordingly we find, that not our au— 
"Dor $ only, but almoit all the old Py {2g have their 
ene among tradeſmen and mechanics : and even their 
—=Witorical plays ſtrictly follow the common od ftories 
F vulgar traditions of that kind of people. In trage- 
4 V, nothing was ſo ſure to ſurpriſe, and cauſe a: Truth 
lion, as the moſt ſtrange, unexpected, and conſe- 
9 ently moſt unnatural events and incidents; the moſt 
aggerated thoughts; the moſt verboſe and bombaſt 
P preſſion; the moſt pompous rhymes, and thundering 
F rfification. In comedy, nothing was ſo ſure to pleaſe, | 
mean buffoonry, vile ribaldry, and unmannerly jeſts 
W fools and clowns, Yet eyen in theſe our author's 
„ir buoys. up, and is borne above his ſubject : his ge- 
ass in thoſe low parts, is like ſome prince of a ro- 
Fance in the diſuile of a ſhepherd or peaſant ; a cer- 
vin greatneſs and ſpirit now and then break out, 
Fhich d manifeſt bis higher extr action and Auskiiis. a” 
9 = 


"i 
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It may be added, that not only the common audi. 
_ Ence had no notion of the rules of writing, but few 7 
even of the better ſort piqued themſelves upon any _ 
great degree of knowledge or nicety that way; till 
Ben Johnfon getting poſſeſſion of the ſtage, brought 
critical learning into vogue: and that this was not 
done without difficulty, may appear from thoſe fre. 
quent leſſons (and indeed almoſt declatnations) which 
he was forced to prefix to his firſt plays, and put into 
the month of his actors, the Grex, Chorus, Oc. to re- bk 
move the prejudices and inform the judgment of his 
_ Hearers, Till then our authors had no thoughts f 
writing on the model of the ancients: their tragedies 
were only hiftories in dialogue; and their comedies 
followed the thread of any novel as they found it, na 
leſs implicity than if it had been true hiſtorx. 
To judge therefore of Shakeſpear by Ariſtotle's rules, 
is like tryiag a man by the laws of one country, Who 
acted under thoſe of another. He writ to the people; 
and writ at firſt without patronage from the better 
fort, and therefore without aims of pleaſing them; 
without aſſiſtance or advice from the learned, as with- 
out the advantage of education or acquaintance a- 
mong them; without that knowledge of the beſt mo- 
dels, the ancients, to inſpire him with an emulation 
of them; in a word, without any views of reputation, 
and of what poets are pleaſed to call immo#ta/: ty: 
Tome or all of which have encouraged the vanity, or 
animated' the ambition of other writers, „ 
JIet it muſt be obſerved, that when his performances 
had merited the protection of his prince, and when the 
encouragement of the court had ſuceceded to that of 
the town ; the works of his riper years are maniteltly 
raiſed above thoſe of his former. The dates of his plays“ 
ſufficiently evidence, that his productionsi mproved, in 
proportion to the reſpect he had for his auditors. And 
I mike no doubt this obſervation would be found true 
in every inſtande, were but editions extant from Which 
we might learn. the exaQ time when every piece was Wl 
"compoſed, and Whether writ for the town or the court. 
Another cauſe (and no leſs ſtrong chan the former 
ay be deduced from our author's being a Pager, and 
os 3 Mp | ; OrMs 
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1. © Þrming himſelf firſt upon the judgments of th it body 
» men whereof he was a member. They haye ever 
7 9 lad a ſtandard to themlelves,. upon other principles 
l ; t than thoſe of Ariſtotle. As they, live by the m: 1)Ority, 
n hey know no rule but that of pleaſing the preſent hu- 
ot I Jour, and complying with the wit in faſhion; à con- 
2. I Meration which brings all their judgment to a ſhort 

1 boint. Players are jult ſuch judges of what.is right, 


tailors are of what is grace/ul. And in this view it 
Fill be but fair to allow, that mot of our,author's 


is ils are leſs to be aſcribed to his wrong judgment as 
of | Poet, than to his right judgment as a player. 

je:; By theſe men it was thought a praiſe to Sh. tkeſpear, 
>< : 1 at he ſcarce ever biotted a line. This they induſtri- 
0 "2 I fly propagated ; as appears from what we are told 


Dy Ben Johy!on in his Hiſcoveries, and from the pre- 
«0 2 ice of Heminges and Condell to the firſt folio edition, 
10 Put in reality {however it has prevailed) there never 
Fas a more groundleſs report, or to the contrary of 
hich there are more undeniable, evidences : As che | 
Fomedy of The Merry wives of Ii infor, which he en- 
Firely new writ; The. Hiſtory of Henry VI. which w nA 
ürſt publiſhed under the title of The contention of York 
Bend Lancajier; and that of Henry V. extremely ia. 
proved; that of Hamlet, enlarged to almoſt as much 


Again as at firlt, and many others. I believe the com- 
y ; pon opinion of his want'of learning proceeded from: 
0 no better ground. This too might be thought a praile 


by lome, and to this his errors have as injudiciouſiy 


ces been aſeribed by others. For it is certain, were it 
he tr ae; it could concern but a ſmall part of them: the 
of moſt are ſuch as are not properly defects, but ſuper- 


ily tations ; and ariſe not from want of learning or read- 
ay ing. but from want of thinking or judging; or rather 
in (to be more juſt to our author) from a compliance to 
nd thoſe wants in others. As to a wrong choice of. tlie 


ludject, a wrong conduct of the incidenis, falie thoughts, | 
0 torced one Sc. if thele are not. to be Aigrihed 
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to keep the worſt of company), if the conſideration he 
extended as far as it reaſonably may, will appear iulſk- 


Gent to miſlead and depreſs the greateſt! genius upon 


earth, - Nay, the more modeſty with which ſuch x 
one is endued, the more he is in danger of ſubmitting 
and conforming to others, againſt his own better judy. 


But as to his wart of learning, it may be neceffary 
to ſay ſomething more. There is certainly a vaſt dif. ©, 


ference between learning and languages. How far he 


was ignorant of the latter, I cannot determine; but it 
is plain he had much reading at leaſt, if they will not 
call it learning. Nor is it any great matter, if a man 


has knowledge, whether he has it from one language HZ 


or ſrom another. Nothing is more evident, than that 


he had a taſte of natural philoſophy, mechanics, an- 
cient and modern hiſtory, poetical learning and my. 


* 


. x 
$3 
* 4 


1 


thology. We find him very knowing in the cuſtoms, 16 ; 


rites, and manners of antiquity. In Coriolanus and 
Julius Ceſar, not only the ſpirit, but manners of the 


Romans are exactly drawn; and ſtill a nicer diſtinction 
is ſhown, between the manners of the Romans in the 
the ancient hiſtorians is no leſs conſpicuous, in many 
my from plutarch in Corio/anus, may, I think, as well 

e made an inſtance of his learning, as thoſe copied 


netians, French, Cc. are drawn with equal propriety. 
Whatever object of nature, or branch of ſcience, he 


either ſpeaks of or deſcribes, it is always with compe- 


tent, if not extenſive knowledge: his deſeriptions are 


olitic, we may conltantly obſerve a wonderful: juit- 


neſs of diſtinction, as well as extent of comprehenſion: E 
No one is more a*maſter of the poetical ſtory, or has 
more frequent alluſions to the various parts of it. Mr. 
Waller {Who has been celebrated for this laſt particu- 

lar) has nov thewn more learning this way chan Shake» | 


5 


ſpear, þ 


VB 


DI—_ 


references to particular paſſages: and the ſpeeches co- 1 


ſrom Cicero in Catiline of Ben Johnſon's. The man- 
ners of other nations in general, the Egyptians, Ve- 


7 : 


time of the former and of the latter. His reading in Pp 


ſtil! exact; all his metaphors appropriated, and re- 
markably drawn from the true nature and inherent 
qualities of each ſubject When he treats of ethic or 
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be fear. We have tranſlations from Ovid publiſhed in 
s name, among thoſe poems which paſs for his; and 
on For ſome of which we have undoubted authority, be- 
1 2.8 ing publiſhed by bimſelf. and dedicated to his Noble 
ing patron the Earl of Southampton. He appears alſo 
1; Fo have been converſant in Plautus, from whom he has 


taken the plot of one of his plays; he follows the 
1 7 Greek authors, and particularly Dares Phrygius, in 
lil. Mother: although | will not pretend to ſay in what 
he fanguage he read them. The modern Italian writers 
tit f novels he was manifeſtly acquainted with; and we 
not ay conclude him to be no leſs converſant with the 
an "Encients of his own country, from the uſe he has made 
ive t Chaucer in T75ilus and Creſſida, and in the Two 


A ble Kinſmen, if that play be his, as there goes a tra- 
ition it was; and indeed it has little reſemblance of 


n- 
1y- Metcher, and more of our author than tome of thoſe 
ns, Which have been received as genu ne. 
nd A 


Il am inclined to think, this opinion proceeded ori- 
Finally from the zeal of the partiſans of our author 


on ® d Ben Johnſon; as they enceavoured to exalt 
he he one at the expence of the other. It is ever the na- 


in fiure of parties to be in extremes; and nothing is ſa 
ny Prcbable, as that becauſe Ben Johnſon had much the 
:0- pore learning. it was ſaid on the one hand that Shake- 
ell ppear had none at all; and becauſe Shakeſpear had 
ed Much the moſt wit and fancy, it was retorted on 
n- he other, that Johnſon wanted both. Becauſe Shake- 
e- Fear borrowed nothing, it was ſaid that Ben Johnion 
y. FPÞorrowed every thing. Becauſe Johnſon did not write 
he Fxtempore, he was reproached with being a year about 


de- f ery piece; and becauſe Shakeſpear wrote with eaſe 


re And rapidity, they cried, He never once made a blot. 
'e- Nay, the ſpirit of oppoſition ran ſo high, that, whats 

Ruver thoſe of the one fide objected to the other, was 
= Ken At the rebound, and turned into praiſes; as in- 
——vcicioufly as their antagoniſts before had made, them 


WON 


Poets are always afraid of envy ; but ſure they, have 


7 


as ay | 

fr, s much reaſon to be afraid of admiration; ;Fhey-arg 
u- the cylla and Charybdis of authors; thoſe who-etcape 
e- 


ne, often fall by che other, Feſimum genus. iniv-icot 


h rum 
| 
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rum Inkdantes, ſays Tacitus: and Virgil deſires to wear 
a charm againſt thoſe who Proge a Poet Without rule 
or reaſon 1 th oat 1 3900 : 


i ultra placitum Jaudirit, baciaht 7 entem 
Ci ingito, ne vali noceat- 


But however this contention. de bi vartied 1 on by 
the partiſans on either ſide, I cannot help thinking theſe | 
two great poets were good friends, and lived on ami. 
cable terms and in offices of ſociety with each other, 
It is an acknowledged fact, that Ben Johnſon was in- 
troduced upon the ſtage, and his firſt works encoura- i 
ged, by Shakeſpear, And aſter his death, that au- 
thor writes 7» the memory of his beloved Mr. TWWillian ⁵ 
Shakeſpear ; which ſhews as if the ſriendihip had con- 

tinued through lite. I cannot for my own part find 
any thing i:0idious or ſparing in thoſe. verſes, but 1 


wonder Mr. Dryden was of that opinion. He exalts ”” 
him not only above all his contemporaries, but above 


Chaucer and Spencer, whom he will not allow to be 
great enough to be ranked with him; and challenges 
the names of Sophocles, Euripides, aud Aſchilus, nay 
all Greece and Rome at once, to equal him; and 
. bird is very particular) expreſsly vindicates him 
rom the imputation of wanting Art, not endufing 
that all his excellencies ſhould be attributed to Nature. 
It is remarkable too, that the praiſe he gives him in his 
Diſcoveries, ſeems to proceed from a perſonal kindneſs : © 
he tells ns, that he loved the man, as well as honour- 27 
ed his memory; celebrates the honeſty, openneſs, and = 
frankneſs of his temper; and only diitinguithes as he 
reaſonably ought, between the real merit of the au- 
thor, and the filly and dero ogatory applauſes of the 
| players. Ben Johnſon might indeed be {paring in his 
commendations, (though certainly he is not ſo in this 
inſtance), partly from his own nature, and partly from 
judgment. For men of judgment think they do auy 
man more ſervice in praiſing him juſtly, than laviſhly. 
Jay, I would fain believe they were friends, though 38 
the Violence and ill-breeding of their followers and 
2 were enough. to give riſe to the contrary re- . a 
Port. 1 would * that! it may be with Farrica, * 1 
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wit and ſtate, as with thoſe monſters deſcribed by. 
e poets; and that their heads at leaſt may have ſome- 
thing human, though their bodzes and tails are wild 

| beaſt: and ſerpents. | 

As I believe that what 1 have mentioned gave riſe to 
95 opinion of Shakeſpear” s want of learning; ſo what 
Jas continued it down to us, may have been the many 
b! ee and illiteracies of the firſt publiſhers of his 
Works. In theſe editions their ignorance ſhines in al- 
; - molt every page. Nothing is more common than Adu, 
- Rgrtia. Exit omnes. Enter three witches felus. Their 
French is as bad as their Latin, both in conſtruction 
Ind ſpelling : their very Welch is falſe, Nothing is 
Wore likely than that thoſe palpable blunders of Hec- 
Faor's quoting Artiiotie, with others of that groſs kind, 
Pprung from the ſame root; it not being at all cred- 
— Fble, that theſe could be the errors of any man who 
gad the leaſt tin&ure of a ſchool, or the leaſt conver- 
fation with ſuch as had. Ben Johnſon (whom they 


he vill not think partial to him) allows him at lea to 
es Fave had /me Latin; which is utterly inconftttent 
y Frith miſtakes like theſe, Nay, the conſtant blunders 
4 in proper names of perfons and places, are ſuch as 
„ mut have proceeded from a man who had not ſo much 
8 As read any hiſtory in any language: ſo could not be 


2. 8 Shakeſpear's. 
is q 7 T ſhalf now lay n the reader ſome of thoſs al moſt 


7 innumerable errors, which have riſen from one ſource, 

Pp 7 2 : the i ignorance of the players, both as his actors, and as 

d ais editors. When the nature and kinds of thefe are 
le enumerated and conſidered, I dare to fay, that not 
i Shakeſpear only, but -:rifiotle or Cicero, had their 
e works undergone the ſame fate, might have appeared 2 
is to want ſenſe, as well as learning. | | 

It is not certain that any one of his plays was pub- 

N lithed by himſelf. During the time of his employment 
in the theatre, ſeveral of his pieces vere printed ſe- 


Pparately in quarto. What makes me think that moſt 
| Of thele were not publiſhed by him, is the exceſſive 
| careletineſs of the preis: every page is ſo ſcandalouſly 
fal e ſpelled, and almoſt all the learned or unuſual words. 
bo intolerably mangled, that i it is is plain there either was 

| Re 
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no corrector to the] p: reſs at all, or one can; illiterate, x 


If any were ſuperviſed by himſelf, I ſhould fancy the 7 


two parts of Henry IV. and Midſummer-night's dreà n, 


with any exactneſs; and (contrary to the reſt) there is 


very little variation in all the ſubſequent editions of 
them. There are extant two prefaces, to the fir 
quarto edition of Troilus and Creſſida in 1609, and to 
that of Othelle; by which it appears, that the firſt 
was publiſhed without his knowledge or conſent, and 
even before it was acted, ſo late as ſeven or eight years 


| might have been ſo: becauſe I find no other printed | : ] 


before he died; and that the latter was not printed till 
after his death, The whole number of genuine plays, 


which we have been able to find printed in his lifetime, 


amounts but to eleven. And of ſome-of theſe, we meet 


with two or more editions by different printers, each 
of which has whole heaps of trath different from the 
other: which I ſhould fancy was occaſioned by their 
being taken from different copies, belonging: t to diffe- 


rent playhouſes. 
The folio edition (in which all the plays we now re- 


ceive as his, were firſt collected) was publiſhed by two 


players, Heminges and Condell, in 1623, ſeven years 


after his deceaſe. They declare, that all the other edi- 
tions were ſtoln and ſurreptitious, and affirm theirs to 
be purged from the errors of the former. This is 
true as to the literal errors, and no other; for 1 in all 
reſpects elſe it is far worſe than tbe quarto' 8. 


Firſt, becauſe the additions of trifling and bombaſt 
paſſages are in this edition far more numerous. For 
whateyer had been added, fince thoſe quarto's by the 
actors, or had ſtolen Fm their mouths into the writ- 
ten parts, were from thence conveyed into the printed 
text, and all ſtand charged upon the author, He him- 


ſelf complained of this uſage in Hamlet, where he 


wiſhes, that thoſe who play the clowns, would ſpeat u 
more than is ſet down for them. (47 z. Sc. 4) But 


as a proof that he could not eſcape it, in the old-eli- 
tions of Rameo and Juliet, there is no hint of a great 


number. of the mean conceits and ribaldries now to be 
found there. In others, the low ſcenes of mobs, ple- 
a and elo uns, are valtly lhorter thin at 1 
91 Las ps | an 


. 
- Wo 


— 
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| AF 1 nd 1 have ſeen one in particular, (which ſeems to have 
gelonged to the playhouſe, by having the parts divid- 


| £ with lines, and the actors names in the margin), 
9 Where ſeveral of thoſe very paſſages were added ina 
f Fritten hand, which are ſince to be found in the folio, 
In the next place, a number of beautiful paſſages 

) Iich are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are omit- 


ted | in this; as it ſeems, without any other reaſon, 
Iban their willingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes; theſe 
TY 1 den (as it was ſaid of Procruſtes) either lopping, or 


n N 


wh kita an author, to make him juit fit for their 


5 — 8 ET 


1 Fpis edition is is ſaid to be printed from the original 
 ZÞpies; I believe they meant thoſe which had lain ever 
1 ; 1 mce the author's days in the playhouſe, and had from 
e A Þ lime to time been cut, or added to, arbitrarily. It ap- 
«| Fears, that this edition, as well as the quarto's, was 
— = WW inced (at leaſt partly) from no better copies than the 
" 5-book, or piece-meal parts written out for the 
Tie of the actors: for in ſome places their very names * 
0 3 re thro” careleſſneſs ſet down inſtead of the perſonæ 


5 —‚äFhramatis; and in others the notes of direction to the 
i- er eperty-men for their moveables, and to the players for 
o their entries, are inſerted into the text, ane the 
is gnorance of the tranſcribers. | 


1 = Ihe plays not having been before ſo much as diſtin- 
guiſhed by ads and ſcenes, they are in this edition di- 


a F ied according as they played them; often where 
r ene | is NO pauſe in the action, or where they thought 
ie fit to make a breach in it, for the ſake of muſic, malks, 
t. 1 r monſters. 
d = If gra the ſcenes are rranffolkd, and ſhuffled 
- pbackward and forward; a thing which could no other- 
10 38 wiſe happen but by their being taken from ſeparate 
25 and piecemeal- written paris. 

ut Many verſes are omitted entirely, and then wan 

27 


i- B 7 died; from whence invincible obſcurities have ariſen, 

paſt the gueſs of any commentator to clear up, but juſt 
* Much ado about nothing. aft 2. Enter Prince Leona: o, Claddio, ; 
and Jack Wiiſon, inſtead of Balhaſar, And in at 457 Cooley ani 


Kemp conſtantly thicugh a whole ſccne. 
„ | | Edit, Pel, f 1623 and 1632, 


where 
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whete the accidental glimpſe of an old edition en. 
lightens us. 
Some characters were e Ant mites, 07 


two put into one, for want of a competent number of ® 


actors. Thus, in the quarto edition of Midſummer: 


night's dream, act 5. Shakeſpear introduces a kind of 


maſter of the revels, called P4iloftrate;, all whole part 


is given to another character (that of Egeus) in the | ? 0 
ſubſequent editions. So alſo in Hamlet and King Lear. 


This too makes it probable, that the prompter s books 4 . 


From liberties of this kind, many ſpeeches alſo wert "2 


3 y = 
8. "Ss 


put into the mouths of wrong perſons, where the au- © 


were what they called the original copies, 


thor now ſeems chargeable with making them ſpeak 7 
out of character; or ſometimes perhaps for no better 
reaſon, than that a governing player, to have the 
mouthing of ſome favourite ſpeech himſelf, would 


inatch i it from the unworthy lips of an underling. | 
Proſe from verſe they did not know, and they ac- 


b 
7 


cordingly pringed one for the biker throughout the 


Volume. 


Having been 157854 to ſay fo' TY of the players, 19 7 
think 1 ought in juſtice to remark, that the judgment, B 
as well as condition of that claſs of people, was then 7 
far inferior to what it is in our days. As then the bet 
Play houſes were inns and taverns, (the Clobe, the Hape, il 


ths Red Bull, the Fortune, &c.); ſo the top of the pro- 1 
non were then mere players, not gentlemen of the 
ſtage. They were led into the buttery by the ſteward, 4 
not placed at the Lord's table, or Lady's toilette; and 


conſequently were entirely deprived of thoſe advanta- WM 


ges they now enjoy, in the familiar converſation of | 


our nobility, and an intimacy (not to fay dearnets) with 


People of the firſt condition. 


From what has been ſaid, there can be no queſtion, 
but had Shakeſpear publiſhed his works himſelf, (eſpe- 


_ cially 1 in his latter time, and after his retreat from the 


ſtage), we ſhould not only be certain which are ge- 1 
nume; but ſhould find in thoſe that are, the errors 


| jeſſened by ſome thouſands. If I may judge from all 2 
the diſtinguiſhing marks of his ſtyle, and his mann: 


of thinking: and irg. I make no doubt to declare, F 


oo | 1 | ; that 
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t thoſe wretched plays, Pericles, Locrine, Sir John 
"8 4/7 caſtle, Yorkſhire Tragedy, Lord Cromavel, The 
 Baritan, and London Prodigal, cannot be admitted 
his. And 1 ſhould conjecture of ſome of the others, 
(particularly Love's labour loft, The Winter's Tale, 
md Titus Andronicus), that only ſome characters, 
ale ſcenes, or perhaps a few: particular paſſages, 
2 * 7 e of his hand. It 18 very probable, what occaſion»: 
e&d ſome plays to be ſuppoſed Shakeſpear's, was only 
s, that they were pieces produced by unknown au- 
1 Mors, or fitted up for the theatre while it was under 
d. adminiſtration; and no owner claiming them, they 
Pre adjudged to him, as they give ſtrays to the lord 
the manor : a miſtake which (one may alſo obſerve) 
oas not for the intereſt of the houſe to remove. Yer. 

players themſelves, Heminges and Condell, after- 
ZK&rds did Shakeſpear the juſtice to reject thoſe eight 
BE ys in their edition; though they were then printed 
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his name, in every body's hands, and acted with 
Ine applauſe; as we learn from what Ben Johnion. 
"Ks of Vericles in his ode on the New Iun That 71 
"| r  Andronicits is one Of this clais, I am the rather in- | 
Med to believe, by finding the ſame author openly _ 
—Wprels his contempt of it in the Induction to Bartbo- 
oe fair, in the year 1014, when Shakeſpear was 
t living. And there is no better authority for theſe 
Hh 4 tter ſort, than for the former, which were equally 
bliſned in his lifetime. | 8 dns 
lf we give into this opinion, how many low and vi- 
sous parts and paſſages might no longer reflect upon 
is great genius, but appear unworthily charged upon 
Im? And even in thoſe which are really his, how 
1 any faults may have been unjuſtly laid to his account 
om arbitrary additions, expunctions, tranſpoſitions 
ſeenes and lines, confuſion of characters and per- 
Is, wrong application of ſpeeches, corruptions of in- 
merable paſſages by the ignorance, and wrong cor- 
ions of them again by the impertinence of his firſt 
itors? From one or other of theſe conſiderations, 
am verily perſuaded, that the greateſt and the groſ- 
t part of what are thought his errors would vanith, 
d leave his character in a light very diſferent from 


o 


W 
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chat difadvantageous one in which it now "appears to 8 
us. | 5 

— will conclude by ſaying of Sbakeſpeat, that with 
h all his faults, and with all the irregularity of his da. 
ma, one may look upon his works, in compariſon d 
thoſe that are more finiſhed and regular, as upon an 
ancient majeſtic piece of Gothic architecture, compa. | 
red with a neat modern building. The latter is more 
elegant and glaring, but the former is more ſtrong 
and more ſolemn. It mult be allowed; that in one 
theſe there are materials enough to make many of the 
other. It has much the greater variety, and much the 4 
nobler apartments; though we are often conducted to i 
them by dark, odd, and uncouth paſſages, Nor dos 
the whole fail to ſtrike us with greater reverence, | S 
though many of the parts are childiſh, me -placed, and | 6 
unequal to its grangeur. © 
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dme account of the Life and Writings of Mr. 
WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR, Written by N. Rows, 
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r ſeems to be a kind of reſpe& due to the memory 


. 


(of 


of excellent men. eſpecially of thoſe whom their 


Pit and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome 


I Account of themſelves, as well as their works, to po- 


Rerity. For this reaſon, how fond do we lee ſome peo- 


ie of diſcovering any little perſonal ſtory of the great 
Wen of antiquity ! Their families, the common acci- 


E HH 
«eats of their lives; and even their ſhape, make, and 
0 Fatures, have been the ſubject of critical inquiries, 
; Now trifling ſoever this curiolity may ſeem to be, it is 
„ fertainly very natural; and we are hardly fatisfied 
| With an account of any remarkable perſon, till we 
gave heard him deſeribed even to the. very cloaths he 
fears. As for what relates to men of letters, the know- 
+ dge of an author may ſometimes conduce' to the 


Jetter underſtanding his book: and though the works 
*Z$o:mment, yet I fancy ſome little account of the man 


2With them. | 

He was the ſon of Mr. John Shakeſpear; and was 
porn at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickſhire, in A- 
Ji! 1564. His family, as appears by the regiſter and 
public writings relating to that town, were of good 
ure and fathion there, and are mentioned as gentle- 
Pen. His father, who was a conliderable dealer in 
Fool, had ſo large a family, ten children in all, that, 
Hough he was his eldeſt ſon, he could give him no 


here it is probable he acquired what Latin he was 
Walter of: but the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, 
Id the want of his aſſiſtance at home, forced his fa- 


yl der to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily 
eevented his further proficiency in that language. It 


without controverſy, that in his works we ſcarce 
Ind any traces of any thing that looks like an imitati- 
aof the ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, and the 


Simſelf may not be thought. improper to go along 


Mr. Shakeſpear may ſeem to many not to want a 


{ 


Wetter education than his own employment. He had 
Wed him; it is true, for ſome time at 2 free ſchool ; 
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| natural bent of his own great genius, (equal, if not ſy. 

Face to ſome of the beſt of theirs), would certain) 

ave led him to read and ſtudy them with ſo much ple. 
ſure, that ſome of their fine images would naturally * 
have inſinuated themſelves into, and been mixed with hi; - 
own writings; ſo that his not copying at leaſt ſom. 
ching from them, may be an argument of his never ha- 
ving read them Whether his ignorance of the ancien; 
were a difadvantage to him or no, may admit of a dif. i 
pute: for tho'the knowledge of them might have made 43 
him more correct, yet it is not improbable, but that the 


regularity and deference for them, which would hare E N 
attended that correctnefs, might have reſtrained lone 3; 
of that fire, impetuoſity, and even beautiful extrava-* 
gance, which we admire in Shakeipear: and I belien 
we are better pleaſed with thoſe thoughts, eee 9 
new and uncommon, which his own imagination up. 7 
plied him ſo abundantly with, than if he had given us 
the moſt beautiful pailages out of the Greek and Latnl 4 
Poets, and that in the moſt agreeable manner that it? 
was poſſible for a maſter of the Englith language 0 
deliver them. 1 
Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have given en. 4 
tirely into that way of living which his father propa x 
to him; and in order to ſettle in the world after a fa- 
mily-manner, he thought fit to marry while he was mw 
very young. His wiſe was the daughter of one Flath "8 
way, ſaid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in the 4 
Heighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind of ſettlement J 
He continued for ſometime, till an extrava gance that he 2 | 
Was guilt y cf, forced him both out of his country, and 
that way of living which he had taken up: and though 
it ſeemed at firſt to be a blemiſh upon his good man Wl 
ners, and a misfortune to him; yet it afterwards hap-! ih 
pily proved the occaſion of exerting ope of the Ln 2 j 
geniuſes that ever was known in dramatic poetry. He 
had, by a misfortune common enough to young fellows 
Fallen into ill- -company; and, amongſt them ſome that 
made a frequent practice of deer- ſteeling, engaged hin 
with them more than once in robbing a park that be. 
longed to Sir Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Stra: 
ford. For this he was proſecuted by that gentleman 
as he thought, fomewbat toe 8 and, in order 
| {8 
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„ A revenge that ill uſage, he made a ballad upon him. 
„ nd tho this, probably the firit eflay ot his poetry, 
e loſt, yet it is {aid to have been ſo very bitter, that it 
„ aoubled the profecution againſt him to that degree, 
M at he was obliged to leave his buſineſs and family in 
© Farwickſhire for ſome time, and ſhelter himſelf in 
„% F 1 
M It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is 
il. id to have made his firſt acquaintance in the play- 
Houſe, He was received into the company then in be- 
"Ho, at firſt in a very mean rank: but his admirable 
ve it, and the natural turn of it to the tage, ſoon diſtin— 
Wiſhed him, if not as an extrordipary actor, yet as an 
*A&cellenc writer. His name is printed, as the cuſtom 
ve as in thoſe times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, 
ler fore ſome old plays, but without any particular ac- 
p- Hunt of what ſort of parts he uled to play: and tho 
us have enquired, I could never meet with any further 
tn ecount of him this way, than that the top of his per- 
it ormance was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet.” I ſhould 
to have been much more pleated, to have learned from 
me certain authority, wiich was the firit play he 
en- Wrote “ it would be ichout doubt a pleaſure to any 
ſed an, curious in things of this kind; to ſee and know 
fa- hat was the firſt eſſay of a fancy like Shakeſpear's. 
yet Perhaps we are not to look for his beginnings, like 
Frooſe of other authors, among their leait-perfe& wri— 
Engs; Art had fo little, and Nature fo large a ſhare ix 
hat he did, that, for ought - know, the pertorman- 
he es of his youth, as they were the moſt vigorous, and 


ind ad the moſt fire and ſtrength of imagination in em, 
gu ere the beſt. I would not be thought by this to mean, 


ap 
tet 


W353 
hat 2 impartial judgment at the firſt fight. But tho' the 
aim WD der of time in which the ſeveral pieces were written 


be * The higheſt date of any I can yet find, is Rove ard Juliet in 15074 
"a hen the author wa- thi:ty-three yea s d; and Richard II. aud III. 


— „ 
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be generally uncertain, yet there are paſſages in ſome 
few of them which ſeem to fix their dates. So the ch. 
rus at the end of the fourth act of Henry V. by a com. 
pliment very handſomely turned to the Earl of Effex, 
ſhews the play to have been written when that Lord 
was! general for the Queen in Ireland: and his elogy 
upon Queen Eliſabeth, and her ſucceſſor King James in 
the latter end of his Henry VIII. is a proof of that play's 
being written after the acceſſion of the latter of thoſe 
two princes to the crown of England. Whatever the 
particular times of his writing were, the people of his id 
age, who began to grow wonderfully fond of diverſions 
of this kind, could not but be highly pleaſed to ſee a 
genius ariſe amongſt them of fo pleaſurable, ſo rich a i 
vein, and ſo plentitully capable of furniſhing their fa. iN 
vourite entertainments. Befides the advantages of his 
wit, he was in himſelf a good - natur'd man, of great 9 
ſweetneſs in his manners, and a moſt agreeable compa- 19 
nion; ſo that it is no wonder if, with ſo many good 
qualities, he made himſelt acquainted with the belt con- A 
verſations of thoſe times. Queen Eliſabeth had ſever - 
al of his plays ated before her, and without doubt 9 
gave him many gracicus marks of her favour. It is 9 
that maiden- princeſs plainly whom he intends br L 23 
4 ——A fair veſtal, throned by the weſt. vol. i. Pp: 75. 
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And that whole paſſage is a compliment very erty] 
brought in, and very handſomely applied to her. She 
was ſo well pleated with that admirable character of 
Fulſtaff, in the two parts of Henry IV. that ſhe com- 
manded him to continue it for one play more, and to 
ſhew him in love. This is ſaid to be the occaſion of 
his writing The merry wives of Windſor. How well ſhe| 
was obeyed, the play itfelf is an admirable proof. Up- 
on this oecation it may not be improper to obſerve, that 
| this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been written origi- 
nally under the name of Olacaſtle “; ſome of that far 
mily being then remaining,” the Queen was pleated to 
command ifim to alter it; upon which he made uſe of i 
Falſtaff, Phe preient ofbexice was indeed avoided ; but 
I don't know whether the author may not have been 
de ce the epilrigin TY iy For 2; vol iv. p. 246. 
mig ; dme vba 
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pe what to blame in his ſecond choice; ſince it is cer- 
. Fin, that Sir John Falſtaff, who was a Knight of the 

Garter, and a Lieutenant-General, was a name of 


„ fſiſiinguiſbed merit in the wars in France in Henry V. 
| "Id Henry VI.'s times. What grace ſoever the Queen 
y _Ednſcrred upon him, it was not to her only he owed the 
n Prtune which the reputation of his wit made. He had 


the honour to meet with many great and uncommon 
e parks of favour and friendihip from the Earl of South- 
e _ampton, famous in the hiſtories of that time for his. 
is friendſhip to the unfortunate Earl of Eſſex. It was to 
13 that Noble Lord that he dedicated his poem of Venus 
a gn Adonis. There is one-1nftance ſo ſingular in the 
nagnificence of this patron of Shakeſpear's, that if [ 
gad not been affured that the ſtory was handed down 
18 9 4 dy Sir William d'Avenant, who was probably very well 
at acquainted with his affairs, I thould not have ventured 
a- 5 o have inſerted, That my Lord Southampton at one 
dime gave him a thouſand pounds, to enable him to ga 


n- Ibrough with a purchaſe which he heard he had a mind — 
r- to. A bounty very great, and very rare at any time, "NF 
br 2 and almoſt equal to that profuſe generoſity the prefent 


is age has ſhewn to French dancers and Italian fingers. 
2 Whatparticular habitude or friendſhips he contracted: 
Vith private men, I have not been able to learn, more 
rhan that every one who had a true taſte of merit, and 
would diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and 
he eſteem for him. His exceeding candour and good- na- 
of FM ure, muſt certainly have inclined all the gentler part 
m- of the world to love him, as the power of his wit ob- 
to iged the men of the moſt delicate knowledge and po- 
of ite learning to admire him. . n Fare 
he Hlis acquaintance with Ben Johnſon began with a 
p- remarkable piece of humanity and good- nature. Mr. 
rat ohnſon, who was at that time altogether unknown to 
gi- the world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in 
fa · order to have it acted; and the per ions into whole hands 
toit was put, after having turned it careleſsly and ſuperei- 
of liouſly over, were juſt upon returning it to him, with an 
ut ill-natured anſwer, I hat it would be of no ſervice to 
een their company; when Shakeſpear luckily caſt his eye 
upon it, and found ſomething ſo well in it as to engage 
Lene N him 
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fence againſt Ben Johnſon with ſome warmth ; Mr 4 4 


Mr. Shakeſpear had not read the ancients, he had lite. 


_ the neighbourhood, Amongſt them, it is a ſtory almoſt 4 


| ted thereabours for his wealth and uf ary. It happened, 5 


dead, he deſired it might be done immediately. Upon 
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him firſt to read it through, and afterwards to recori- 
mend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to the public, 
Johnſon was certainly a very good ſcholar, and ia thy 
had the advantage of Shakeſpear; though at the ſain: 


gave the latter, was more than a balance for what books 

had given the former; ; and the judgment of a great man 
upon this occaſion was, I think, very juſt and pr oper, 
In a converſation between Sir John Suckling, Sir Wil- 
ham d'Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eaton, 
and Ben Johnſon, Sir John Suckling, who was a pro- Er 
feſſed admirer of Shakeſpear, had undertaken his de- 


1 
time I believe it muſt be allowed, that what Nature f 
a 
t 


Hales, who had fat ſtill for ſome time, told them, 74. 1 


aviſe not floln any thing fr om them ; and that if he would 4 : 


produce any one topic finely treated by any «f them, 4e 9 1 


abould undertake to ſhew ſomethiug upon the fame fe je, 4 
at leaſt as well written by Shateſpear. : 
The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men 7 
good ſenſe will wif theirs may be, in eaſe, retirement, 4 
and the converſation of his Kiens: He had the good J "24 
fortune to gather an eſtate equal to his occaſion, and, 3 
in that, to his with; and is ſaid to have ſpent ſome years 1 
before his death at his native Stratford. His pleafurab!: 8 
wit and good-nature eagaged him in the acquaintance, n 
and intitled him to the friendſhip of the gentlemen of 


Rill remembered in that country; that he had a part-| 
eular intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old gentleman no- 


that in a pleaſant converſation amongſt their common - 
friends, Mr. Combe told Shakeſpear in a laughing 
manner, that he fancied he intended to write his epi- 
taph, if he happened to outlive him; and ſince he could 

not know what might be ſaid of him when he was 


which SEL bear: gave bim theſe four Alen 5 


77% in the N lies FR ingrav'd, 5 
IT a elt to ren his foul i is mt wt far d. 


An * 
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f any man aft, Who lies in this tomb ? 
b ho! quoth the devil, tis my Fohn-a-Gombe, 


| | | bs | 

© Bit the ſharpneſs of the ſatyr is ſaid to have ſtung the 
„han ſo ſeverely, that he never forgave it. 5 
le died in the fifty-third year of his age, and was 
„ _Þyried on the north tide of the chancel, in the great 
. urch at >tratford ; where a monument is placed in 
. the wall. On his grave-[tone underneath is, 

„ Cod friend, for Feſus' ſate forbear 

1 5 To dig the duft incloſed here. | 


"LE Bleſid be the man that ſpares theſe ſtones, 


And curs'd be he that moves my bones. 


eie had three daughters, of which two lived to be 
[1 arried; Judith, the elder, to one Mr, Thomas Qui- 
ey, by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all died without 
*Þiliren; and Suſannah, who was his favourite, to 
pr. John Hall, a phyſician of good reputation in that 
—Fountry. She left one child only, a daughter, who 
as married firit to Thomas Nath, Eſq; and afterwards 
4 FM Sir John Bernard of Abbington, but died likewiſe 
Pichout iſſue, | „„ . 

13 This is what I could learn of any note, either relatin, 

le h himſelf or family, The character of the man is beil 
2, Pen in his writings, But ſince Ben Johnſon has made 


of 88 tort of an eſſay towards it in his Diſcoveries, I will 
olt ive it in his words, 1 e FD 
ti⸗ remember the players have often mentioned it as 
-an honour to Shakeſpear, that in writing, whatſo- 
, ever he penned, he never blotted out a line. My 
on anſwer hath been, Mould he had blotted a thouſand! 
ng which they thought a malevolent ſpeech. I had not 
5 told poſterity this, but for their ignorance, who choſe 
d 


TE that circumſtance to commend their friend by, where - 
in be molt faulted; and to juſtify mine own candour; 
: for loved the man, and do honour his memory, on 
F this ſide idolatry, as much as any. He was indeed 
1 i honeſt, and of an open and free nature; had an e- 
. cellent faney, brave notions, and gentle expreſſions; 
wherein he flowed with that facility, that ſometimes 
it was neceſſary he ſhould be ſtopped: Su ffaminandus 
| : «erat. 
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« erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterins. His-wit was in 
his own, power, would the rule of it had been fo too, 
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« Many times he fell into thoſe things which could not % 
« eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the e perſon 4 
* ar one ſpeaking to him, | | "2 
| ; © Cafar, t thou doſt me wrong. | ; 
0 He or at | 7 
* Caſar did never wrong, but with ju ft cauſe *, bl 

„ and ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he re. 4 
« deemed his vices with his virtnes : there was ever 
% more in him to be praiſed than to be pardoned.” l 
As for the paſſage which he mentions out of Shake- 6 bs 


ſpear, there is ſomewhat like it in Julius Cæſar, but 8 
without the abſurdity; nor did I ever meet with it in 
any edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. Johnſon. 8 
Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or three 
aſcribed to him by Mr. Langbain, which I have never 1 
ſeen, and know nothing of. He writ likewiſe Venn: 
and Adonis, and Tarquin and Lucrece, in ſtanzas, which 
have been printed in a late collection of poems. As to 
the character given of him by Ben Johnſon, there is a 
good deal true in it; but I believe it may be as well en- 
preſſed by what Rotate ſays of the firſt Romans, Who 
wrote tragedy upon the Greek models, (or indeed tran - 
ws Lag N in his epiſtle to Auguſtus, 


If ever there was ſich a line written by Shikeſpear, J ſhcoul b 
e ic might have its place vol. 7 | p. 44. after Ane 32. thus 5 1 


* Cafar ha hat great ang. 
leb. Cæ ar bad never rureng; but with 5 7% waſh 


| and very humourouſly | in the character of a Plebeian. Ons might be. 1 

lie ve Ben Jo! Inſen's remark was made upon no better gedit then me 9 

blunder of an attor in ſpeaking that verſe ncar ns begin may of tae 
| third ad, P· 34. J. 41.42 5 1 oh =. 


' Know, Ceſar d th net corong ; ner 2 wijeh out cage 
3 ill be b. ſatigfed, ——— ES ; £ 


But the verf-, as cited by Ben Joh, . does not connect with «ci! 
be; farisficd. + Perbads this play was never printed in Bun Job ng 
time, aud fo he had nothing aste by bat, as the actor plea. ed to | 
Kn It. Mr. Pepe, DO | 


or: 
= VF ML 4c 
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l 1 Natur fublimis acer, 


„ 3 Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis & feliciter 1% 
9 Sed turpen putat iu chartis metuitgue lituran. 


Þ As I have not propoſed to my ſelf to enter into a large 
ad compleat collection upon Shakeſpear's works, ſo l 
will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion to the 
ee of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe things 1 
Have been pleaſed with in looking him over, 
= His plays are properly to be diſtinguiſhed only into 
x Eomedies and tragedies. Thoſe which are called hiſto- 
Fes, and even ſome of his comedies, are really trage- 
if C bes. with a run or mixture of comedy amongſt them. 
That way of tragi-comedy was the common miſtake of 
N e; and is indeed become ſo agreeable to the 
1 4 ng 1 75 taſte, that though the ſeverer crities among us 
9 3 dan bear it, yet the generality of our audiences ſeem 
qp be better pleaſed with it than with an exact tragedy, 


ys e merry wives of Windſor, The comedy of errors, and 
11 
1 he taming of the ſhrew. are all pure comedy; the reſt, 
%o Powever they are called, have ſomething of both Finds. | 
* 1 is not very eaſy to determine which FAY of writing he 
* Fas moſt excellent in. here is certainly a great deal 
10 = 1 entertainment in his comical humours; and though 
W | x ey did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the 
| Etyr of the preſent age has taken the liberty to do; yet 
here is a pleaſing and a well-diſtinguiſhed variety in 
il ö 1 Sboſe characters which he thought fit to meddle with. 


alſtaff is allowed by every body to be a maſterpiece. 
he character is always well ſuſtained, though drawn 
but into the len 1gth of three plays: and even the account 
f his death. given by his old landlady Mrs Quickly in 


we. iche firſt act of Henry V. though it be extremely natural, 
pet as diverting as any part of his life. If there be 


ny fault in the draught he has made of this lewd old 
fellow, it is, that though he has made him a thief, ly- 
ng cowardly, vain- -glorious, and in ſhort every way. 
| icious, yet he has given him ſo much wit as to make 
bim almoſt too agreeable; and I do not know whether 
1 ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion 
ee had formerly afforded them, been ſorry to ſee his 
friend Hal uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes to the 
| CYOWN 
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crown in the end of the ſecond part of Henry IV, # 
Amongſt other extravagancies, in The merry wives of 7} 
Windſor, he has made him a deer: ſtealer, that he might 
at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire proſecu Þ 
tor, under the name of 7uftice Shallow, He has given 1 
him very near the ſame coat of arms which Dugdale, 
in his antiquities of that county, deſcribes for a family 
there, and makes the Welſh parſon deſcant very plea | 
ſantly upon them. That whole play is admirable; the > 
humours are various. and well oppoied: the main de- 
ſign, whichis to cure Ford of his unreaſonable jealouſy, 
is extremely well conducted. In Twel/th night there is 
ſomething ſingularly ridiculous and pleaſant in the fan- 
taſtical ſteward Malvolio. The paraſite and the vain- 
glorious in Parolles, in 41/'s well that ends well is 23 
 _ good as any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence. 
| aura in The taming f the ſhrew, is an uncommon 
piece of humour. The converſation of Benedick and 
Beatrice, in Much ado about nothing, and of Roſalind in 
As youlike it, have much wit and ſprightlineſs all along, 
His clowns. without which character there was hardly * #8 
any play writ in that time, are all very entertaining: 
and | belive Therſites in Troilus and Creſſida, and Ape- 
mantus in Timon, will be allowed to be maſterpieces # 
of ill-nature and ſatyrical ſnarling. To theſe I might 
add that incomparable character of Shylock the Jew, in 
The merchant of Venice. But though we have ſeen that 
play received and acted as a comedy, and the part of 
the Jew performed by an excellent comedian, yet I can- 
not but think it was deſigned tragically by the author. 
There appears in it ſuch a deadly tpirit of revenge, fuch 8 
a ſavage fierceneſs and fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody de- 
ſignation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree ci- 
ther with the ſtyle or characters of comedy. The play 
itfelf, take it altogether, ſeems to me to be one of the 


molt finithed of any of Shakeſpear's. The tale indeed, 
in that part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagant 
and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio, is too 
much removed from the rules of probability. But, ta- 
king the fact for granted, we muſt allow it to be very 
beautifully written. There is ſomething in the friend- | 
ſhip of Aatonio to Baſſanio very great, generous, and 
PE 2 tender, | 
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* Ender. The whole fourth act (ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the 
Ka to be probable) is extremely fine. But there are 
| 4 o paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt 
15 what Portia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the other 
: 1 þ the power of muſic. The melancholy of Jaques, in 
Hou like it, is as ſingular and odd as it is diverting. 


ind if, what Horace ſays, 


Diffcile eft proprie communia dicere, | 


: it it will be a hard taſk for any one to go beyond him in 
1 1 the deſcription of the ſeveral degrees and ages of man's 
Fe, gy the thought be old and common enen. 


All the world is a tage, 
: | 4nd all the men and women merely players ; 
7 1 FF 755 have their exits and their entrances, 
Y 4 And one man in his time plays many parts ; 
1 BE His ads being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, 
i e and puking in the nurſe's arms. 
And then the whining ſchool-boy, with his ſatchel, 
1 And ſhining morning: face, creeping like ſnail _ 
Doings to ſchool. And then the lover, 
25 like furnace, with a woſul ballad | 
$ Made tn his miſtreſs eye-brow. Then a ſoldier, 
Full of ftrange 2aths, and bearded like the pard, 
Wi in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel ; 
15247 the bubble reputation 
y Ever in the cannon's mouth. And then the juſtice, 5 
In fair round belly, with good capon lind, 
. eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inflances; 
And ſo he plays his part. The fixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and flipper'd pantaloon, 
FT? ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on ſide ; 

$% youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world too. wide 
For his ſhrunk Shanks : and his big manly voice, 
Vw again tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes 
Aud whiſtles in his found. Laſt ſcene of all, 
a- dhe; ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 
ry I fecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion, 
d- San, teeth, /ans eyes, ſans taſte, fans every thing... 
nd 3: e. d 246. 
an Vow: 1. ; d _ His 
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His images are indeed every where ſo lively, tha 


. 
5 * 
* 


the thing he would repreſent ſtands full before you, and | 


you poſleſs every part of it. I will venture to point \ 

out one more; which is, I think, as ſtrong and as un- 
common as any thing I ever ſaw, Tis an image of 
Patience. Speaking of a maid in love, he ſays. 


ye never told ber love; . 
But let concealment, like a worm i' th' bud, | 
Feed on her damaſk cheek: ſhe pin'd in thought: 
And, with a green and yell»w melancholy, 
__ _ She ſat like Patience on a monument, 8 
Smiling at Grief. Vol. 3. p. 110. 
What an image is here given! and what a taſk would 
it have been for the greateſt maſters of Greece and 
Rome to have expreſſed the paſſions deſigned by this 
ſketch of ſlatuary! The ſtyle of his comedy is, in ge. 
neral, natural to the characters, and eaſy in itſelf ; and 


the wit moſt commonly ſprightly and pleafing, except 


oh 
* 
7 
& 
* 
7 
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V 
in thoſe places where he runs into doggrel rhimes, as. 
in The comedy of errors, and ſome other plays. As for 
His jingling ſometimes, and playing upon words, it wa 
the common vice of the age he lived in. And if we find 
it in the pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to the ſer-/ 
mons of ſome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, per. Jas 

| haps it may not be thought too light for the ſtage. | 
But certainly the greatneſs of this author's geniuf 
does no where ſo much appear, as where he gives hit 
imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes his fancy to 
flight above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world 
Such are his attempts in The tempe/t, Midſummer-night'| 
dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet. Of theſe, The temp 
however it comes to be placed the firſt by the publitherſ 
of his works, can never have been the firſt written bj 
bim. It ſeems to me as perſect in its kind as almolff 
any thing we have of his. One may obſerve, that the 
unities are kept here with an exactneſs uncommon to 
the liberties of his writing; though that was what, | 
ſuppoſe, he valued himſelf leaſt upon, ſince his excel 
lencies were all of another kind. I am very ſenſible 
that he does, in this play, depart too much from tha 
* truth which ought to be obſerved in theſe (ori 
FT 1 | q 


wo 
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geaſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than 
© reaſon does well allow of. His magic has fomething in 
Sit very ſolemn and very poetical: and that extravagant 
character of Caliban is mighty well ſuſtained ; ſhews a 
© wonderful invention in the author, who could ſtrike out 
ſuch a particular wild image; and is certainly one of 
the fineſt and moſt uncommon groteſques that was ever 
ſeen. The obſervation which I have been informed 
three very great men * concurred in making upon this 
part, was extremely juſt, That Shakeſpear had not only 


1 deviſed and Ne r a new manner of language for that. 
0 character. 


ny bi mer-night' dream, the witches in Macbeth, and the ghoſt 
e. in Hamlet, with thoughts and language ſo proper to the 
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caſion to take notice among the tragedies of Mr. Shake - 
Spear. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part 


NJand taken from the model of the Grecian ſtage, it would 


4 are; and had never been made acquainted with the re- 


to judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to 
eonſider him as a man that lived in a ſtate of almoſt u- 
gniverſal licence and ignorance: there was no eſtabliſhed 
Hudge, but every one took the liberty to write according 


[ood enoughtointitleit toanappearance on the preſent 
age, it cannot but be a matter of great wonder, that he 


fable is what is generally placed the firſt, among thoſe 


rFoic poem; not, Perhaps, as it is the molt difficult br 
beautiful, but as it is the firſt properly to be thought of 


| . Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr, Selden 
d. 2. the 


= writings; ; yet he does it ſo very finely, that one is 


N 3 ound out a new character in his Caliban, but had alſo- 
It is the ſame magic that te the fairies in Midſum- | 


wi parts they ſuſtain, and ſo peculiar to the talent of this 
writer. But of the two laſt of theſe plays I ſhall have oc- 


: Bof thefe by theſe rules which are eſtabliſhed by Ariſtotle, 


+ de no very hard taſk to find a great many faults, But 
das Shakeſpear-lived under a kind of mere light of na- 


gularity of thoſe written precepts, ſo it would be hard 


to the dictates of his own fancy. When one conſiders, 
that there is not one play before him of a reputation 


mould advance dramatic poetry ſo far as he did. The 


A 


that are reckoned the conſtituent parts of a tragic or he- 


in the contrivance and courſe of the whole; nad n | 
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the fable on ght to be conſidered, the fit diſpoſition, or- 
der, and conduct of its ſeveral parts. As it is not in this 1 I 
province of the drama that the Rrength and maſtery of 
Shakeſpear lay, ſo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and 
ill- natur'd trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he was 7 
_ guilty of in it. His tales were ſeldom invented, but 
Father taken eilher from true hiſtory, or novels and ro- 
mances: and he commonly made uſe of them in that oF 
order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent of time in b 
which he found them in the authors from whence he | MY 
borrowed them. Almoſt all his hiſtorical plays com- 
prehend a great length of time, and very different and 8 
diſtin& places: and in his Antony and Cleopatra, the | 3 ] 
ſcene travels over the greateſt part of the Roman em- 
pire. But, in recompence for his careleſſneſs in this | f 
point, when he comes to another part of the drama, 
The manners of his characters, in acting or ſpeaking aua 
3s proper for them, and fit to be ſhewn by the poet, he may 
be generally juſtified, and in very many places greatly * 
_commended. For thoſe plays which he has taken from 
the Engliſh or Roman hiſtory, let any man compare * 
them, and he will find the character as exact in the poet 
as the hiſtorian, He ſeems indeed ſo far from propoſing 
to himſelf any one action for a ſubject, that the title ve. 
ry often tells you it is The life of King John, King Ri- f. 
chard, &c. What can be more agreeable to the idea 
our hiſtorians give of Henry VI. than the picture Shake. 
ſpear has drawn of him! His manners are every where Me 
exactly the ſame with the ſtory; one finds him ſtill de- 
ſcribed with ſimplicity, paſſive ſanctity, want of cou- tie 
rage, weakneſs of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the go- ee 
vernance of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: 

though at the fame time the poet does jultice to hi to 
Food qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for! 
him, by ſhewing him pious, diſintereſted, a contemnet re 
of the things of this world, and wholly r eſigned to the ine 
ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's providence. There is fen 
| ſhort ſcene in the ſecond part of Henry VI. which |} A 
cannot but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beau- co 
fort, who had murdered the Duke of Glouceſter, 1 1 rel 
ſhe wu in the laſt agonis on his deathbed, with the __ 
"King praying over him, There is ſo ack; terror in th 
s | One, 
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i one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, 
as muſt touch any one who is capable either of fear or 
pity. In his Henry VIII. that prince is drawn with that 
el of mind, and all thoſe good qualities, which 
are attributed to him in any account of his reign If 
his faults are not ſhewn in an equal-degree, and the | 
ſhmades in this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to 
Y he lights, it is not that the artiſt wanted either colours 
or {kill in the diſpoſition of them: but the truth, I be- 
lieve, might be, that he forbore doing it out of regard 
to Queen Eliſabeth; ſince it could have been no very 
great reſpect to the memory of his miſtreſs, to have ex- 
poſed ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the 
. tage. He has dealt much more freely with the mini- 
ster of that great King; and certainly nothing was ever 
„ more juſtly written, than the character of Cardinal 
Wolſey. He has ſhewn him inſolent in his proſperity ; _ 
and yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he makes his fall and 
ruin the ſubject of general compaſſion, The whole 
m man, with his vices and virtues, is finely and exactly 
re eſcribed in the ſecond ſcene of the fourth act. The 
et Niſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine in this play are very 
1g movingly touched; and though the art of the poet has 
e- fſcreened King Henry from any groſs imputation of in- 
2. FFuvltice, yet one is inclin'd to with the Queen had met 
ea with a fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue. 
ce- Nor are the manners proper to the perſons repreſented, 
e leſs juſtly obſerved in thoſe characters taken from the 
Roman hiſtory. And of this, the fierceneſs and impa- 
ience of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain of the 
go. common people, the virtue and philoſophical temper of 
n: Brutus, and the irregular greatneſs of mind in M. An- 
his tony, are beautiful proofs For the two lait eſpecially, 
for Fou find them exactly as they are deſcribed by Plutarch, 
ne from whom certainly Shakeſpear copied them. He has 
the indeed followed his original pretty eloſe, and taken in 
18 4 : ſeveral little incidents that might have been ſpared in a 


8 


h I play. But, as I hinted before, his deſign ſeems moſt 
eab- 1 commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe great men in the ſe- 
r, ü reral fortunes and accidents of their lives, than to take 
ood any ſingle great action, and form his work ſimply upon 
Ir inf that, However, there are ſome ot his pieces where the 
0) d 3 fable 
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fable is founded upon one action only. Such are more 
eſpecially, Romeo and fuliet, Hamlet, and Othello. The | 

_ deſign in Romeo and Juliet is plainly the puniſhment of 
their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds and ani- 
moſities that had been ſo long kept up between them, 
and occaſioned the effuſion of ſo much blood. In the 
management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſomething won- - 
derfully tender and paſſionate in the love-part, and ver, 
pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet is founded on much the 
ſame tale with the Electra of Sophocles. In each of them 7 
a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of his i 
father; their mothers are equally guilty, are both con- 
-werned i in the murder of their huſbands, and are after: | 
wards married to the murderers. There is in the firk | 7 
part of the Greek tragedy ſomething very moving in 
the grief of Electra: but, as Mr. Dacier has obſerved, 7? 
there is ſomething very unnatural and ſhocking in the F 
manners he has given that princeſs and Oreſtes in the 
latter part. Oreſtes imbrues his hands in the blood of | 3 
his own mother; and that barbarous action is per- 
formed, though not immediately upon the ſtage, yet ſo 
near, that the audience hear Clytemneſtra crying out to . 3 
Agyſthus for help, and to her ſon for mercy ; while 
Electra her daughter, and a princeſs, (both of them 3 
characters that ought to have appeared with more de- 
> cency), ſtands upon the ſtage, and encourages her bro- | 
ther in the parricide. What horror does this not raiſe! d 
Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman, and had deſerved 3 
to die; nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was killed bj 
Her own ſon: but to repreſent an action of this kind on 
the ſtage, is certainly an offence againſt thoſe rules of 5 
manners proper to the perſons that ought to be obſer - 
ved there. On the contrary, let us only look a little on WM 
the conduct of Shakeſpear. Hamlet is repreſented with | 
the ſame piety towards his father, and reſolution to re- 
venge his death, as Oreſtes; he has the ſame abhor— 
rence for his mother” s guilt, which, to provoke him the 
more, is heightened by inceſt : but it is with wonder- 
Ful art, and juſtneſs of judgment, that the poet re{trains 
him from doing violence to his mother. To prevent 
any thing of that kind, he makes his father's gholt 
Jorbid that part of his vengeance. 


But 
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; But honyſoever thou purſu 72 7 4207, | 

oo not thy mind, nor let thy Sada contrive © 
Again ſt thy mother aught ; leave her to heav'n, 

407 to theſe thorns that in ber boſom lodge, = 
Vol. 8. p. 106. 


To prick and ſting her. 


; This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between horror and terror. 
The latter is a proper paſſion of tragedy ; but the for- 
mer ought always to be carefully avoided. And cer- 
1 tainly no dramatic writer ever ſucceeded better in raiſ- 
ing terror in the minds of an audience than Shakeſpear 

bas done. The whole tragedy of Macbeth, but more 
| eſpecially the ſcene where the King 
the ſecond act, as well as this play, is a noble proof of 
that manly ſpirit with which he writ; and both ſhew 
how powerful he was in giving the trongelt motions 


is murdered, in 


to our ſouls that they are capable of. I cannot leave 


2 Hamlet, without taking notice of the advantage with 
which we have ſeen this malterpiece of Shakeſpear di- 
| gu itſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. Betterton's fine 
per 

no other good qualities, as he has a great many, muſt 
have made his way into the eſteem of all men of let- 


ormance of that part: A man, who though he had 


L ters by this only excellency. No man is better acquaint- 
£ ed with Shakeſpear's manner of expreſſion ; and indeed 


hae has ſtudied him ſo well, and is ſo much a maſter of 
Juin, that whatever part of his he performs, he does 
it as if it had been written on purpoſe for him, and 
that the author had exactly conceived it as he plays it. 
I muſt own a particular obligation to him, ſor the 
moſt conſiderable part of the paſſages relating to this 
lie which I have here tranſmitted to the public; his 


veneration for the memory of Shakeſpear having en- 
gaged him to make a journey into Warwickſhire, on 
purpoſe to gather up what remains he could of a name 

for Which he had ſo great a veneration. 


ry 
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The following inſtrument was tranſmitted to the edi. 
tors of Shakeſpear's works, by John Anſtis, E q; 
Gartar King at Arms. Ic is mar Ked, Ne 13. P. 
J . 

There is alſo a manuſcript in the heralds offct, marked 

W. 2. p. 276.; where notice is taken of this coat, and 


that the perſon to whom it was granted, had borne 
 magiftracy at Stratford upon Avon. 


O all and ſingular noble and gentlemen of all © 
| _ eſtates and degrees, bearing arms, to whom 
_ theſe preſents ſhall come: William Dethick, Garter F* 
Principal King of Arms of England, and William Cam- 


den, alias Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the ſouth, 


eaſt, and weſt parts of this realm, ſend greetings. Know a 
ye, that in all nations and kingdoms the record and 
remembrance of the valiant facts and virtuous diſpoſi- Þ 7: 


tions of worthy men, have been made known and di- 
vulged by certain ſhields of arms and tokens of chi- z 
valry; the grant or teſtimony whereof appertaineth 9 
unto us, by virtue of our offices from the Queen's Moſt 
Excellent Majeſty, and her Highneſs's moſt noble and 
victorious progenitors : Wherefore being ſolicited, and) 
by credible report informed, that John Shakeſpere,, 
now of Stratford upon Avon, in the county of War- e 


wick, Gentleman, whoſe great- grandfather, for his 
faithful and approved ſervice to the late moſt prudent 
prince, King Henry VII. of famous memory, was ad- 
vanced, and rewarded with lands and tenements, gi— 
ven to him, in thoſe parts of Warwickſhire, where 
they have continued by ſome deſcents in good reputa- 
tion and credit; and for that the ſaid John Shake- 
ſpere having married the daughter, and one' of the 
| Heirs of Robert Arden of Wellingcote in the faid coun- 
ty, and alſo produced this his ancient coat of arms, 
| heretofore aſſigned to him whilit he was her Majelty's 
officer and bailiff of that town: in conſideration of the 
premiſſes, and for the encouragement of his poſterity, 

unto whom ſuch blazon of arms and atchievements of 
inheritance from their ſaid mother, by the ancient eu- 
ſtom and laws of arms, may lawfully deſcend ; we 35 

al 


Col 
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ſaid Garter and Clarencieulx have aſſigned, 1 
and confirmed, and by theſe preſents exemplified unto 
the ſaid John Shakeſpere, and to his poſterity, that 
ſhield and coat of arms, viz. In a field of gold upon a 
3 * ſables a ſpear of the fir ft, the point upward, bead- 
ed argent; and for his creit or cogniſance, 4 falcon, 
Or, with his wings diſplayed, ſtanding on a wreath of 
bis colours, ſupporting a ſpear armed headed, or ſteeled 
2 Z/loer, fixed upon an helmet with mantles and taſſels; 
as more plainly may appear depicted in this margent z. 
x and we have likewiſe impaled the ſame with ancient 
m | 2 of the ſaid Arden of Wellingeote ; ſignifying 
er thereby, that it may and ſhall be lawful for the ſaid 
n- lohn Shakeſpere, Gent. to bear and uſe the ſame ſhield. 
h, of arms, ſingle or impaled, as aforeſaid, during his. 
w | natural life; and that it ſhall be lawful far his chil- 
ad | © dren, iſſue, and poſterity, lawfully begotten, to bear, uſe, 
fi- | and quarter, and thew forth the ſame, with their due 
11. differences, in all lawful warlike feats and civil uſe or 
erereiſes, according to the laws of arms, and cuſtom 
that to gentlemen belongeth, without let or interrup- 
tion of any perſon or perſons for uſe or bearing the 
nd fame. In witneſs and teſtimony whereof, we have ſub- 
nd rue our names, and faſtened the ſeals of our offi- 
re, es. Given at the office of arms, London, the 

ar- day of in the forty-ſecond year of the reign 
his of our Moſt Gracious Sovereign Lady, Eliſabeth, 4 
ent the grace .of God, Queen of England, France, and 
ad- | Ireland, Defender of the Faith, Cc. 1599. 
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To the memory of my beloved, the author, Mr. 
WILLIAM eee and what he hath left 
us. 


draw 19 envy, ShakNtar, on thy name, | 
Am I thus ample to thy book, and fame; 22 
While F confeſs thy writings to be ſuch, - =, 


As neither man nor muſe can praiſe too much. 1 
'Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage. But theſe ways: 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe : ö 
For ſeelieft Ignorance on theſe may light, ; 

| Which, when it ſounds at belt, but echoes right ; 6 


Or blind Affection, which doth ne er advance 
Dye truth, but gropet, and urgeth all by chance: 
Or crafty Malice might pretend this praiſe, * 
And think to ruin where it ſeem'd to raife. 

Theſe are, as ſome infamous bawd or whore 
Should praiſe a matron. What could hurt her more * 
But thou art proof againſt} them, and indeed 
Above th ill fortune of them, or the sse 

I therefore will begin. Soul of the age! | 
Th applauſe ! delight ! the wonder of our ſtage | 
My Shakeſpear, riſe. I will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer or Spencer, or bid Beaumont lie 

A little further to make thee.a room : 

Thou art a monument without a tomb; 

Ind art alive ſtill, while thy book dath live, 

| And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
That I not mix thee ſp, my brain excuſes ; 

1 mean with great, but diſproportion'd muſes: 
For if I thought my judgment were of years, 

T ſhauld commit thee ſurely with thy peers, 
And tell boa far thou didſt our Lily outſhine, 
Or ſporting Kid, or Marlow's mighty line. 
And though thou hadft ſmall Latin, and leſs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not ſeek 
For names; but call forth thund” ring lee 
Euripides, and Syphocles tous, © 

Pacuvius, Accins. him of Cordova dead, 

To live again, to hear thy buſkin tread, 1, 
Anu bade a (tage: or, when'thy . Were on. 


Leave thee alone for the compariſon | 
YG KO; 148 4 
LA | | 
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1 MT all that inſolent Greece or haughty Rome 
ES ent forth, or ſince did from their aſhes come. 
Triumph, my Britain, thou haſt one to ſhow, 
2 whom all ſcenes of Europe homage owe, 
e was not of an age, but for all time ! 
And all the muſes ſlill were in their prime, 
When like Apollo he came forth to warm 
Pur ears, or like a Mercury to charm ! 
Nature herſelf was proud of his deſigns, 
nd joy'd to wear the dreſſing of his lines! 
Which were /o richly ſpun, and woven ſo fit, 
ſs, fince, ſhe will vouchſafe no other wit. 
The merry Greek, tart Ariſtophanes, 
"Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleaſe ; F 
Hut antiquated, and deſerted lie, 
A. they were not of Nature's family. 
Wet muſt I not give Nature all : thy Art, 
| 'y gentle Shakeſpear, muſt enjoy a part. 
or though the poet's matter Nature be, 
is Art doth give the faſhion. And, that he 
ho caſts tn write a living line, muſt ſweat, 
( Such as thine are), and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
pon the muſes anvile; turn the ſame, 
And himſelf with it, that he thinks to frame; 
Ur for the laurel, he may gain a ſcorn, 
or a good poet's made, as well as born. 
Ind ſuch wert thou. Look boa the father's face 
Liver in his iſſue, even ſo the race 
J "9% Shakeſpear's mind and manners brightly hein, 
N n his well torned and true filed lines: 
n each of which he ſeems to ſhake a lance, . 
i brandiſh'd at the eyes, of Ignorance. 
| 4 weet ſwan of Avon] what a ſight it were 
s /ee thee in our water yet appear, 
And make thoſe flights upon the banks of "PIER 
- Lo fo did take Eliza, and our fFames! _ 
EP ut tay, I ſee thee in the hemiſphere 
; _ Fri d, and made a conſtellation there / 
F. forth, thou ſtar of poets, and with rage, 
7 influencę, chide, or chear the drooping tage ; 3 
W hich, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd like night, 
2 Mair: day, but for 4 ve yolume's. ligt. 
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A general criticiſm on Suakksr fan s dramatic 
works, by dividing chem into four claſſes, and of 
giving an eſtimate of each play reduced to its pro- | 
per claſs. By Mr. Warburton. 7 


COMEDIES. TRAGEDIES. 
„ | Cr ass J. 
| Cx ass R Vel. 
Vel. 1 Henry IV. Part 1. 49 
1 Tempeſt 10 2 Henry IV. Part 2. 
2 Merry wives of Wind- 3 King Lear 68 
or 1 4 Macbeth 1 
3 Meaſure for Meaſure 1 Julius Cæſar 7 
4 Merchant of Venice 2 3 Hamlet 99 
5 Twelfth night 3 7 Ot hee 11 
Se It „ Lr ass II. 
4 Ling John 3 
| 1 Midfurmer-night's 8 Ml Henry V. 4: 4 | 
dream 1 3 Richard III. = 
2 Much ado about no- 4 Henry VIII. ä 59 q 
thing 2 85 Timon of Athens 6 
3 As you like it 2 6 Antony and Cleopatra 
4 All's well that ends 7 Cymbeline 
r 3. 
3 Winter's tale 3 1 Richard II. 
| 2 Coriolanus _ 1 
1 Two 8 of 3 Troilus and Creſſida 18 
3 414 Romeo and Juliet % . 
8 Verona 1 4 5 
2 Love's labour's loſt 2 Crass IV. 
E OE 1 Henry VI. Part * * 
CrAss IV. 2 Henry VI. Part 2. - & 
: "I Taming of the ſhrew 2 3 Henry VI. Part z. |; 
2 Comedy of errors 3 4 Titus Andronicus 18 


The comedies and tragedies i in the laſt claſs are cer. 3 a 
tainly not of Shakeſpear. The moſt that can be fall 4 | 
of them is, that he has, here and there, corrected the 
dialogue, and now and then added a ſcene. It may beg 

juſt worth while to obſerve, in this place, that a 4 
whole firſt act of Fletcher's Tao noble kinſmen wand 
wrote by es aan but in his worſt matiner, | 


. xlix 
Che beau rias of 8H AK ESP EA R, regularly 
| ſelected from each Play. 


By WII LI Do p p, B. A. 


Y 010 M E l. 
The Tempeſt. 


N uſurping ſubſtitute compared to ivy, þ.6. J. 7. 8 
Aricl's deſcription of his managing the ſtorm, p. 9. J. 12. 

1 40 22. 26. 10.32. a, 
ricl's expreſſion a little above is very Fg and pictureſque, J. 6. 7. 
s is the following of Profpero, 7. " J. 7. 0 11. 

: ali ans curſes, þ. 13: J. 10. 10 13. 20. 10 36, | 
'iban's exuitation after Profpero tells him, /e ſought to 219! late the 
benour of bis child, has ſomething in ic very ſti ikinoly i in character, 
. 14. l. à. 3. 4. | 5 
\ lover's ſpeech, p. 18. 1. 13. 79 20. 
deſcription of Ferdinand's ſwimming aſhore, p. 21, . 34. 10 42. 

| Weep, a comforter to ſorrow, p. 24. J. 1. 2. 3. 

\ fine ap poſiopeſis, p. 24. J. 15. 70 21. 
alib an's curſes, Pp. 28. J. 12. t9 30. 5 3 
R fatyr on the English curioſity, p. 19. J. 1. 0 9. ö 
f -lidan's promifes, P. 32, I. 11. 10 16. 19. 10 25. 8 
There perhaps cannot be conceived any thing more beautiful and na- 
tural than ſcene 1. of act 3. Ferdinand's ſpeech bearing a log, is 
expreſſive of true and uubiaſſed affection, p. 33. J. 4 79 19. 
liranda's offering to carry the logs for bim, is peculiarly elegant, 
P. 33. J. 31. 32. 33. 
And afterwards, how innocent, p. 35. J. 23. to 2. 
ullty conſcience, p. 43. J. i;. 14. 1. 

WT oninence before marriage, p. 44. J. 10. t0 17. 
pallion too ſtrong for vows, F. A8. l. 10,10 15. 
Vanity of human nature, p. 48. J. 14. 0 24. 
Prunkards inchanted by Ariel, p. 49. J. 1. fo 13. 
Night of foot, p. 49. J. 30. 31. 
ears, p. 52. 1. 12. 13. | | 
ompaſſion and elemency ſuperior to revenge, p. 52. J. 20. 
airies and magic, p. 52. J. 34.10 41. P. 53. 1 1. 10 11. 
enſes x returning, p. 5 3. 7. 31. 10 35. P. 54. . 6. 10 9 
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A Pidſummer-night's Dream. 


= Father's authority, p. 63. I. 40.41. 7. 64. L. I. 2 3. 
Wa Nun, p. 64. J. 20. % 31. | 7 | 

ae love eyericrofied, p. 66. J. 4. 5. 6. J. 10. 13. 14. f 3 
W li2nation, p. 67. J. x, 4 10. | 
Vo. I. c 0 | Moon, 


E Thi Bie tts of SHARESPEAR, 


Moon, p. 68. J. 2. 3. 4. 

Love deſcribed, p. 68. J. 26. 50 33. 

Puck, or Robin Good Fellow, p. 72. J. 39. 40. Ar. = 73. L.. 
fo 12. 

Fairy jcalouſy, and the effects of it. p. 74. J. 1. 70 34. 8 80 

Love in idleneſs, p. 17 J. 28. 4% 34. 36.19 39. P. Fo 1.1.0 ro. 

A Fairy bank, p. 78. J. 15. 75 20. 

Fairy courteſies, p. 89. J. 1 0 46 

Female friendſhip, . 93. J. 30. 15 41. P. 94. J. I. 76 10. 

Day-break, P. 08. JI. 14. 5 7 


Vew in flowers, p. 102. J. 25. 10 29. 3 d 
Hunting, p. 104. J. 9. J 18. | : 8 


Hounds, p. 104. 4 19. 10 25. 

The power of imagination, p. 108. J. 24. % 34. 

Sim. „leneis and duty, P. 110. J. 27. 28. 31. 32. | _— 
Llodeft duty always ws and b. 116. L. 39. 10 4. P. 11. |. f. 9 
10 7. | EEC 5 

Clock, Pp. 11). 4 21. 

Night, * 117. J. 30. 0 39. P. 116. . 1 . 


Tue Tabs Gentlemen of F erond 


| 1 OVE commented and diſpraiſed, P. Ht bet 25. t 32. p. 125: 
8-5 Ee 

Love froward and diſſembling, p. 126. J. 4. 70 8 5 

1 he advantage of travel, p. 128. J. 37. 38. 39. p. 129. J. 1. 

Love compared to an A pril day, P. 139. J. 24. 10 27. 

A comical deſcription of a man in love, p. 131. J. 17. 9 30. 

An accomplithed young gentleman, p. 139. J. 16. f 21. 

Contempt of love puniſhed, p. 141. J. 6. 1 19. 

Love compared to a waxen image, pb. 142. J. 38. 39. 40. 

Oppoſition in love increafes it, p. 146. J. 9. J 30. 

A faithful and conſtant lover, p. 147. J. 28. to 31. 

Gifts prevalent with women, p. 150. J. 18. 19. 20. } 
A lover's baniſhment, þ. 152. J. 17. 75 28. | | | 
A beautiful perion petitioning in vain, p. 153. J. 30. to 39. 85 
Hope, the wer's ſtaff, p. 154. . 13. 4. 

Love compared to a figure on ice, p. 157. J. 30. 37. 33. 

Three things hated of women, p. 158. J. 16. 17. 18. 
ihe power "of poetry with women, p. 159. J. 15.4 OTIS 
The power of action, p. 171. J. 24. /0 31, a EN. 
Ares in ſolitude, p. 175. I. 9. 1 20. 


. 
Love unreturned, p. 176. J. 12. 10 15. = 
Infhdclity in a friend, >. 177. I. 1. 0 5. | pf 
Repentance, p. 177. 4 £3.23; | | 8 


Inconſtancy in man, P. 178. J. 9. f9 13. 


* We cannot (ſays Mr. Dodd) belp admiring Shalceſpear s excel 
lence in thoſe fictitious characters. No man ey er equalled him in 
de ſcriptions of gh os auch Fairies; no man ever like b n. 


Ld t 


1 f 5 Wb 


xp7izs.of SHAKESPEAR, i 


With reſpect. to The Merry Wives of Windſor, which is the next 
& lay in order, Mr. Dodd, in his preface, has the following obferva- 
gion. There are many paſſages i in Shakeſpear, ſo cloſely connected 
bk with the plot and characters, and on which their beauties ſo wholly 
depend, that it would have been abſurd and idle to have profuced 
Fc them here. Hence the reader will find little of the inimitable Fal- 
aft in this work, and not one line extracted from the Merr * 
ives of .. tadfor, one of Shakeſpęar's beſt, and molt juſtly admi- 
F< red comedies. Whoever reads that play, will immediately ſee there 
— „ was nothing « either e or poſſible for this work. * 


Meaſer e "far Meaſure. 


Irtue given to he exerted, p. 257. I. 25. 0 33. 

Pardon, the ſanction of wickednefs, p. 265. J. 7.8. 9: 
A ſevere, ſaint-like governor, P. 265. J. 20. 10 24. 
Reſolution, p. 267. 7 35. 36. 37. 
Hhe prayers of maidens efcctual, . 267. J. 37.70 47. 
all men frail, P. 268. J. 20. 7 28. 
H'ne faults of others no juſtification of our own, 53 268. 1. 29. 70 34 
5 P. 269. . 1.195. | 
Merey frequently miſtaken, 5. 275. l. 29. 30. 
NMerey in governors commended, p. 275. 1.31.79 35: 
HMhe duty of mutual forgiveneſs, Pp. 275. J. 4. ts 11. 
Huſtice, p. 278. J. 37. 10 40. | 
The abuſe of authority, g. 279. J. 1. 2.3. 
rreat mens abufe of power, f. 279. J. 5.19 18. 
The privilege of authority, p. 279. l. 23. 24. 26. 27. 
ne power of virtuous beauty, p. 280. J. 27. 10 41. P. 281. . 1. 76 0. 
Love in a grave, ſevere govyriyor, p. 282. J. 28. 1% 40. 
A ſimile on the preſence of che beloved object, P. 283. J. 5. 16 16. 
2g. ovlineſs of mind, p. 284. J. 28. 79 31. 
Fi emporal far better than eternal deal, f. 235. J. 17. 18. 19, 

WV omens' frailty, p. 285. I. 37. to 42. P. 286. . r 
ope the on relief of the miſerabie, p. 287. J. 27. 28. 
loral reflections on the vanity of life, P. 287.1. 30.40. 35. p. 281. 
J. 1. 1 30. | 
he terrors of death moſt in apprekenſion, P. 289.7. 34. to 41. 
in outwardly gions goyernor, p. 290. J. 6. 40 19. 
The terrors of death, p. 290. JI. 42. P. 291. J. 1. % 16. 
Virtue and goodneſs, P. 293. J. 19. 


This (fays Mr. Dade) 3 15a bee remark, and nous hy attention 
pf all thoſe who reflect vehemently cn the offences of others, and ne- 
er remember the frailty and im perfection of their own nature: like 
4. thoſe ſo ſcverely condemned by our blefled Saviour, who could ob- 
erve tie mote in their brother's eye, but perceived not the beam in 
x dir own, Our excellent author, well knowing, that, not wichſtand- 
Ing this, the offences of others were no juſtification of our own, has 
5 Fa a fine anfwer to this ſpeech, to obviate that objection, 


S 4 


At: The BrAuriis of SHARESPEAR. 


A bawd, p. 295. l. 23. 10 30. 
Calumny unavoidable, p. 299. J. 30. to 33. 
Gxeatneſs ſubject to cenſure, p. 304. J. 3. to . | 1 15 
Sound ſleep, p. 306. J. 26. 27. 55 


Vo e e 


Much ads about nothing, 


FACE inſpires love, P. 9. J. 9. to 12. 

Friendſhip in love, p. 16. J. 31. 0 36. 
Merit always modeſt, p. 24. J. 18. 19. 
Benedick the bachelor's recantation, p. 28. J. 24. t0 35. p. 29-41, 
10 14. 
Favourites compared to honey- ſuckles, Sys P. 30. J. 4. 10 8. 
A ſcornful and ſatyrical beauty, p. 31. J. 10. to 15. 19. 10 30. 
Diſſimulation, p. 45. J. 19. 10 2.6. | 
Innocence diſcovered by the ee P. 48. J. 30. to 36. 
Reſolution, P. 49. l. 21. to 31. 
The delice of loved objects heightened by their loſs, þ. 50. 1 7. 70 29, 
Talking braggarts, p. $2. J. 28. t0 32. 1 
Countel of no weight in miſery, p. $5. J. 21. 10 39. p. 56. J. . 

10 12. 

A ſatyr on the Stoic philoſophers, p. 1T.L 14. 10 19. 
Talking braggarts, p. 59. J. 3. 79 1 f. | 
Villain to be noted, p. 62. J. 19. 11. 13. 
e. P. 67. 1. 17. to 20. 


The Merchant f V enice. 


Irth and melancholy, p. 73. I. 40. Ar. 44. p. 74. 1 1. 19 4. 
N The imprudence of ſetting too great a value on the world, 
P. 74. I. 24. 25. 
The true value of the world, P. 4. . 27-28, 
Chearfulneſs, p. 74. J. 30. to 37. LR 
Affected gravity, p. 74. J. 37. 19 41. p. 5. J. 1. 10 
Loquacity, p. 75. 1 26. to 39. 
Mediocrity, p. 77. J. 25. 10 29. | | „ 
| Speculation more eaſy than practice, pP. 57. 1. 32. 10 38. p- il * 
' 1. 
Hypocriy, p. 83. 1.8. to 13. 
The ſew's commands to his daughter, p. 94. J. 17. 5% 24. 
Fruition more languid than expectation, P. 95. J. 12. to a6. 
The parting of friends, p. 100. J. 3.1916. _ | 
Honour ought to be conferred on merit only, p. 101. J. 22. 10 34. 
Love-meſſenger compared to an April day, $: 102, J. 38. 39. 4% 
P. 103. J. 1. 2. 
A ſew's revenge, p. 104. I. 24, to 41. p. 105. J. 1. 2. 
Muſic, p. 107. . 30. 19 40. 
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The BzavTizs ef SHAKESPEAR, It 


he deceit of ornament, or appearances, p- 108. J. 22. to 39. p. rog. 
I. 1. 10 10. 

4 elne lor P. 109. J. 24. to 36. 

wa A ſucceſsful lover compared to a conqueror, F. 110. J. 12. 6 17, 
lis thoughts to the inarticulate joys of a croud, p. 111. . 1.113. 
5 ape ble revenge, p. 115. J. 20. to 24. 

A pert, bragging Youth, P. 119. J. 34. 10 4, Pp. 118. J. 1. to 6. 
Afectation in words, p. 119. J. 37.19 41. p. 120. J. 1. 
lerecy, p. 125. J. 21. 4% 34. 

Fortune. F. 125. J. 24. 0 28. 

A deſcription of a moonlight night, p. 134. J. 30. t 41. 

Aluſie, p. 135. J. 4. to 24. 

A good deed compared to a candle, &c. p. 135. I. 27. 28. 

* Þ100n-light night, p. 136. J. 25. 26. 27. | 
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4 Elf-dentct a conqueRt, p. 42. J. 2). 28. F. 143. J. 1. 
EA) The vaaity of pleaſures, p. 144. J. 24. 25. 

hn ſtudy, p. 144. J. 35. fo 41. P. 145. J. 1. 1 4. 

Fro, p. 145. J. 15. 16. 

20. A conceited courtier, or man of compliments, P. 147. l. 4. n 13. 
| eauty, p. 155. J. 18. #5 22 8 5 

J. 1.13 merry man, p. 156. J. 34. 0 4. P. 15 l. 1. 2 

A comical deſcription of Cupid, or Love, p. 166. J. 14. 7% 34. 

A ſonnet, p. 177. J. 36. 10 39. P. 1755 I. 1. % 10. 

Another ſonnet, p. 179. J. 13. (5-32. 

Nu power of love, p. 185; 1. 1. 0 34. 

Nomens' eyes, p. 185. J. 35. 19 39. 

Jeſt and jeſter, p- 214. l. 12. 10 23. 

Epring, a ſong, p. 345: | 

* inter, a ſong, P. 216. | . 


4. | | 
vort As you like it, 
; Lay-fellows, P. 231. 1. 12. 70 15. 
Beauty, P. 232. . 12. 
Woman in a man's dreſs, p. 232. J. 17. to 4 
Solitude preferred to a conrc-lite, and the advantages of adver{ UtY 
p. 18, F. 2330 l. 5. o 22. 


1 Kcflections on a wounded ſtag, p. 233. 1.26. to 39. P. 234. J. I. 
10 25. 


ee virtue expoſed to envy, P. 235. J. 37. 38. 7. 236. . 1. 
10 4. 
ratitnde in an old ſervant, p. 236. J. 29. to 42 P. 237. I. 1. 10 4. 
730 lover deſcribed, p. 238. 1 21. 10 30. 

7 deſeription of a fool, and his morals on the time, . 242. J. oY 
39" 39. p. 243. J. 1. % 23. 

fool's liberty of ſpeech, p. 243. J. 29. 10 39. 
| er. for ſatyr, p. 244. J. 11. 0 29. | gy 
Th e 3 | | A 


Iv The BravTirs of SHAKESPEAR. 


A tender petition, p. 245. J. 14. 79 23. 

The world compared to a ſtage, p. 246. J. 8. 0 35. 
Inzratitude, a ſong, p. 247. 7.6; to 11. 16. 7 21. 

A lover deſeribed, f. 257. J. 24. 19 34. 

Rcal paſſion difſembled, P. 265. 1.24. 1042. P. 266. J. 1. 7 8. 
The different ſorts of melancholy, p. 266. J. 28. 0 33. 


Marriage alters the temper of both fexes, p. 269. J. 38. 19 42. J. 2461 0 


J. 1. % 6. 
Cupid (or Love's) parentage, p. 271. J. 16. 1 20. 


A fine deſcription of a ſlceping man, about to be deſtroyed by a ſnake | 


and a lioneſs, P. 274. I. 35.79 41. p.275. J. 1. 10 8.F 
Love deſcribed, P. 280. J. 21. 22. 27. 32. 19 36. 


The Fan of the Shrew. 


F Ounds, p. 295. oy 8: 
Painting, P. 295. J. 8. 10 11. 


Woman's tongue, P. 309. J. 36. 1% 42; p. 310. J. 1. 10 4. 

A deſcription of a mad wedding P. 329. . 39. 40. P. 330. J. 1. 
41. 

The mind alone valuable, P. 346. J. 3. 10 11. 

A lovely woman, F. 359. 35 1. in the les. 

The wife's duty to her hutband, p. 360. J. 4. 10 36. 


V0; L UM E HL 


All's avell that end: avell, 


NDvice, P. J. . 11. 1019: 
Too ambitions love, p. 5. J. 49. 41. p. 6. J. 1. t 13. 

A Paraſitical vain coward, 2 6. J. 16. 10 20. 
Ihe remedy of evils generally ia ourſelves, p. 9. J. 17. 10 20. 
Honour due to perſonal virtue, not to birth, p. 39. J. 16. 10 32. 
Self-accuſation of tco great love, . 42. J. 401. P. 43. I. 1. 10 26. 
A maid's honour, p. 45. /. 33. 34. 
Advice to young girls, P. 45. . lt. p. 46. J. 1. 10 9. 


* 'This compariſon of life to a fiage-play, has bam no uncommon 


one with the poets and other authors long before Shakeſpear's time: 
but I believe we may challenge all that went before him, and al 
that bave ſuccecded him, to equal the beauties cf this ſpeech. MI 
Dodd. 

+ I don't remember (ſays Mr. Dodd) ever to have met with a mot 
excellent and pictureſque Ceſeription than this. The old oak, tit 
wretch<d man, the gilde d make, juit approaching the opening of li 
mouth, g. iding away et the fight of Orlaudo, "the poſture of the 
lioneis, v.oſe fury and huncer be amazingly engraents, by telling 
us, her udders were all rau ary, and her lying i 11 expectation 0 

his waking, are all imagined and expreſſed with the greateſt {tre 
of aner; and beauty of diction, 


Cuſtom 


1 Againſt Fs P. 74. J. 23. 0 25. 


1 7 X \ deſcription of Sebaſtian's eſcape, p. 86 J. 3. % 9. 


0 


rb P. 417. . P. 118. J. 1. 73 8. 
= A 'nfought love, P. 140, . 19. 10 26. 
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Cuſtom of ſeducers, p. 56. J. 21. to 24. 
7 haſtity, f. 5. I. 1110 18. 

Lite chequered, F. 59. J. 34. fo 37. 

: A cowardly braggart, 2 66. J. 7. 10 16. 


Twelfth Night ; or, What you Will. 1 


\ Uſic, p. 84. J. 19. 1 25. 
Natural affection akin to love, p. 85. J. 20. 10 26. 


Fi beautiful boy, P. 91. J. 34. 0 39. 

9 eſolved love, p. 99, I. 7. 70 16. 

PDiſsguiſe, P. 102. J. 16. 1 21. 

rde love, 7. 108. J. 9. 19 be 

In love the woman {hould be youngeſt, p. 108. J. 26. % 38. 
2 'oncealed love, P. 110 J. 37. 7 41. P. 111. J. 1. 


IE 


= The Comedy of Errors. 


111080 WEE 


_— An infant to be expoſed, p. 223. . 31. 0 35. 
+ a Innocence, p. 236. J. 11. 12. 13. 
\tr Z a of pardon, p. 241. J. 5. 19 12. 


10 7 b: 243-340 13. 
mot 
ie An infant expoſel, p. 243 J. 23. 10 29. 
RE 3 A deſeription of a wreck by a clown, p. 244. i 23 fo 37. 
of his A Wat | 
A the garland for old men, p. 254. J. 2. 10 6 | 
ling | 
We 1 I 1A bt for middle aged men, P. 254. J. 35. 19 42. P. 285. „ l. 


{tom 


AN's pre-eminence, p. 161. J. 3. to 12. 

NI Patience eaſter taupht than practiſed, p. 161. J. 19. 79 24. 
Pefamation, p. 163. J. 20. 79 24. 
3 Jealouſy, 9. 165, l. 2. 10 8. p. 166. L. K. 45 
Flander, P. 172. I. g. 10. 
A woman's jealouſy more deadly than poiſon, p. 193. J. 12. 10 25. 
A deſcription of a beggarly conjurer, or a fortune- teller, P. 197. J. 
35. 70.42. b. 198. . | 
Old age deſcribed, p. 1 35 J. 34. 10 41. 


The Winter's Tale. 


5 Vo innocence, p. 208. J. 5. 10 8. 11. 10 20. 
= Jealouſy, p. 214. J. 35. 10 42. Pp. 215. J. 1. t 5. 
* 8 ile deteſtable, p. 216. J. 33. to 38. 
Knowledge ſometimes kartfal: . . 37-1033» 
The ſilence of innocence eloquent, p. 227. J. 19. 20. 


An account of a ghoſt's appearing in a ws; P. 242. l. 27. 19 39, 


Taue and art, p. 254. J. 10. 10 31. 


* 0 
9 a : 


Mr. Dodd. 


i The BzavurTits of SHAKESPE AR-- 


Fo nr for young men, þ. 255, J. 4. 70 26. 

A over's commendation, p. 255. J. 34. 10 42. 5. 436. J. . 

True love, p. 256. J. 35. to 40. 

Preſents 1700 regarded by real lovers, 7. 261, J. 20. t6 39. 7. 205, 

„ 

A father the beſt gueſt at his ſon's nuptials, p. 263. J. 2. 1% 20. 

Rural ſimplicity, Pp. 264. J. 21. 79 25. 

Proſperity the bond, affſiction the looſer of love, p. 258. J. 16. 17.38, 

Wonder proceeding from ſudden joy, 25 282. J. 36. 10 40. p. 283. 
. 

Statue, p. 288. 1. 40. 41. 42. p. 289. J. 1. % 4. 16. to 19. 

A widow compared to a turtle, p. 291. J. 1. % 4. 


The Life and Death of King Fohn, * 


EW titles, p. 298. J. 5. 1 28. 

A deſeription of began P. 301, J. 16.10 21. 
A deſeription of an Engliſh army, p. 302. J. 12. 16 29. 
Courage, p. 302. I. 32. 33. 34. | 1 
A boaſter; p. 304. I. 30; 31. in the n5tes. 5 
A deſcription of victory, by the French, p. 308. J. 29. to 38. 28 308 
. 

The ſame, by the Engliſh, p. 309. J. 4. to 16. 

A compleat lady, p. 312. 1. 13. % 18, 

On commodity, or ſelf-intereſt, p. 316. J. 4. 10 19. 

Tokens of grief, p. 317. I. 23. t 39. 

A mother's fondneſs for a beautiful child, þ. 378. J. 3. 10 15. 
Grief, p. 318. l. 30. 31. BF. 
The horrors of uncloſing a conſpiracy, P. 328. J. 14. 17 35. „ F: 
& mother's ravings, p. 330. J. 38. to 39: * I EE NN. 
10. in the notes. | 

A mother's grief, p. 331. L 4 to 18. p. 332. J. 1. 10 8 
Deſpondency, p. 332. J. 19. 10 22. 

Departing diſecates, p. 332. J. 25 10 28. 
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Ihe ſtyle all through this excellent play i is grand and equal, 400 
it abounds with a great variety of fine topics, and affecting patiages. Wi 
Shakeſpcar ſcems to have had a particular reſpect for F aulconbri. 1865 M 
whoſe character is well maintained; as is that of the King, then 
whom none could have been a more proper perſon for tragedy. 1 
know not by what ſingular good fortune too it has happened, that 
the text is remarkably correct, and free from that muliitude of mii- 
takes wherewith moſt of our author's works ſo unhappily abound. 


+ The reader (ſays Mr. Dedd) cannot but be ſtruck with the pe. 
culiar excellencies of this ſpeech. We ſee into the very workings of 3 
King John's troubled ſoul, while he is wiſhing, yet afraid to ditcloſe 
his bloody purpoſe to Hubert ; and how finely does the author de- 
| ſcribe the ſituation the mind ſhould be in to hear and embrace ſuch 
a propoſal, the place fitteſt to diſcloſe it in, the time moſt ſuitable to 
pour it into the Vonder of the hearer. | 


Danger 
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1 anger lays hold of any ſupport, p. 333. J. 9. 10. 
5 A rtkur's pathetic ſpeeches to Hubert, p. 334. J. 38. 36. 37. P. 3358. 
| 2 1. 2. 3. 29. 10 42. P. 336. J. 1. ” 4. 15. 4 23. 32+ 33. P. 337. 
I. 1. 7 5. 
Fo add to perfection, hr are EAN. and ſuſpicious, Pp. 338. J. 23. 10 
E 1 28. 33. 10 39. 
1 Da e p. 340. 1, 5.19 9. 
7, . ſtruggling conſcience, p. 340. J. 12. 0 15. 
3 5 lern on the death ot f Archur, b. 343. J. 10. 19 27. 
Firgs' evil purpoſes too ferviiet; and 'baſtily executed, p. 343- J. 34. 
= 15 38. p. 344. J. 1. 
: £ vill⸗in's look, and wicked zeal, b. 344 . 8. 19 12. 20. 19 26, 
1 Jy pocrify, þ. 348. I. 1. ½ 120. | 
Neipair. p. 449. J. 39. 48. 41. P. 349. l. 1. 70 6. 
5 : man's tears, p. 353. J. 16. 792 30. 
rums, p. 356.1. 18. 19. 21. 2). 
e approach of death, p. 361, J. 11, 1 15. | | | 
—W:dncis, occaſioned by poil n, p. 362. J. 4. to 10. 12. f 18, 
Tagknd invincible, if unanimous, p. 364. J. 12. 70 18. 
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3 0 L. U M E iv. 
: The Life and Death of K, Richard II. 
I Eputation, P. B. J. 17. 18. 19. 
1 Cowardice, p. 10. I. 4 4. 5. 
'$ niihment, confol:;ion under it, p. 18. J. 19. 10 37 | 
1. 4 2 honglits ineffectual to moderate afflictions, p. 18. J. 38. 7 42. pe 
10. "| 1. 7% f. | 


Popularity, p. 19. J. ut. p. 20. J. 1. 10 13. 

Ss 7 5 det ſeribed, p. 22. J. 10. 0 19. 30. 10 35. 

| riet, g. 19. J. 16. % 2. 

1 Pope deceitful, p. 30. J. 32. fo 306. 

5 Ti;c prognoſtics of war, P. 37. J. 21.19 38, 

1 Behard's ſpeech to England, on his arriv al P. 39. J. 29. 10 45.7. 


1 15 i 40. J. 1. 10 J. 

en e tan rifing after a dark night, p. 40. J. 18. 10 28. 

1 0 n the vanity of Power, and miſery of Eings, pr 43. i. 70. 60 41. 

"hat 2 10 . 

many Helne chohy ſtories, . 63. J. 56. {5 39. & 64.5; ©; | 
i cription of Boliagbrokc's and Richard's entry into London, 


d. 5 
_ . G5. J. 25. 10 29. /% 66.1. 1. 1 15. 


Y biolets, P. 66. 4 37. 38. 
| Richard's folitoquy i in priſon, F. 73. J. 18. to 28. P. 74. 5 1. 10 195 


The Fit Part of Hon IV. 


* Eace after civil war, Pp. 79. I. 24. 10 32. F. 88. 1.1. to 10. 
Hotſpur's deſeription of a finical courtier, P. 88. J. 30. to 40. 
1 2 4.1. 10 24. | 


e pe- 
17s of 
{cloſe 
r de- 
ſuch 
ble to 


angel 
8 Danger, 
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Danger, p. 92. J. 33. 0 36. 
Honour, p. 93. L 33 % 10% 1 
Lady Percy's pathetic ſpeech to her huſband, p. 103. J. 17. 40 41 E f 
p. 103. I. 1. 10 4. | 3 
Prodigies ridiculed, p. 119. J. J. % 14. 21. 7 27 
- On miterable rhymers, p. 121. J. 40, 1, 2. p. 122. 1. 1. 1 3. 4. 
Punctuality in bargain, p. 122. J. 6. to 55 
A buſband ſung to fleep by a fair wife, p. 124. J. 11. 70 20. 
K. Henry IYV.'s pathetic ſpeech t to his ſoa, p 126, 0, 30. 10 Ax. 1 
127. I. 1. to 34. | 
A gallant warrior, p. 138. J. 12. 0 18. 
Falſtaff's cat echiſas, p. 148. J. 36. 70 42 p. 149. J. . 10 f. 
Lite demends action, P. 161. l. 17. 8. 


The Second Part of Henry IV, 


Umour deſcribed, p. 160. J. 40, 1, 2. p. 161. J. 1. 70 15. 
Cantention, p. 162. J. 12. 13. Sa | EZ} 
Poſt-meſſenger deſcribed, p. 163. J. 6. 4 18. 1 
Meſſenger with ill news, b. 5 1 335 1 36. p 164. J. 3. 0 6. 30 , 
30. Ti 
Greater griefs deſtroy the leſs, P. 165. . 35. 1% 4%. p. 166. Yo . t0 14, BS 
I 
1 
N 


The fickleneſs of the vulear, p. 176. a 4. 10 11. 

On ſleep, p. 197. J. 37. 1 42. p. 198. J. 1. lo 20. 

'The character of K. Henry V. oy his father, P. 222. J. 29. 10 35 5. 
.. 

On Fortune, p. 224. J. 31. 10 36. | 

Reflections on a crown, P. 226. J. 10, to 18, 

Gold, p. 227. J. 18. 10 29. | 

The Chief Fas to K. Henry V; ohh he had impriſoned, p 236.1 
1. 21. 7 35. 11 


The Life of Henry v. | & 


Props, N.. I. 30, 1, 2, . 148. J. 1. 10 3. 

Conſideration, p. 249. . 25. t0 28. 

K. Henry V. his perfections, p. 249. J. 36. fo 42. p. 250. J. 1. 6 ( 

The commonwealth of bees, p. 256. J. 13. 7% 30. | 

Warlike ſpirit, p. 262, J. 31. 79 38. P. 263. 5 

England, its ſituation deſcribed, p. 263. J. 8. 10 14. 

Falſe appearances, p. 267. J. 4. 10 18. | 

A. deſcription of a flect ſetting ſail, p. 274. J. 41. 42 . J 1, 
10 9. 

A deſcription of night in a camp, F. 293. I. 32. ts 37. P. 194. J. 1. 
to 36. | | 

The miſeries of royalty, p. 301. J. 7. 10 36. p. 302. J. 1. to 18. 

A deſcription of che miſerable ſtate of the Engliſh army, P. 304. 
19. 10 32. h 

K. Henry 's ſpeech befare 45 battle at Agincourt, þ, 8 a 7.9; to 27.088 

A deſeription of the Duke of York's death, p. 414. 2. 16 13. 1 

The miſeries of War, P. 325. l. 14, fo 28. e e 5 

| wm 
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The Firſt Part of Henry VI. *. 


Lory, p. 343. l. 13. 46. 2). 
Marriage, P. 407. J. 29. 30. 36 to 39. 


T V O k., U i 
The Second Part of Henry VI. 


Reſolved ambitious woman, p. 12. J. 14. 19 20, 
| The Lord ever to be remembered, p. 24. J. 23. 24. | 
Fleanor to the Duke of Glo'ſter, when doing penance, P. 34. /. 16, 
1 49 24. | 
be ent reſentment deepeſt, 39. 1-40. at; 
; A guilty countenance, p. 47. J. 38. 39. 
{1 deſcription of a murthered W p. 50. J. 35. 60 42. 2 ST. „ 
60 11. 
30. good conſcience, P. 52. J. 28, % 32. 
— P hatred, P. $45 J. 33-10 1. P. . J. 1. 1 11. 17. 40 20. 


N ; 3 223 5 
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— 


arting lovers, p. 55. I. 34. 10 42. P. 56. J. 1. 10 5. 

ying with the perſon beloved, preſcrable to parting, 1 16 * . 
5 36. | 
7. . be deathbed-horrors of a guilty conſcience, P. 57.1. 28. to 38. F 
oa deſcribed, V. 58. J. 19. 10 25. 


= * With reſpect to the three parts of Henry VI. Mf. Dodd has the 
Cloning obſervation. ** It is not the buſineſs or intention of this 
work, to enter into a conſideration of the genuineneſs of ſome Gf 
e thote compoſitions which are generally received as Shakeſpear's, 

& though diſputed, and 1 think we may add juſtly, by the critics. 
Among the reſt none appear leſs worthy 'of our inimitable author, 
than the three following, [the three parts of Heury VI.]. Some 
fine ftrokes in them ſuſheiently allure us Shakeſpeur lent a hand. 
That he compoſed the whole, I can by no means perſuade myſelf. 
However, I leave it to the diſcuſſion of others; ; and only beg leave 
to ob ſerve, that there are beſide the few paſſages I have ſelected, 

* many fngle lines, which I could not well produce as beauties the 
E parately conſidered, that merit obſervation.” 


or 


1 


Nothing can more admirably picture to us the horror of a alley 
onſcience, han this frantic raving of the Cardinal: 


When death's approach is ſeen ſo terrible 
Ab, what a ſign it is of evil life. _ 


hus hath guilt, even in this world, its due reward, and iniquity is 
ot ſuffered to go unpuniſhed. The well-weighing ſuch frightful 
renes might, perhaps, be of no ſmall ſervice to ſuch as deſpite lec- 
„e from the pulpit, and laugh at che intereſted eee of 
Te nes. Mr. Dodd. 5 

Kent 
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Kent deſcribed, p. )2. J. 5.708 
Lord Say's apology for himſelf, P. 72. J. 12. 10 21. 
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The Third Part t of Henry \ VI. 


HE tranſports of a crown, p. 99. J. 13. 10 16. 

| A hungry lion, p. 101. f 5. 10 16. ; 

The Duke of York on the gallant behaviour of his ſons, P. 10: 
[14.10 30. 

A father's paſſion on the murther of a ſavourite child, . 10 5. J. 30 
to 35. 15 106. J. 3. 10 14. 

The Duke of Vork in battle, P. 10. J. 10. to 14. 

Morning deſcribed, p. 107. J. 18. 10 21. 

The morning's dawn, p. 119. J. 1. % f. _— +4 

The bleſſings of a ſhepherd's life, p. 119. J. 22. 10 41. P. 120. . 18 

10 14. 95 

Mob, P. 127. J. 36. to 41. | 

A ſimile on zmbitious thoughts, p. 132. J. 6. o 11. 

Duke of Glouceſter's deformity, b 131. {38 16:38. 

His diſſimulation, p. 133. I. 12. 19 24. US 

Henry VL. on his own lenity, p. 155. J 39. to 43» 3. 156. "FP 9430 

The Earl of Warwick's dying ſpeech, p. 160. J. 13. tz 34. . 

Omens on the birth of Richard III. p. 168. J. 13.10 25: 


The Life and Deatl of K. Richard III. 


Ichard, on his own deformity, p. 172. J. 8. 10 34. 
R His love for Lady Anne, b. 180. J. 15. 1% 32. T6 
On his own perſon, after his ſucceſsful addreſſes, p. 183, J. 38. 7 4: 

P. 183. J. 1. 10 4. =: 
Queen Margaret's exccrations, p. 188. J. 37. 10 42. p. 189. J. 1.7 . 
High birth, P. 190. /. 2. 3. 4. | 15 
Richard's hy pocrity, P. 191. J. 33. 10 37. 
Clarence's dream, p. 192. I. 25. 1% 40. p. 193. entire, P. 194. 4.1 
0 9. ö 
Sorrow, p. 194. 1 
Greatneſs, its cares, p. 194. J. 15. 0 20. 
The murtherers' account of conſcience, p. 195. J. 27. to 37. 
JJC 
Nami nen to Heaven, our duty, P. 205. 1, 16. t 30. 
The vanity of truſt in men, p. 223. J. 22. 0 27. 
Contemplation, p. 229. I. 21, 2, 3. 

A deſcription of the murther of tlie two young princes in the Tow 

et, p. 139. . 18. 41. P. 240: 5 1. % 20. 
Expedition, P. 141. J. 14. to 18. 

Queen Margaret's exprobration, 5. 243. 13 2 42. p. 244. J. 1.0 
His mother's character of K. Richard, p. 245. I. 33. to 36. 
Hope, p. 258. J. 11. 12. | 

A fine evening, p. 258. I. ult. p. 259. h 35-4 
Day-break, P. 260. J. 35. 36. 
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3 Wms prayer, p. 261. J. 19. 10 28. | 
Richard ſtarting out of his dream, p. 263. I. ult. p. T7 J. 1. t 3. 
onſcience, p. 267. J. 25. 26. 

ichard's ſoliloguy before the battle, p. 168, J. 24. 60 28. 

is behaviour after an walkrum, P. 268. J. uſt, P. 269. J. 1. to 6. 


Te Life of Henry VIII. 

A Nger, 5. 17. l. . 8. 
Action to be carried on with reſolution, 2 282. J. i to 2 7. 
New cuſtoms, p. 286. J. 17. 18. 19. 
he Duke of Buckingham's prayer for the King, p. 295. I. J. 10 11. 
Dependents not to be too much truſted b y great men, p. 296.1. 2. 
good wiſe, p. 298. J. 10. % 16. [79 8. 
e vleſings of a low ſtation, p. 302. I. 13. 10 16. | 
Dio Catharine' O ſpcech to her huſband, p. 355. J. 36. 70 41. P. 306. 
| . K. 0 1. 5 
ler ſpeech to Cardinal Wolſey, p. 393. J. 8. 79 19. 
n her owt merit, p. 315. I. 26. 1% 38. 
ompared to a lily, p. 16. l 1. . IF» 
Pbeclience to Princes, * 316. . 45.30. 27 | 
lorror, its outward etc, p. 320. J. 36. ts 40. P. 321. J. 1. 2. 3. 
irm allegiance, P. 323. . 8, 10 13. 
Anger, its external eats, p. 323. J. 24. 10 28. 

alling g great neſs, 2 J. 1. 0 6. 
be viciſſitudes of life, p. 327. I. 25. 10 41. p. 328. J. 1. 10 6. 
erdinal Welſey's ſpeech to Cromwell, i 329. J. 34. 10 42. Pp. 330. 
WS /. r. % 21. 
Porlauſe, p. 333. J. 20. fe 30. 
erdinal Wolſey's death, p. 335-1. 18. 19 31. | 
25 lie ves and virtues, p. 338. I. 31. 15 40. 7. 336. J. 1. 55g. 14. % 4 
lalicious men, p. 4 A 4. 132. =—_ 
churchman deſcribed, þ. 348. J. 13. 10 16. | | 
5 Pbumanity, p. 348. J. 36. 37. | 
bp. Cranmer's prophecy, p. 355. J. 2.79 4%. P. 356. J. 1. 2. 


* * 


VOLUME 
W * The poet, (ſays. Mr. Deda, in the former part of the play, 
8 res us the ſame humane and tender ſentiment: i 


——— 


O mv Lord, Oden: 19 5 

Preſs not a falling man tos far ; lis virtue. p. 32 J. I. 4. 3. 

? thing can afford us a better idea of the author's excellent mind; 

; d we are aſſured, from the account we have of his character, he 

s remarkable for his kumanity, benevolence, end many Virtues, e 
Look bow the father's face | 

| Lives in his He, even ſo the race 

165 Shateſpear's mind and manucrs brightly ſunes 

In his well=torned, and iruc<filed lines. Ben Johnſon. 


C + The poet's excellence in fo beautifully keeping up the propriety 
his characters, can never be ſufficiently admired ; no cxpreſſions 
Yor. I. could - 


Tow 


noads 
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10% Life and Death of King Lear. 
AN alienated child, p. 6. J. 30. 70 41. 5. 7. J. „ 


= Baſtardy, p. 12. J. 15. to 29. 
Aſtrology ridiculed, p. 18. J. 21, 10 36. 
Ingratitude in a child, p. 24. J. 32. 33. 34. 
Flattering ſycophants, p. 34. J. 29. ts 37. | 
Plain, blunt men, p. 35. J. 14. 70 23. £3 „ 
A deſcription of Bedlam beggars, p. 37. I. 24. 10 29. p. 38. J. 1. 
19. | | 
The faults of infirmity pardonable, p. 41. J. 8. 10 16. 
Unkindneſs, p. 42. J. 1. 2. = | 
Offences miſtaken, p. 43. I. 35. 36. 
Riſing paſſion, p. 44. J. 22. 79 33. | 
The neceſlarics of life few, p. 45. 1. 34. 10 379.  _ 
Lear on the ingratitude of his daughters, P. 45. 1.42. 43. P. 46. J. I. 
„ | RE, (5 
. Wilful men, p. 46. J. 35. 36. 37. e | 
A deſcription of Lear's diſtreſs amidſt the ſtorm, p. 47. J. 11. 70 23. 
His paſſionate exclamations amidſt the tempeſt, p. 48. I. 29. 10 36, 
P. 49. J. 1. G. 0 16. 32. f 40. p. 50. J. 1. to 15. p. 52. I. 11.10 
41. P. 53. J. 1. 2. 12,10 16. 34. 10 40. p. 54. I. 1. 2; 


could have fo well become the mouth of an Archbiſhop as ſcripture 
ones; and we may obſerve, what graces this elegant compliment to 
His princeſs gains from thence. Ihe bleflings of Solomon's reign art 
ſet forth in the firſt of Ks, chap. iv. 3 where particularly tis fe) 
Every man'dwelt ſafely under his vine :” and fo in the Prophet 
Micah, “ They ſhall fit every man under his vine, and under bis fg 
tree; and none ſhall make them afraid: for all people will wels & 
very one in the name of his god, Cc.“ Sce chap, iv. verſe 4. 5. 


* J. 23. & ſeqq. How much theſe lines are in character, may ht 
ſeen by that monſtrous wiſh of Vanini, the Italian Athieſt, in Is 
tract, De adnirand's nature reginæ dexque mortalium arcanis, print 
ed at Paris 1616, the very year our poet died. © utinam extra be 
tmum & connubialem thorum eſſem pracreatus ! Ita enn progeniit 
mei in venerm incaluiſſent ardentiùs, ac cumulatim aflatimque gent 

roſa ſemina contuliſſent, à guibus ego forme blanditiam ac ele gan 
trobuſtas corporis res, mentemque inuubi lam con ſequutus fulſſem. 4 
oa conjugatorum fam ſoboles, his orbatus fam. bonis. Tad tit 
ook been publiſhed but ten or twelve years ſooner, who would nd 
have believed that Shakeſpear alluded to this paſſage? But the di 
nity of his genius foretold, as it were, what ſuch an Athieſt, as V 
nini, would ſay, when he wrote upon ſach a ſubject. Mr. af. 
ton. hut if, (ſays Mr. Dodd), ſuppoſing: Vanini bad wrote fil 

We ſhould have imagined Shakeſpear alluded to him; why may i 
hot, as it is, believe Vanini alluded to Shakeſpear! 4 
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On man, p. 54. . 30. 10 37, 
Ihe juſtice of providence, p. 66. J. 21. to 27, 
Patience and ſorrow, p. 76. J. 9. 10 17. 
A deſcription of Lear diſtracted, p. 71. K 16. 60 21. 
A deſcription of Dover cliff, p. 73. J. 33. % 40. p. 74. J. 1.09 J. 
WJ Glo'ſter's farewel to the world, P. 74. I. 21. 40 27. 
ear, in his 8 on che groſs flatterers of princes, P. 8. J. 
0 21. | $: 
on the abuſe of power, 5 77. I. 31.10 42. 5p. 18. J. 7. 7 * 
Cordelia on the ingratitude of her litters, p. 84. J. 30 6. 8. t 13. 
16. 70 20. 
Lear to Cordelia, when taken prifoners, P. 87. . 4. to 18, 
iI be juſtice of the gods, p. 91. J. 37. = 
. % Edgar's account of his diicovering bm to bis father, Cc. p. 92. 
| % 93 11-9 6. 


Timon of Athens. 


: Ainting, p. 102. 1. 125. 10 29. 

|. 1.9 The pleaſure of doing good, P. 108. J. 29. to 38. 

| A faithful ſteward, „„ 

The ingratitude of Timon's friends, f. 220. J. 28. t 40. þ. I2T, 5 

1. 10 5 5. ; | „ 
Againſt duclling, p. 131. J. . 70 16. . . 1 

imon's excerations on the Athenians, p. 136. J. 35. 10 38. p. 134. 
E ie ES e | 3 | | BE 

A friend forſaken, p. 138. J. 8. 79 25, 


923. 
9 30, 
1. 0 


Ptule W gold, Fs F607" x. 0 2%. | 

nt ug imon's ſpeech to Aleibiades, p. 142. J. ls to 38. 

pr Ris ſpecch to the conrtezans, p. 143. J. 22. 0 34. 
li ö 


His reflections on the earth, p. 144. J. 12.40 33. 


opt. 4. diſcourſe with Apemanius, p. 145. J. 3.79 33. P. e J. 16. 0. 
„ : 90115 147. J. I. 2. „ TD 3 6 ad 
els Pon g 5 149. l. 36. to 41. p. 150. J. 1. PRs 

[1mon's ſpeech to the thieves, p. 150. J. 40. 41. p. 151. V 1. ts 39. 
„ be His remark upon bis honelt fieward, p. 153. l. 6. 19 17. 
in b ene inſolence, p. 161. J. 21. 56 2.4. 
print 
-a leg Titus Andronicus, 
i 
e gene | Brey, + p. diy. I. ult. p. 168. J. 1. 2. 
an 1 hanks, p. 170. J. 25. 26. 
„. a invitation to love, p- 182. 1. 31. 10 38. p. 163. „ 
{ad tu dark and axtlancholy vale deſcribed, 7 _” J. N 10 41. Pe. . | 
man . 1. 1 . 
16 dit Vring in a n pit, p. 188. J. as bs. 19. 42. 
as v. youtig tady play ing on the lute, and ſinging, p. 102. J. 24: 10 37. 
as 7 lady 8 tongue cut out, p. 194. J. 17. 1 21. 
te as ; = een, compared to one on. a a nock, ve. . 1 194. 1 28. 
may v | 32. "OS | irn EH i 
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Wera deferived, p. 236. J. 16 t0 24. 
Macbeth's irreſolution, p. 245. J. 16. to 38. p. 246. J. 1. ts 


His guilty conſcience, and fears of Banque pb. 263, torts 1% 22. 23. 


Bis ſurpriſe at the {igat of Panquo's ghoſt, 25 266. J. 21. to + 


„like him; ghoſts, witches, and fairies, ſeem to acknowledge him their 
believed in our author's time, not only eſtabliſhed by law, but by fx 


it: and, as hath been remarked by Mr. Samuel Job ſou, the celebra- 


followed with great cxactneſs ſuch hiſtories as were then thought true: 


ſtroyed, by dittinguiſhing true from falſe fortitude, in a line and 2 


Tears compared to dew on a lily, P. 195. /. A x 8 
Reflections on killing a fly, . 101. J. 1 6 8. 


Revenge, P. zT. J. 38. 0 42. p. Bop I. tc 8. 
The Tragedy of Ae i 


Macheth's temper deſcribed, 72 242. ni 9. 10 16. 
Lady Macbeth's foliloquy on the news of Duncan's approach, 2 24k, 
J. 37 10 40. þ. 244. 7. 2, 0 14. 


'Frue fortitude, p. 246. 4. e 
Macbeth's foliloquy at murdering the King, + 249. 1 10. 10 37... 
250, $2. entire.” p. 152. 1, 1. 70 20. FT 


% 37+ P. 284. J. 1. % 14. 


267, 8. entire. p. 369. 4 I. ts 18. 


* Shakeſpear's FIN >a in theſe geritious 3 hath been 
before obſerved, p. I. In ſuch circles, indeed, none could mov: WW 


As © * 


ſovercign. We mult obſerve, that the reality of witches was firmly 
ſhion alſo ; and that it was not only unpolite, but eriminal to doubt 


ted auchor of the Kam! ler], © upon this general infatuation, Shake- 
ſpear might be eaſily allowed to found a play, eſpecially fince he ha 


27 2 T5 3 
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nor can it be doubted, that the ſcenes of inchantment, however they 
may now be ridiculed, were both by himfeif and his audience — 
awful and affecting.“ Mr. Dodd. 


&: The arguments (fays Mr. Johnen) by which Lady "Macked 
perſuades her huſband to commit the murder, afford a proof of Shake. 
Ipear's knowledge of human nature. She urges the excellence and 
dignity of courage; a glittering idea which has dazzled mankind from 
age to age, and animated ſometimes the houſe- breaker, and ſome 
times che conqueror. But this ſophiſm Macbeth has for ever de- 


8 . 
kad / WA LO 


half; of which it may almoit be ſaid, that they ought to beſtow im- 
mortality on the author, though his other productions had been lol, 


*T: Þ: 249. J. 33. & ſeqq. © Hear not, O carth, my ſteps, leſt thy 
very {tones ſhould prate, ould tell of Where I am, and what I an 
about to perpetrate, and by their prating, or making a noiſe, take . 
way that ſilence, the preſent horror, from the time, which ſo wel 
ſuits with it.” For what could be more dreadful to ſuch a mind a 
Macheth's, than ſo univerſal a ſilence, when all nature deeply hu ſhed, 

uſt cem to his guilty mind, as liſtening to his purpoſe, and at 
tending to the act he was about to perform! Mr. Dodd. WE 
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5 $ Ayman p. 304. J. 9. 19 25. 
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Witches, their power, P. 274. J. $5. 10 16. 

Malcolm's character of himſelf, p. 282. J. 36. to 41. P. 283. J. r. 
19 39. Et; ; 5 

An oppreſſed country, p. 285. J. 1. 70 10, 


lacduff on the murder of his wife and children, p. 285. J. 35. to 41. 


p. 286. entire. p. 287. J. 1. 10 16. TR 
Lady Macbeth's behaviour with a taper in her hand, p. 288. entire. 
p. 289. J. 1. to 10. 1 5 r 
Deſpiſed old age, p. 291. J. 13.79 19. 


Diſeaſes of the mind incurable, p. 291. J. 36. 19 40. p. 292. J. 1. 


Reflections on life, p. 293. J. 32. 10 38. P. 294. J. 1. 2. 3. 


| Coriolanus. 


An imaginary deſcription of Coriolanus warring, f. 309. J. 29. 
10 41. p. 310. J. 1. 2. 


7 Doing our duty merits not praiſe, p. 319. J. 13. 79 19. 
5 . Jad. 4 9. 26. 


he miſchie 


of anarchy, p. 345. /. 35. Jo 39. 


2 The character of Coriolanus, p. 350. J. 19. to 25. 


= Honour and policy, p. 354. J. 18. 0 22. 


be method to gain popular favour, p. 355. J. 12. 70 25. 
Coriolanus, his abhorrence of flattery, p. 356. J. 16. o 29. 

His mother's reſolution on his ſtubborn pride, p. 356. J. 30. 70 37. 
as deteſtation of the vulgar, p. 361. J. 4. to 17. 4 8 

Precepts againſt ill fortune, p. 362. J. 2. 10 11 

on common friendſhips, p. 367. J. 6. to 17. 

Martial friendſhip, p. 370. J. 23. 10 41. p. 371. J. 1. 2. 

be ſeaſon of ſolicitation, p. 38 1. J. 37. 70 41. p. 382. J. 1. 2. 3. 


Obſtinate reſolution, p. 386. J. 8. 4% 23. 


kelenting tenderneſs, p. 386. J. 28. to 40. 
5 Chaſtity, P. 387. J. 14. 10 17. . 
Coriolanus's prayer for his fon, 55 387. J. 22. 10 27. 


His mother's pathetic ſpeech to him, p. 388. J. 9. 40 20. 25. ts 39. 
Peace after a liege, p. 392. J. 19. 1 24. . | 


v OE U M E VI. 
Julius Cæſar. 


Atriotiſm, p. ;. J. 7. 10 12. 


Caſſius's contempt of Cæſar, p., 8. J. 20. 10 39, p. 9. J. 1. 10 39. 


= Cxſar's diſlike of Caſſius, p. 11. J. 3. to 17. 
Ihe ſpirit, of liberty, p. 16. J. 25. 10 36. 


Conſpiracy dreadful till executed, p. 20. J. 1 9. 10 35. 


Ambition covered with ſpecious humility, p. 19. J. 11. to 17. 


EINER ky Conſpiracy 
* That nice critic, Dionyſius of Halicarnaſſus, confeſſes, that he 


®uld not find thoſe great ſtrokes, which he calls the terrib/e graces, 


| f 3 45 9 11 1 any 


, I er Aer 
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* 


"warmed and affected with the fire of 8hakeſpear's deſcription, that i 


Ware, given us only the image of his enen on the readu 


June but the affections raiſed by ſuch forcible images as theſe 


54 l wonderii 


1 5 3 1 Ro: 


N ; "The BALI nl "of © SIAKESPRAR. 


Conſpiracy deſcribed, p. 20. J. 37. 0 40 P. 21. 1 1. 4 
Againſt cruelty, p.“ 2 3. J. 20. fo 26. | 

Sleep, P. 28. l. 3. 4. 5. 6. N 1 40 
Portia's n to Brutus, p. 25, 1. 12. 10 32. 
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Calphurni 
any where = frequent as in Homer, 1 believe the ſucceſs would h 
the ſame likewiſe, if we ſought for them in any other of our author 
beſides our Britiſh Homer, Shakeſſ Pear. This deſcription of the con 
dition of conſpirators has a pomp and terror in it that perfectly aſt, 
niſhes. Our excellent Mr. Addon, whoſe modeſty made him ſome 
times diffident in his own genius, but whoſe exquiſite judgment a 
ways led him to the ſafeſt guides. has paraphraſed this line deſcri 
tion, in his Cato. 


> FOIL As 


5 BETA PI AE 34d Wink TIES 
P 8 ES Pow 88 n 
Sr Arad alto onomne ac eet EEE 


2, 


DE TO ts EN en HSI IE OOTY I ts Ti ts 7s 
— 9 A . 8 


e 


0 * ng 
235 e 


* 


% — 8 be oY 
oth USES 


O thirk, what anxious moments paſs betueen 
The birth of plots, and their laſt fatal be 

0%, is a or eadful interval of time, | 

Fell d up with Horror all, and big with death. 


But we are no longer to expect thoſe terrible graces, which he coil 
not hinder from evaporating in the ranefol ion. We may obſer 
two things on his imitation. Firſt, That the ſubjects of theſe ti 
eonſpiracies being ſo very different, (the fortune of Cæſar and ti 
Roman empire being concerned in the firſt, and that of only a fe 
auxihary troops in-the other), Mr. Add en could not with that pn 
pricty bring in that magnificent circumſtance, which Aer the tercibk 
e to Shakeſpear's deicription. 


The genius and the mortal inſtruments 
Are then in council, 


For kingdoms in the poetical theology, beſides their good, * the 
evil geniuſes likewiſe, repreſented here, with the mo daring tre 
of fancy, as fitting in council with the conſpirators, whom he cal 
the r iſtrumeuis. But this would have been too great an? 
Paratus to the rape and deſeriion of Syphax and Sempronius. 5 

condlu, The other thing very obſerveable is, that Mr. Adj; was! 


"ſtead of copying his author's ſentiments, he has, before he ws 


bis great original. For. 


Ob, *tis a dreadful interval of time, | 
Fils d up with horror all, and big with death, 


Au the iter is 
Like a phavitaſma,- or a hideous 8 
The jtaie of man, 
Like fo a lulile t gdom, ſuffers then n 
The nature of an inſurrettion. | 


| «Comparing the mind of a conſpirator to an ln I is s juſt al 
beat, but the interim to a hideous dream, has ſomething in i. 
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"M 5 Brutus's diſcourſe with Caſſius, p. 52. J. 36. 37. 38. p. 53. 54. 45. 


{crip 
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Aphurnia to Cæſar, on the dees ſeen the night before his death, 
28. J. 12. 10 31. 
Dad the fear of death, 5 28. 1. 32. 10 37. 


wh 
Revenge, p. 40. J. 41. p. 41. J. 1. 2. F 

rutus's ſpeech to the people, p. 42. /. 12.40 29. 

ts Antony's funeral oration, p. 43. J. 36. 10 41. 5 44. J. 1. 0 29. p. 45. 


nvy, p. 32 1 6. 7. 


entire, p. 46. J. 1. 2. 3. 10. 10 39. P. 47. I. 2. 3. 8. 40 29. 
eremony inſincere, p. 51. I. 35. to 40. p. 52. 1 1. 2. 8. 


entire. 2 36. J. 1. 10 12. 20. fo 23. P. 5. l. 1. 10 19. 


opportunity to be ſeized on in all affairs, p: 58. J. ult, p. $9. my 1. 


to 6. 
he parting of Brutus and Caſſins, p. 64. I. 39. 40. p. 654 4 1.4 14. 


11 ſelancholy the parent of error, p. 67. J. 17.10 21. 


Antony's character of Erutus, p. 7 + 36. to 40. p. 72. 1. 2. 3. 


Han and Cleopatra, 


_ ovE * nobleneſs of life, >. . . un 30 
Antony's vices and virtues, p. 84. J. 25. to 40. 7. 88. 1 1. tes. 
35. t0 41. P. 86. J. 1. to 10. f_ 
leopatra on the abſence of Antony, p. 87. J. 11. to 27. 
The vanity of human wilhes, þ. 89. /. 10. 10 13. p 
A deſcription of Cleopatra's ſailing down the Cydnus, p. 96. 1. TH 


to 41. P. 97- bo 153 15 0 . 
Wee 


Nonäerrully ria, and lays thi human ſoul fo open, that one can- 


not but be ſurpriſed, that any poet, who had not himſelf been ſome 


tin c or other engaged in a conſpiracy, could ever have given ſuch 


force of colouring to truth and nature. Mr. Warburton. 


lt is remarked by Plutarch, of Antony, that his language and 
manner of ſpeaking was like his temper, turgid and ambitious; and 
that he affected the Afiatic manner, which was ſo. Shakeſpear, we 
find, not only from the ſtyle of the preient, but many other of An- 
tony's ſpeeches, was no ſtranger to this: which is a proof of his 


learning, as well as his inimitable excellence in keeping up the truth 
of his characters. Mr. Dodd. 


The judicious reader ill be wack pleaſed to And the vices and 
virtues of Antony ſo juſtly tet furth, ſo agreeable to all the accounts 
we have of his character in hiſtory. Doubtleis no ſmall knowledge 
in antiquity was neceſſary for ſo exact a conformity to the characters 
of the ancients, Mr. Dodd. 


As Dryden plainly entered the liſts with Shakeſpear, in deſcri- 
bing this magnificent appearance of Cleopatra, I ſhall here give 
x bel den's En ARS e it to A reader to are the 

ee | | | 10 84 
Her 


Jag The, Bauxit of SHAKESPEAR. 
Cleopatra's 0 power in pleaſing, p. 97. J. 22.10 27. 
The unſettled humour of lovers, P. 99. J. 24. to 37. P. 100. J. 
10 13. 
Ambition jealous of a too ſucceſsful friend, p. 112. J. 11. 70 15. 
Octavius's entrance, what it ſhould wave been, 7. 119. L. 35-1041 
| 1 110. I. 1. 0 . 
omen, p. 128. J. 31. to 33. | 
Fortune forms our judgment, p. 130. 15 5. 1 8. 
n 130. J. 17.10 22. 
iidom ſuperior to fortune, p. 137. /. 46. 27. 28. 
tious perſons infatuated by heaven, P. 132. J. 28. m 32. 
Fury expels fear, p. 134. J. lt. p. 135. I. 1. 10 5 
A maſter taking leave of his ſervants, p. 136. j: 28. 10 37- 
Early riſing the way to eminence, p. 139. J. 8. 9. 5 
Antony to Clopatra, at his return with , P. 142. J. 24. 1 27 855 
Lothed 3 143. I. 32. to 35. 55 5 
Antony's deſpondency, p. 145. J. 22. 10 28. 
"Departing greatneſs, p. 146. J. 27. 28. 
Antony, on his faded glory, p. 146. J. lt. p. 147. L 1. 79 23. 
A deſcription of Cleopatra's ſuppoſed death, P. 147. . 32. 10 39. 
Cleopatra on the death of Antony, p- I $3. . 39. 10 4%. P. I 54. 1 
10 11. 5 
Death, p. 156. J. 35.16 39. P. 15. J. 1. 10 4. 6 
Cleopatra s dream and deſcription of Antony, p. 159. N 14. 10 32, 
Firm reſolution, p. 164. J. 8. 10 14, 5 oy 
_"Groparrs' $ ſpeech o on *pplying the alp, P. 165. J. 14. to 42. p. 166, 
J. T. 10 16, | £24. 5... 


Her cath down the ſilver Cydnns rod; 
_ The tackling ſilk, the ſtreamers wav'd with gold, 
The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple ſails, 
Her uymphs [ke Nereids round her couch were place d, 
there ſbe, another ſea-born Venus, la | 
She lay, and leant her check upon her Ra; 
And caſt a look ſo langu fing g ſweet, 
As if ſecure of all beholders' hearts, 
Neg letting ſhe cou d take em. Boys, Ile Cupids, 
| Stood fanning, with their painted wings, the winds ., 
That play'd about her face. But if e fmiPd, 
A dartng glor 'y ſeem'd to blaze abroad, 
That mens deſiring eyes were never. weary'd, 
But hung upon the hett. To ſoft flutes 
The ſilver bars kept time ; and while they play, 
The hearing gave new pleaſure to the ſight, 3 
And both t6 thought. 'Twas heav'n (or ſomewhat more); 
For fhe fo charm'd all hearts, that gazing crouds 
Stood paniing on the ſhore, aud wanted breath | 
To $7, e their welcome voice... 
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Gmbeline 


55 JArting lovers, PE 88 £ 26 80:69 5: 

8 The baſeneſs of falſchood to a wife, p. 186. J. 20. to 38. | 
ogen's bedchamber, and Iachimo riſing from the trunk, F. 1 24 
J. 23. t0 40. p. 192. entire. | 1 
bold, p. 195. J. 9. to 15. 

oo \ ſaryr on women, P. 202. J. 28. 19 41. p. 203. 1. 6. 0 22. 

A witc's impatience to meet her huiband, p. 207. 10 Iz, 10 41. P. 208. 

== /. 1. 17 6. 

5 Dave in a foreſt, P. 208, J. 10. 10 40. p. 209. entire. p. 210. 3 * 
6 11% - 

AS ic ſorce of nature, p. 210. J. 13. Nn 

8 ander, p. 211. J. 35. 10 40. p. 212. . 14. 

_ vifc's in nocency, p. 212. J. 3. 10 7. 

vomaa in man's dreſs, p. 215. J. 13. 7 24. 

nogen in boy's cloaths, p. 221. J. 11. % 33. 

abour, p. 222. J. J. 8. 9. I. 

88 Jarmlets innocence, P. 222. J. 23.10 35. 

braggart, p. 227. I. 34. 35. P. 228. J. 1. 2. 

155 ool-hardineſs, p. 229. J. 4. 75 7. 

Naborn royalty, p. 230. J. 88. 10 42. P. 231. J. 1. nts. 

efections on Imogen's juppoſed death, p. 231. J. 24. 10 33. 
I. 1. % 33. P. 233. 1: 9. 10 20. 

uneral dirge, p. 233-1; 29. 1 40. P. n 

5 mogen awaking, P. 234. J. 25. 19 40. p. 233 J. 1. 2. 3. 

Wouted army, P. 242. J. 27. 10 37. 
Death, p. . 10, 19 15. 50 


- 


Ten, EK Creff 1 


1 Ove Is deve young ſoldier, p. 265. . 36. t 39. P. 266. J. 1. 3. 
1% 9. f. 267. I. 6. 70 21. 
ucceſs not equal to our hopes, p. 276. J. 33. 70 37- # 5 NN . 1. 2. 
n degree, p. 279. J. 23. to 38. 

onduct in war ſuperior to action, P. 281. J. 31. 10 40. P. 283 ha” 
Wc: pc, P. 282. 1579. 49 22. | 
W out, p. 290. J. 12. {9 15. 

leafure and revenge, p. 294. I. 11. 12. 13. 

\n expecting lover, P. 306. J. 20. 40 27. J. 30. 10 39. p 397. J. 1. 
2. 10. 70 14. | 
- -onitancy i in love proteſted, p. 370. J. 35. 70 37. P. IVE: J. 1. 10 18 

Pride cures pride, P. 3 J. 1 7. 8. 9. 

| Phan contemptible when it declines, p. 247. J. 37. 10 4. 2 248. 

1. 10 7. 

onour, continued acts neceſſary to preſerve its luſtre, 5. 315. 1. 28. 

4 42. p. 316. J. 1. / 19. 
Love ſhook off by a ſoldier, p. 317. J. 24. to 27. 

Lovers parting in the morning, P. 322. J. 15. 10 18. 20. 60 23. 
overs'- farewel, 7. 336. J. 32. 10 * 

Troilus's 


I. The, erg of SHAKESPEAR. 


Troilus's character of the Grecian youths, p. 329. J. 27. to 0 23+ 
A trumpeter, p. 329. J. 38. 39. 49. p. 330. J. 1. 2. 
Diomede's manner of walking, p. 330. J. 6.7. 8. | 

A. deſcription of Creſſida, p. 33r. J. 4. 70 12. 

The character of IT'roilus, p. 332. J. 22. % 33. 
Hector in battle, p. 334. /. 39. 40. 41. p. 335. Jar. to 9. | 
Honour more dear than life, p. 34). J. 13. 14. S. 
Pity to be diſcarded in war, p- 347. J. 36. 10 39. 


v o L V M E Vn. 


Romeo and Julias. 


ox, p. 9. J. 23.1027, 

On dreams, P. 17. 1. 13. 10 29. P. 18. J. 1. to 36. 

A beauty deſcribed, p. 20. J. 18. to 23. S; 

1 he courtſhip between Romeo aud Juliet in the garden, p. 24. J 3 LY 
10 38. p. 25. J. 1. 4% 33. 37. 10 42. P. 26. 27. 28. entre. P. 29. 
I. 10 27. wy. 

Love's heralds, p. 37. J. 20. to "os 

Violent delights not laſting, p. 39. J. 28. 29. 30. 

Lovers light of foot, p. 39. J. 36. to 39. P. 40. J. 1. 

A lover's impatience, p. 45. J. uli. Pp. 46.1. 1. to 9. 

Romeo on his baniilment, p. 49. J. 35. 10 40. P. 50. entire. p. [Th 

rr 

Juliet's invitation to Romeo for Eis ſtay, p. S4. l. ul. P. 55. l. 
10 24. 

BY foliſoquy, « on drinking the potion, p. 66. J. 20. 10 39. P. 6 

T.# 26. 

P.omeo's deſeription of, and diſcourſe with the apothecary, P. 14 
'L'25:'to 42. b. 74. 7 1. 10 35. | 1 

5 laſt ſpeech over h in the vault, P. 78. J. 14. to 41. P. v8 

vo . 3. | 


Hamlet. 
Perg >», 88.1; 38. to 47. p. 89. J. 1. to 4. 


Ghoits vanith at the crowing of the cock, and the reverence pil 
HT e P. 89. J. 35. 10 38. 1. 90. . 1. 10 14. 
* * 7 can den this deſcription | of a wanton woman. N 
chard III. ſpeaking of Jane Shore, ſays, 


me fay that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot. FEY | 
A cherry i p, a paſſing pleaſing tongue. vol. 5. p. 174. I. 22-4 
But! Lin 1ſriah there is a deſcription of the wanton daughters of /iol 
which i is peculiarly beautiful. &« Becauſe the daughters of 2 ion a" 
haught „ and walk with ſtretched forth necks, and wanton eye; 


4 and mincing as 52 and makin a 1 with tht 
Fe. * tt. 5.3 Mr Be, 80 
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\ T0 VP; 
: arninty, p. 90. J. 16. 1). 
Neal grief, p. 92. J. 29. % 39. 
moderate grief diſcormended, 93. L 1 0 35. | 
amwlet's ſoliloquy on Na mother 8 ee . 94 J. 10. ts 39. * 
55. J. .. „ | 
> compleat man, p. 95. JI. 35. * 8 EY | 
ations to young ladies, p. 98. J. 9. to 14. 35. to 39. 
ſtyr on ungracious paſtors, p. 99. . 14 0 18. 
W facher's advice to his ſon going to travel, p. 99. J. 29. to 39. | 
P. 100. J. 1. 10 11. 
awlet, on the appearance of his father 8 ghoſt, P. 102. 4. 17. to 20. 
. 103. J. 1. 10 14. 
5 he milchiefs it might tempt him to, p. 103. J. 31. 10 39. F. 104. 7. 1. 
W:mlct's conference with the ghoſt, p. 104. the uiheleſcene, end; ng 
P. 107. J. 21. 

F phelia sdeſcription of Hamlet's mad addreſs to her. p. 112. J. 8. 10 33. 
ld age, P. 1 13. E. 1 10. | 5 
pincſs conſiſts in opinion, p. 120. I. 16. 17.19. | 
amlet's account of his own e and rellections on man, 
= 5. 121. J. 21. 4% 37. | 
Wis reflections on the player and himſelf, P. 127. J. 27. to 41. p. 123, 
Wy pocriſy, p. 130. J. 15. 10 24. [entire 

Fife and death weighed, p. 130. J. 28. tc 41. P. 131. J. 1. 10 19. 


5 alumny unavoidable, P. 132. J. 18. 29. 


noble mind diſordered; PS; 133.1 3-813. | Ne py 
mlet's directious and advice to the players, p. 134. J. 4.19 39. P. 
13 Se I. 1. 10 10. „„ 


Wl * Mr. Balis, in his Eſſay on tragedy, 0 this ſoliloquy of | 
mlet with that of Cato, thus. "The ſpeech of Cato is that of a 


holar, a philoſopher, and a nian of virtue: all the ſentiments of -- 


ch 2 ſpecch are to be acquired by inſtruction, by reading, by con- 
lation; Cato talks the language of the porch and academy. 
lanlet, on the other hand, ſpeaks that of the human heart, ready 
enter upon a deep, a dreadful, a deciſive act. His is the real lan- 
age of mankind, of its higheſt. to its loweſt order; from the king 
d the cottager, from the philoſopher to the peaſant. It is a lan- 
Wage which a man may ſpeak without learning; yet no learning can 
Iprove, nor philoſophy mend it. This cannot be ſaid of Cato's 
ch. It is dictated from the head rather than the heart; by cou- 
Pee rather than nature. It is the ſpcech of predetermined refolu- 
$92, and not of human infirmity : it is the language of uncertain.y, 
Gor of perturbation ; it is the language of doubting ; but of ſuch 
dubts as the ſpeaker is prepared to cut aſunder, if he cannot reſolve 
em. The words of Cato are not like thoſe of Hamlet, the emana- 
as of the ſoul: they are therefore improper for a ſoliloquy, where 
ie diſcourſe is ſuppoſed to be held with the heart, that fouatain, of 
uth. Cato ſeems inſtructed as to all he doubts: While irreſolute, 
| appears 4 and beſpeaks his quarters, whi che queſtions 
hether there is lod ging. How different from this i Is. th conduct of 
bal Feſpear on the ſame occaſion! 
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. fattery, and an even minded man, p. 1358. . 26. to 39. P. 136 

1. 70 5. 

Midnight, p. 144. | „ | 

The King's deſpairing ſoliloquy, and Hamlet s reſlections on him, 
P. 146. J. 7 f 41. p. 147. J. 1. 70 24. 

Part of the ſcene between Hamlet and his mother, P. 149. J. 1. 
11. 15. 17. 10 31. P. 150. J. 13.10 16. 33. to 5 p. IST. 152, 
entire. p. 153. 1. 1. 10 2. 

Hamlet s reficftions on his own EIN, p. 159. J. 7.1 4 
p. 160. J. 1. 2. | 

Sorrows rarely ſingle, p. 162. J. 4.5. 6. 

The divinity of Kings: p. 163. J. 17. 2 20. 

A deſcription of Ophelia's drowning, p. 17 T. J. 20. to 37 
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| TH 8 N on Yorick's ſkull, p. 105 J. 36. to 42. P. 17% 8 
5 5 
A Potleſs vi virgin buried. P. 178. J. 17. {6 21. Br 
Melancholy, p. 170. I. 31. to 35. "AE 
Providence directs our actions, p. 180. J. 18. 19. 20. = 
A health, FP. 187. J. 180. 0 14. = 
Othello, the Moor of Venice. * 5 
ens, p. 193. I. 24. 1% 2. 5 
In diſpraiſe of honeſty, p. 193. J. 33. 70 47. p. 3 1. 10 w Im 
Love the ſole motive of Othello's marrying, p. 198. J. 24. 1% 28. 
Othello's relation of his courtſhip to the ſenate, p. 203. J. 17. 35. 
p. 204. J. 32. 0 42. p. 205.1. 1. to 28. | = 
Perfect content, p. 217. J. 18. 70 27. 55 
A lover's. exclamation, . 37 = 
Othello's firſt ſuſpicion, p. 236. J. 15. 70 34. 8 
Reputation P. 237. J. 28. 10 35. 5 
25 s ſoliloquy after having been worked up to jealouly by Ta20, 
| 240. J. 22. t0 37. : # 
Jeon, P. 242. 1. 18. 19. 20. 5 
: e tortures of jealouſy, p. 243 J. 27. 10 43. 2 243. entire. p. 246 F 
i 5p, $ v 7 7 
Othello s ſpeech after havin g revelved the ts: when confirmed F 
in his ſuſpicions, p. 2509. J. 36. 79 42. p. 260. J. 1. 10 7. Y 
Bis pathetic upbraiding of his wife, p. 261. /.33. 0 41. P. 262. th 
lire, p. 263. J. 1. 10 18. 
Deſdemona's faithfulneſs, p. 265. J. 9. 79 23. 
Othello's ſoliloquy in the ber, P. 274. J. 33. 10 39. p 275 
J. 1. to 18, 
His confuſion, after having at his wife, Pp. 297. . 24: 1% 34 
His love for her, p. 279. J. 7. 10 10. ' 
His bitter remorſe, p. 282. J. 32. 16 35. P. 283. I. 1. 70 19. 1 


His laſt ſpeech, p. 285. J. 4. 1 22. ; 
* The beauties of this play (fays Mr. Dodd) are ds Shake: 


ſpear's own. There are in it many excellencies which could no! be q 

' Introduced in this work, depending on circumſtances, ſo nicely adap: 

ted, no reader can reliſh them . — An the tragedy, which | 

: itſelf one compleat beauty. 0 
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DRAM AT 1S PERSON 5 


Ta Milan. | and Warinere. 


E ſurping FE of Alan | pero. 


ES crdinand, /n to the King || Aiiel, an airy PT 
„% Naples. 80 Iris, c 
Ponzalo, an hone/? old coun} Ceres, 


5 ; Spi t, employed 

eller of Naples. Juno, 75 . ts A fred | 

N drian, | FF eds Nymphs, ) 4e. 
6, ranciſco, . | Reapers, 


alban, 2 /alvage, and de- Other ſpirits attending on 
85 * med jj lade. | Proj Pero. 


SCE NE, an ; uninhabited land, 


190, 


J 

| On 4 ſhip at ſea. 

med : A temp ae woe of ebunded and lightning heard. 
er I Enter a Shipmaſter, and a Boatfwain. 


„ yy oaTswailn,- 


Boatf. Here, maſter : what cheer. 


Pt yarely, or we run ourlelyes a ground; beſtir, 
ſtir, 5 LExit. 


hake. 1 by uter Mariners. 


Proipero, the - riehful Duke | Maſter Fe jhip, 1 | 


Maſt. Good, ſpeak to th' mariners: fall 


adap Beat. Hey, my hearts; cheerly, my hearts; yare, 
ich h re; take in the top-ſail; tend to the maſter's whiſtle; 

k low, till thou burſt thy wind, if room enough. | 
5 Vor. . A Euter 


8] 
8 
i 
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Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, Gon. 


zalo, and others. 


Alon. Good boatſwain, have care: where' O the mg. 


lter: play the men. 
 Boaif. I pray now, keep dae 
Ant. Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? 
Boatſ. Do you not hear him? you mar our labour; 
hey, your cabbins; you aſſiſt the ſtorm, 
_ _ Gonz. Nay, good, be patient. | 1 85 
Boalſ When the ſea is. Hence hat care theſt 
roarers for the name of King ? ! to cabbin ; ſilence; 
trouble us not. 
Cons. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt aboard, 
Boalſ. None that I more love than myſelf, You arc 
a counſellor; if vou can command theſe elements to 


ſilence, and work the peace o'the preſent, we will no: 


hand a rope more; ule your authority. If you can 
not, give thanks you have liv'd ſo long, and make 
yourſelf ready in your cabbin for the miſchance of the 
hour, if it fo hap. Cheerly, good hearts: out of our 
way; 1 lay. .- D xit 
Cons. | have great comfort from this fellow ; me 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his com: 
plexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good. fate, to 
his hanging; make the rope of his deftiny our cable, 
for our own doth little advantage: if he be not bort 
to be hang'd, our caſe is miſerable. i ng xeunt 


Re-enter B oatſwain. 


Boatſ. Down with the top-maſt: yare, lower, low 
er; bring her to try with main-courſe. A plague up: 
on this howling ! 


A cry Within. Re: enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and 
_ Gonzalo, 


they are Buder than the weather, or our office. Yet 
again? what do you here? fhall we give Oer, a0 
drown'? have you a mind to ſink? 7 

Seb. A pox o' your throat, Ten vawiing dan 
mous, uncharitable dog. 

Boalſ. Work 2 then 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang; you whore ton inſolett 
noiſemaker; "we are 0 afraid to be drown'd that 
"thou art, 


| Colt 


— Ju Fd yu .] 


Fons. TH warrant him From PER tho? the ſhip 
4 5 were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as Oy AS an 
onitanch'd wench. 
” Boaif. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; fet her two courſes | 
olf to lea again, lay her off. | 


d- 


E nter Mariner abet. 


ir; | 
. Mar. All loſt! to prayers! to prayers! all loſt! [Exa. 
Boatſ. What, muſt our mouths be cold! ? 

wm Conz. The Kingand Prince at pray ers! let us aſſiſt' em. 
de, For our caſe is as theirs. „ 
Sb. I'm out of patience. „ 
rd. #77. We're merely cheated of our lives by drun- 
This wide-chopt raſcal —- Would thou might'ſt lie 
are K | | 

The waſhing of ten tides!  [drownin g. 
5 to 
„ Geons. He'll be hang'd yet, 
can. Though every drop of water ſwear a gainſt it, 
date And gape at wid'ſt to glut him. 
1.4 conſuſed noiſe ab. hin, ] Mercy on us! 
the „ oe 7 
; We ſplit, we ſplit! farewel, my wife and children! 
Ou . f a 
% Prother, farewel! we ſpli t we ſplit! we ſplir! 
„Ant. Let's all fink with the King. E 
me >: 

Seb. Let's take leave of him. [ Ext. 
com- 
3 Gonz. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of ſcu 
11, for an acre of barren ground, long heath, brown furz 2, 
able, 
born any thing; the wills above be done, but I would fas 
To” die a dry death! | | [Ex 77 
8 C E * E II. The inchante -d iſland. 

Joy. Euter Profpero and Miranda. 
e uf tra. If by your art (my deareſt father) you have 

N Put the wild waters in this roar, allay rem! 

an 


The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to th' welxin's cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer : a brave veſſel | 
(Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her) 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart : poor ſouls, they periſh'd ! 
Had I been any god of pow'r, I would 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip fo have fwallow'd, and 
; | A 2 7 The 


2 


The fraighting ſouls within her. 
Pero. Be collected; ; 
No more amazement tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. | 
Mira. O wo the day ! 
Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter), who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence [ am; nor that Pm more, or better 
Than proſpero, maſter of a full- Poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 
Mira. More to know 
Did never meddle with my 9 
Pro. Tis time, | 
1 ſhould inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me: ſo! 
[ Lays doaon his mantle 
Lie there, my art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have com- 
fort. 
The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch! a 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, | 
T have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 
So ſafely order'd, that there's no ſoul loſt, 
No not ſo much perdition as an hair. 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw' lt fink : it 
For thou muſt now know farther. _ [down; 
Mir. You have often VV! 
Begun to tell me what I am, but opt, 
And left me to a bootleſs . : 
Concluding, Stay; not yet. 
Pro. The hour's now comm. 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came into this cell ? 
I do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old 5 
Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what ? by any other houſe, or perſon ? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept in thy remembrance. 
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F* Mira. Tis far off; g 


And rather like a dream. than an aurance- 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
| Four or five women once that tended me? 
Pro. Thou hadit, and more, Miranda: but how is it, — 
EZ That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeſt thou elle 
1 In the dark back ward and abyſme of time? 
If chou remember'ſt aught, ere 5 X came here; 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may'it, 
Mira. But that I do not. 
Pero. Tis twelve years ſince, Mir anda; twelve years - 
I ſince 
Thy father was the Duke of Milan, and 
A prince of pow r. | 
Mira. Sir, are not you my über | 
> Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
HShe ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Milan; thou his only nir, 
A princeſs, no worſe iſſu'd. - 
= Zra- O the heavins! 
What fou! play had we that we came from thence * ; 
Or blefled was't, we did? 
Pro. Both, both, my girl: 
By foul play (as thou fay ſt) were we heay' d thenee; 
But blefledly help'd hither. A 
Mira. O, my heart bleeds - 1 
* To think o'th' teene that I have turn'd you to, 
Which is from my remembrance. Pleaſe you, farther. 
| Pro, My brother, and thy uncle, call'd ,5n!h onus 
pray thee, mark me .—(that a brother ſhould. 
he ſo perſidious!) he whom next thyſelf 
| Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my tate; (as, at that time, 
Through all the ligniories it was the firſt; 
And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
In dignity; and for the liberal arts, 
Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy): 
The government [ caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew ranger bei ing tranſported, 
: And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. - Thy falſe uncle 
175 Doſt thou attend me?) 
Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. 3 


tle, 
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Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom t'advance, and whom 
To traſh for overtopping ; new created 
The creatures that were mine; 1 ſay, or change'd 'em, 
Or elſe new form'd 'em; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i'th' ſtate 


To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was, 
Ihe ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 
And ſuck'd my verdure out on't. Thou. attend” ſt not, 


Mira, Good Sir, 140 1 
Pro. L pray thee, mark me then. 


| I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 


To cloſeneſs; and the bettering of my mind, 
With that which, but by being ſo retired, 


O'erpriz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falſchood in its contrary as great 


As my truſt was ; which had, indeed, no limit 

A confidence ſa; bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exact; like one, 


Who having. unto truth, by telling oft, 


Made ſuch a finner of his memory, 


To credit his own lye; he did believe 


He was indeed the Duke, from ſubſtitution, 
And executing th' outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogative. Rence his ambition growing 
Doſt thou hear. 
Mira. Y our tale, Sir, 1 cure deafnelz. 
Pro To have no ſcreen between this part he play's, 


And him he'play'd it for, he needs will be 


Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man ! my library 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable:  confederates 

(Co dry he was for Iway) wr tht King of Naples 


To give him annual tribute, do him homage; 

: Subject his coronet to his crown; and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan !), 
To molt ignoble Reoping 


Mira. O the heav' ns | 


Pro 


9 . : A * 8 A W W N 4 , R F 
F , , E A N N W e mM . . £53 C ae e nnn... "Ip K , ** e 5 
: e a * C ˙˙• or 3 I Mn of Rn Te TE F SIC Ren? SLES = WES; 7 Tt ob g : Eos 7 N RT i e 5 N ; n 
— p 4 
FORD. | 3 1 * „ a — 2 I — =. — * 4 * 4 


THE TEMPEST. 7 
; Pro. Mark his condition, and th' event; then tel] me, 
If this might be a brother? 
Mira. I ſhovid fin, 
To think but nobly of my g orandmother z 
60 od wombs have bore bad: ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition: 
This King of Naples, being an enemy 
Jo me inveterate, hearks ny brother's ſuit; 
ot. Which was, that he, in lieu o' th' premiſſes, 
of homage, and I know not how much tribute, | 
should preſently extirpate me and mine | 
Out of the dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother. Whereon 
E A treacherous army levy'd, one midnight 
Fated to th' purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and, i' th' dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurry'd thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 
Alira. Alack, for pity !. 
I, not rememb'ring how [ cry'd ont then, 
Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 
; . at wrings mine eyes tobt. 
Pro. Hear a little further, 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs, 
Which now's upon's; without the which this itory 
Were moſt impertinent. 
Mira. Why did they not 
g- That hour deſtroy us? 
| Pro. Well demanded, wench; | 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they Jurſ not 
yd, WE (50 dear the love my people bore me) ſet 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 
Wich colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
s In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark; 
bore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſe of a boat, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us, 
„Jo cry to thy fea, that roar'd to us; to figh 
To th' winds, whole pity, ſighing back again, 
Did ns but loving wrong. 
Pr ens: Alack ! what trouble 


Sc. 2. ; 


be 
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Was I then to you! 

Pro. O] a cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me. Thou didſt ite 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heav'n, 
(When 1 have mock'd the ſea with drops full- ſalt ; . 
Under my burden gron'd); which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach, to bear up 

Againſt what ſhould enſue. * 

_ Mira, How came we a-ſhore 2. 

Pro. By providence divine, 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out: of his charity (being then appointed 
Maſter of this defign) did give us, Wich 
Kich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which fince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſ; 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furnith'd me 
From my own library, with volumes chat 
1 prize above my dukedom, | 

Mira. Would I might \ 
But ever ſee that man 

Pro. Now, | ariſe : — 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ea ſorrow. 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy ſchpolmaſter, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time. 
For vainer hours, and tutors not 40 careful. 

Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't! And now, 1 pray 

Jeu, Sir, 
{For ill tis beating in my mind) y your reaſon. 
For raiſing this ſea-Rorm ? 
Pero. Know thus far forth, 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful Fortune 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore: and, by my preſcience 
T find, my zenith doth depend upon 
A molt auſpicious ſtar ; whoſe influence 
If now I court noc, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.—Here ceaſe more queſtions; 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. Tis a good dulneſs, 
And give i it WAY 3 1 know, thou canſt not chuſe— 
[Miranda ee 


Come 


4, 


* 


pra 
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come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now: . 
Y approach, my Ariel. Come. 


; 8 E N E III. Enter Ariel. 


Ari. All hail, great maſter! grave Sir, hail! I come 


To anſwer thy belt pleaſure : be't to fly; ; 

To ſwim; to dive into the fire; to ride 
On the curl'd clouds: to thy trong bidding taſk 
Ariel, and all his qualities. 


Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 


Perfor m'd to point the tempeſt that l bade thee = 


Ari. To every article. 


boarded the King's thip : now on the beak, 

Now in the waſte, the deck, 1n every cabin, 

EU flam'd amazement. Sometimes I. d divide, 

And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 

The yards, and bolt- -iprit, would I flame diſtingly; 
Then meet and join. ſove's lightnings, the precurſers 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 

And ſight out-running were not; the fire and cracks 


Of {ulphurous roaring the molt mighty Neptune 
Seem' d to beſiege, and make his bold waves tr emble; * 
Yea, his dread trident ſhake, 
Pro. My brave, brave ſpirit! 
Who was ſo firm, fo conſtant, that this coll 
Would not infect his reaſon ? 
Ari. Not a foul 
Put felt a fever of the mind, and play'd 
dome tricks of deſperation : all, but mariners, 
Plunge'd in the foaming brine and quit the veſſel, 
hen all a-fire with me: the King's fon Ferdinand: 
With hair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 


Vas the firſt man that leap'd, cry'd, * Hell! is empty; 
And all the devils are here. 


Pro. Why, that's wy {pirit! 
zut was not this nigh thore? 
Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 
Pro, But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? 
Ari. Not a hair periſh'd : 
n their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
zut freſher than Before: And as thou bad'ſt me, 
l troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle ; 


The 
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The King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 
Whom U left cooling of the air with ſighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and fitting, 
His arms in this ſad knot. 
Pero. Of the King's thip 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos' d, 
And all the reſt o' th' flegt? 
Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the King's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ſtill- vex'd Bermoothes *, there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd, 
Who, with a charm join'd to their ſuffered labour, 
I've left aſleep; and for the reſt o' th' fleet, 
(Which J diſpers'd), they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
Bound ſadly home for Naples; 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the King' s ſhip wreck' d, 
And his great perſon periſh. 
Fro. Arich thy. charge..- ----;.. 
Exactly is per form'd; but there” s more work: 
What is the time o ch“ day ?..::- 
Ari, Paſt the mid — at leaſt two ede 
Pro. The time *twixt ſix and oer 
Muſt by us both be ſpent mot preciouſſy. 18 
Ari. Is there more toil? ſince thou doſt give me pains 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 
Pro, How now? moody? 
What is't thou canſt demand? 
Ari. My liberty. 
Pro. Before the time be out ? no more. ; 
Ari. I pr'ythee, 
Remember, I have done thee worthy 3 


+» This i is the Spaniſh | pronounce! ation of 3 the: ecountd 
which iſland in Purchas's pilgrimage is, that it was calied tle ford 
dewils, and the in-hanted ifland; theſe names being siven it from 
monſtrous tempeſts which there have been often ſuſlained. Ad 0 
ſpeaking of the whole cluſter of iſands with which the great one! 
ſurrounded, he ſaith, The tflands ſeem rent with tempeſts of (ban 
n & and 290 wobich threaten i in tizz to de vcur thern all, 
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EF Told thee no lyes, made no miſtakings, ſery'd | 
Wirhout or grudge, or grumblings; thou didſt promiſe 
To bate me a full year. 

Pero. Doſt thou forget | 
Fron what a torment L did free thee? 
Ari. No. 


Pro. Thou doſt; and chink'ſt! it much to tread the 00ze 
: Df the ſalt deep; - 

To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; 

To do me buſineſs in the veins o' th' earth, 

; When it is bak'd with froſt. | 

Ari. I do not, Sir. 

Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy 
Na, grown into a hoop? haft thou forgot her? 
Ari. No, Sir. 

Pro. Thou haſt: where was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me. 
Ari. Sir, in Argler. 

N Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt 

Dance in a month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which. thou forget't. This damn'd witch Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs manifold and ſorceries terrible 

To enter human hearing, from Argier, 

Thou know'ſt was baniſh'd: for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her life. Is not chis true? 5 
Ari. Ay, Sir. 

Pro. This blue- ey'd hag was hither brought with child, 
und here was left by th' ſailors; thou, my flave, | 
is thou report'it thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant, 
Ind, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 

0 act her earthly and abhorr'd commands, 
letuling her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
dy help of her more potent miniſters, 

ind in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

ito a cloven pine; within which rift 

ccount WMinpriſon'd, thou didit painfully remain 


Pains 


4 dozen years, within which ſpace the dy'd, 

And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy roans, 
car ones faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this! Hand. 

F (h:FWPave for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 


freckled whelp, hag- born) not honour'd with 


TI human ſhape, 


Ari, 


＋ H E ＋ E MPE S8 T. 
e Yes; Caliban her ſen. 


Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban, 
Whom now ü keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know” ſt, 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, Which Sycorax 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, 
When [I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 
Ari. | thank thee, maſter. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will cond an _ 
And peg thee in his knotty intrails, till 
Thou'ſt howl'd away twelve winters. 
Ari. Pardon, matter 
I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſp'riting gently. 

Pro Do ſo: and after two days 

1 will diicharge thee. | 
 +ri. That's my noble maſter: -_ 
WV hat ſhall I do? ſay, what what ſhall 1 do? E 
Pero. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o' th' ſea, 
Be ſubject to no ſight but mine; inviſible _ 
To ev'ry eye-ball elſe. Go take this ſhape, 
And hither come in it: go hence with diligence. 


[Exit Ariel, 


Awake, dear heart, awake! thou haſt ſlept well; 
Awake 

Mira. The Rrangenels of your ſtory put 
Heavinefs i in me. 

Pro. Shake it off: come on; 
We Il viſit Caliban my flave, who Never 
Yields us kind anſwer. 

Mira. lis a villain, Sir, 
I do not love to look on 

Pro. But, as tis, | 
We cannot miſs him: he does ks: our r fire, 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 

That profit us What ho! flave Caliban! 

'Thou earth, thou ! ſpeak, 

Cal. [within] There 8 wood enough within. 
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£ WJ 8c. 4. "©" TK E TEMPEST. 13 
EZ Pro, Come forth, I ſay; there's other buſineſs for thee, 
Come thou tortoiſe! when ? 


E nter Ariel like a wwater-nymph. 


Fine apparition |! my quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. | | 
; 3 Ari. My Lord, it ſhall be done. [ Exit, 
b 0 Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil himſelf 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth, 


S RN E IV. Enter Caliban. 


Cal. As wicked dew, as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
„With raven's feather from unwholeſome ten, 

C Drop on you both! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, 

| „% And bliſter you all o'er! _ (cramps, 


© Side-ſtiches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vait of night that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
, As thick as honey-combs, each p-. inch more ſtinging 
| Than bees that made 'em. 
f Cal. | muſt eat my dinner. 


This iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, 
* Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 


1 66 Thou ftroak' dit me, and madit much of me; and 7 


eb _ would'it give me 
. Water with berries in't; and teach me how 
l To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 


That burn by day and night: and then lov'd thee, 


| And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' th? iſle, 


fertile. 

* Curs'd be I, that I did ſo! all the charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 

* For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 

* Who firſt was mine own king; and here you ſty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 

The reſt of th' iſland. 

Pro. Thou moſt lying flave, | 
Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; l have us'd thee 
(Filth as thou art) with humane cafe. and lodg'd 
In mine own cell, till thou didit ſeek to violate 


Vor. . | B | The 


Pro. 
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Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have 


The freſh ſprings, brine-pits ; barren place, Ng; 
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The honour of my child, 
Cal. Oh ho, oh ho!—I wou'd it had bee done! 

Thou didſt prevent me, I had peopled elſe 8 
This iſle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred ſlave; | | 
Which any print of goodneſs wilt not take, 

Being capable of all ill! I pity'd thee, 

Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other. When thou couldſt not, ſavage, 
Shew thine own meaning, but wovldſt gabble like 

A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known. But thy vile race 

( Thoꝰ thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good natures 

Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Delervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadit deſerv'd more than a priſon— 
Cal. You taught me language, and my . on't 
1s, I know how to curſe: the red 8 8 rid 1255 
For learning me your language! 
Pro. Hag. ſeed, hence! 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick . wert belt) 

Jo anſwer other buſinefs. Shrug'ſt thou, e FE 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillingly 

Vhat I command, I'Il rack thee with old cramps; 

Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 
Cal. No, pray thee. 
I muſt obey; his art is of ſuch pow 3 
It would controul my dam's good Setebos, 
And make a vaſlal of him. 
Pro. So, ſlave, hence! [Exit Caliban, 


n Fi 


Euter Ferdinand; and Ariel ws ble, Living. and 
1 Arging. 


4 NI L SONG. 


Come unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands : 525 
+ Curt'fied when you have, and hiſt; 
| 55 1909 wild wave. ; wo 577 


Feit 
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Foot it featly here and there, 
And, Tue ſprites, the burthen bear. 
_ Burthen, diſperſedly. 

3 Hark, hark, bough-waugh : the watch-dogs bark, 
3 baugh-waugh. | 
3 | Avi. Hark, hark, I hear 
4 The ſtrain of ftrutting chanticlere 

Cry, Cock-a-dcodle-do, 


- For, Where ſtould this muſic be; i'th'air, or earth? 
RK ſounds no more : and, ſure, it waits upon 
Some god o' th' iſland, Sitting on a bank, 
© Weeping againſt the King my father's wreck, 
This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury and my paiſion, 
With its ſweet air; thence 1 have follow'd it, 
r it hath drawn me rather but 'tis gone. 
No, it begins again. | 85 ; 
„ © © 5 10s. 8 ON G. 
Full fathom fioe thy father lies, 
1 Of his bones are coral made : 
| Theſe are pearls, that were his een 
Nothing of him that dot, fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea change, 
Into femething rich an J ſlrange.. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his A nell. 
e now hear them, ding-dong, bell. | 
[ Burthen: ding- dong. 


cv 
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Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father; 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound | 
hat the earth owns: I hear it now above me, 


$.C-E NE -- VL 


| Ped; The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance, 

nd ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond. 

Mira. What is't, a ſpirit? | 

ord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, 

| carries a brave form. But 'tis a ſpirit 

Pro. No, wench; it eats, and ſleeps, and hath ſuch 
ſenſes 

we have, ſuch, This gallant, which thou ſeelt, 

B 2 1 Was 


ban. 


and 


5 HE TE MY NMH Aa 1 


Was in the wreck: and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd 

With grief, (that's beauty” 5 canker), thou wich lt call 
$0.7 WAL: 

A goodly perſon. He bath loſt his fellows, 

And ſtrays about to find 'em. 

_ Mira. | might call him 

A thing divine; for nothing natural 

J ever ſaw to noble. 

Pr, It goes on, I ſee, q Aſide, 
As my ſoul prompts it. Spirit, fine ſpirit, Til free thee 
Wrkin two days for this, 

Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs. 

On ba theie ayres attend! vouchſafe, my pray'r 
May know, if you remain upon this iſland ; 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt 
(Which I do laſt pronounce) ! Is, 0 you WORST 
If you be made or no? 
ira. No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid. 
Fer. My language! heav'ns! | 
I am the belt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were I but where 'tis ſpoken | 
Pero. How? the belt ? 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples hows thee? 

Fer, A ſingle thing, as 1 am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples, He docs hear me; 
And that he does, 1 weep: myſelf am Naples, 

Who with mine eyes (ne'er lince at ebb) beheld 
The King my father wreck'd, 
Mira. Alack. for mercy ! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the Duke of Mila 
hand 1 his brave ſon, being twain. 

Pro he Duke of PEO, | 
And his more braver daughter, could ee thee, 
If now 'twere fit to do Ft Lis At the firit fight, 

hey have change'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 
I'll fet thee free tor this). A word, good Sir. 
I fear you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: a word 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently?. this 
Is the third man that e' er ſaw; the firſt 
That e'er I figh'd for. Tay move my father 


& 
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Fro be inclin'd my way! 
1 Fer. O. if a virgin, | | 
And your affection not gone forth, I'II make you 
yt Queen of Naples. 
* Pro. Soft, Sir: one word more. — 
ET hey're both in either's power: but this ſwift buſineſs 
I muſt uneaſy make, left too light winning 7 
Make the prize light. Sir, one word more; I 8 
. 5 | thee, 
That thou attend me: thou doſt here uſurp 
The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt put chyſelf 
pon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 
From me, the ws on't. 
Fer. No, as I'm a man. 
Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch atemple: 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 
Cood things will ſtrive to dwell with't, 
Po. Follow me- 
Speak not you for kings he's. a traitor, Come, 
ll manacle thy neck and feet together; 
ESca-water halt thou drink; thy food ſhall be 
EThe freſh-brook muſſels, wither d roots, and huſks- 
1 N herein the acorn cradied, Follow. 
Fer. No; | 
1.4 reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 
Pline —_ has more power. 
e; [He draws, and is chat md. from en, 
. Mira: O dear father, 
Make not too raſh a trial of him z for 
36 s gentle, and not fearful. 
Pro. What, | lay, 
y foot my tutor? put thy ſword up, traitor, 


so poſſeſs'd with guilt: come from thy ward; 

or | can here diſarm you with this ſtick, 

And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira. Beleech you, father. 

Pro. Hence: bang not on my garment, 

Mira. Sir, have Pity; 

l be his ſurety. 

Pro. Silence : one. word more 

el make me chide thee, if not hate thee, What, 


— — U 1a hy — 


Who mak'ſt a ſhe w, but dar'ſt not ſtrike; thy conſcience 
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An advocate for an impoſtor? huſk! | 

”T hou think'ſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban; fooliſh wench ! 
To th' moſt of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels, 

Mira. My aftections 
Are then moſt humble: I have no ambition 
To lee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on, obey; 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 

Fer. <0 they are. 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

My father's lois, the weakneſs which I feel, 

The wreck of all my friends, and this man's thr eats, 
To whom! am ſubdu'd, were but light to me, 
Might [ but through my prifon once a day _ 
Behold this maid : Vall corners elle o' th” carth 

Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace enough 

Have I in ſuch a priſon. 

Pro. It works: come on. 
(Thou haſt done well. fine Arich): follow me. 
Hark, what thou elle ſhalt do me. os Ariel. 

Mira. Be of comfort, | 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, 

Than he appears by ſpeech. This is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 

Pro. Thou inalt be as free | 

As mountain-winds ; but then enen do 

All points of my command. 


Ari. To th' 1511 able. 


Pro. Come, follow: ſpeak not for him. [Exeuni, 


r mm S U NK l. 
Anither fart of the ifland. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſt; ian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, and others. 


Cen FB Elfeech you, Sir, be merry: you have cauſe 


i > (So have we all) of joy! for our eſcape 
Is = beyond our loſs; our ſtint of woe 
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Is common; every day ſome ſailor's wife, 
The aizſters of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 
| mean our preſervation), few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort, 
| Alon, Prigthee, peace *. 
Seb. He receives comfort like cold prridge. 
Ant, The viſer will not give o'er ſo. 
= Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit, 
by and by it will ſtrike. | < 
Con. Sir - -—— 1 
Seb. One: — Nn 1 
Con. When every £ grief i is entertain'd, that” 8 oFer” d. 
comes to the entertainer | 
| Seb. A dollor, 
Gon, Dolour comes to him, indeed ; you have ſpo- 
ken truer than you propos'd. | 
= Seb. You have taken it wiſelier than I meant you 
Efhould. 
Coen. Therefore, my Lord 
Ant. Fie, what a Fenchel is be of his tongue ? 
el. 417. | pr'ythee, ſpare. - = 
Con. Well, I have done: but yet—— 9 
Seb. He will be talking. yt 
E Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a 800d 
Irager, firſt begins to crow? 
; Seb. The old cock. 
Aut. The cockrel. 
Seb Done: the wager ? 
Ant. A laughter, 
Seb. A match. 
Adr. Thonzh this ifland ſeem to be defart —— 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha; — 90, you're paid. 
Adr. Uninhabitable, and almolt inacceſſible —— 
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* Ali this that follows FR ih- words Pr ite peace. to tbe 

vords, You cram h. ſe wworas, & c. ſ ems to have been int: rpolac ed (per- . 

ws by the players); the virſ-s there be pinning a ain; avd |] that is 

*ween in proſe. not only being very impertinent {tuF, bur moſt ime 

1 Wes and ill placed droliery, 1» the mouths of unhappy {bipwrecked 

people. There is more of the lame fort interſperica in the ragen 

art of the ſcene. Pope, 2 4 
| Seb. 
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Seb. Vet- 
Adr. Let 
Ant. He could not milz t. 

Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and deli. 

cate temperance. 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. AY 3 and a ſubtle, as he molt learnedly deli. 
ver' d. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as *twere perfum'd by a fen. 

Cen. Here is | Every thing advantageous to life, 

Ant, True, fave means to hve. 

Seb. Of that there's none or little. 
Con. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks? how 
green ? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tauwny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 2 

Ant. He miſſes not much. 5 

Seb. No: he does but miſtake the truth totally. 
son. But the rarity of it is, wh: ch 1 is indeed al mol 
beyond credit ———— 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Con. That our garments being (as they were) 
drench'd in the ſea, hold notwithitanding their rel. 
neſs and gloſſes; _y rather new-dy'd, than ſiain'd 

with ſalt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, woul 
it not ſay, he lyes ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 

Don. Methinks, our garments are now as freſh as 
when we put them on firſt in Afric, at the marriage d 
the King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Tunis 


Seh. Twas a ſweet N and we proſper ve el I 
in our return; A 
Adr. Tunis was never grace'd before with ſuch 3 Vi 
Paragon to their Queen. 1 P 


Gon. Not fince widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow, a pox o' that: how came that widon 
in? widow Dido? | 
Seb. What if he had ſaid, widower Aneas too? A 
Good Lord, how you take t " 
Gar 


sc. 4. „ esd , © 29 


5 Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me Rudy 

Jof that: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
# Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 
BY dr. Carthage? 

Con. | aſſure you, Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 

Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 

Seb, I think he will carry this iſland home in his 
pocket, and give it his lon for an apple. 

Aut. And towing the kernels of it in the ſoa, bring 
forth more iſlands. 

Gon. AY. 
Ant. Why, in + time. 
Con. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem 
now as freſh as when we were at Pr unis at the mar na 
2 of your daughter, who is now Queen, 
Ant. And the rareſt that e'er came there. 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 
Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido! 
Can. Is not my doublet, vir, as frefh as the firſt day 

8 J woreit? I mean, in a ſort. | 
au That fort was well fiſh'd for. 

re) Cn. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage.] 
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ad The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 

Married my daughter there! for, coming thence, 
vid Wn ſon is loſt; and, in my rate, fie too; 

Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, 

[1 nc'er again ſhall ſee her. O thou mine heir 
of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fith 
ec Hatch made his meal on thee ? 
inis Fran, Sir, he may live. 
well aw him beat the tur ges under him, | 

and ride upon their backs; he trode the water; 

h Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 

The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
don WH fofelf-with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes. 

To th' ſhore ; that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd, 
? fs ſtooping to relieve him. I not doubt, 

the came alive to land, | 


fr. Pi | : Alon. 


n. 7, You cram theſe words into mine ears againit 
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Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great lo 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughte 
But rather loſe her to an African ; | 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is banith'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd other wik 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herfelf | 
Weigh'd betwern lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We've loſt your ſon, 
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs' making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them: 

The fault's your own. 

Alon. So is the deareſt o the Joſh: 

Gon. My Lord Sebaſtian, 

The truth, you ſpeak, doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you yub the ſore, 

When you ſhould bring the e 

Seb. Very well. 

Ant. And molt chirurgeonly. | 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, es Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb. Foul weather? 

Ant. Very fou. 

Gon, Had I the plantation of this iſle, my Lord 

Ant. He'd ſow't with nettle-ſeed. | 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows, 

Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do? 

Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. © Þ' tht commonwealth, I would by contraries 
Execute all things: for no kind of trathc 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate ; 
„Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract; ſuecceſſion, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 

No occupation, all men idle, all,... 
And women too; but innocent and as ; 
<« No ſov'reignty. 185 


Seb. And yet he would 1 be King on't, | 
* 7 Ant, 


Ad: 
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Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets 
the beginning. 


* 
St. 1 
1 » . 
3. 
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Gon. All things h. in common nature ſhould produce, 
Without ſweat or endeavour. Treaſon, felony, 
. Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 08 
„Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance, 
To feed my innocent people. 
g Seb. No marrying 'mong his ſubjects? 
Al. None, man; all idle, whores and knaves. 
h Con. I would with ſuch perfection govern, 225 
T excel the golden age. 

3 Seb. Save his Majeſty! 
Ant. Long live Gonzalo! 
Con. And, do you mark me, Sir? 
Alon. Pr ythee, no more; thou doſt talk nothing 


ſe 


Ho me. 
Con. I do well believe your Highneſs; and did it to 


Piniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen who are of ſuch 


Weniible and nimble Tongs, that they e uſe to laugh 
2 @ nothing, : 


Ant. Lwas you we laugh'd at. 
Con. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no- 


ing to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at no- 
| ing ill. 


Ant. What a blow was there given? _ Es 
eb. An it had not fallen flat-long. ph 


Can: You are gentlemen of brave metal; you would 


the moon out of her ſphere, if the would continue 
lit five weeks without changing. 


Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn muſic. 


eb. We would ſo, and then go a bat- fowling. 
nr. Nay, my good Lord, be not angry. 
on. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 


retion ſo weakly ; will you ne me aſleep! ? for 
m very heavy. 


nt, Go ſleep, and hear us. 55 | 
len What all ſo ſoon aſleep? I wiſh mine eyes 


uld with themſelves ſhut up my nt oy ; [ find, 
ey are inclin'd to do ſo. 


eb, Pleaſe you, Sir, 


1 


0 
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Do not omit the heavy offer of it. 
It ſeldom viſits ſorrow; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. | 
Ant. We two, my Lord, 
Will guard your perſon, while you. take your reſt 
And watch your ſafety. 
Alon. Thank you: wond'rons heavy 
[All fleep but Seb. and Ant 
Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them? 
Ant. It is the l o' th' climate. 
Seb. Wh 
Doth it not then our eye- -lids fink : 2 3 find not 
Myſelf di!pos'd to ſicep. 
Ant. Nor i, my, jpirits : are nimble: 
They fell together all as by confent, | 
They dropt as by a thunder- ſtroke, What might, 
Worthy Sebaſtian =O, what might—no mor e. 
And yet, methinks, | ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould | be: th'occaſion ſpeaks thee, and 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown _ 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb. What, art thou waking ? 
Anl. Do you hear me ſpeak? 
+ Seb, I do; and, ſurely, „ 
It i is a ſleepy language; and thou Heat 
Out of thy ſleep; what is it thou aidſt ſay? 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep. | 
With eyes wide open; tanding, ſpeaking, moving, 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep ! as | Y 
Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, | 5 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep: die rather: wink t, 
Whilſt thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. | 
Ant, I am more ſerious than my cuſtom, Tou 
M uſt be ſo too, if. heed me; Which to do, 
Tre s thee Oe r. __ - 
8555 el 1 Lam ſtanding water. 
Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. e 
He 40 19 f to ebb | e Sons 
Hereditary ortrinſtuas 5 Bs 
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Ant. O! q 
If you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheriſh, 
T Whill: thus you mock it; how, in ſtripping it, 
vou more inveſt it: ebbing men, indeed, 
© Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or floth. | 
= Seb. Pr'ythee, ſay on; 
The ſerving of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 
” Ant. Thus, Sir: 
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this, 
(Who all be of as little memory, | 
When he is earth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only | 
© Profeſſes to perſuade) the King, his ſon's alive : : 
Tis as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, 
As he that ſleeps here, ſwims. 
0 4 Seb. J have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 
Ant. O, out of that no hope, 
What great hope have you? No hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
Put doubt diſcovery there. Will you . with ae, | 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 
Seb. He's gone. 
Ant. Then tell me 
> Who's the next heir of Naples 5 | ng 
Seb. Claribel. | an 
Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis ; ſhe that dwells 
Len leagues beyond man's life; ſhe that from Naples 
an have no note *, unleſ; the ſun were poſt, 
(The man i' th' moon's too flow), till new-born chinas 
be rough and razorable ; ſhe, from whom _ 


l. 


ov e were ſea-ſwallow'd; tho ſome, caſt again, 
May by that deſtiny perform an act, en 
hereof, what's paſt is prologue; what to Fomns, . 
5 your's and my difcharge ——— © 
Seb, What ſtuff is this? how ſay you? | 
Tis true, my brother's daughter” $ Ween of Thats, 
14 No N by letter, e ee 


Ant 


Vor, I. * * Ns en 
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Vo 1 is ſhe; heir of Naples; 'twixt hich regions, © 
There is ſome ſpace. _. : 

Ant A ſpace, whoſe ev' Ty 94x71 0 

Seems to cry out, How ſhall that Claribel Tor 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them, why, they were no work 
Than now they are : there be that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that ſleeps; lords that can prate 
As amply, and unneceſſarily, 

As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 

A cough of as deep chat. O that you 5 

The mind that I do; what a ſleep was this 

For your advancement ! do you underſtand me ? 

Seb, Methinks I do. | 

Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb I remember, 

You did ſupplant your brother Prop ro. 

Ant. True: | | 
And look how well my Farments fit upon Mes: 
Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 2 
Were then my fellows, now. they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience | 
Ant. Ay, Sir; where lies that? | 
If 'twere a kybe, 'twould put me to my v dipper: 
But I feel not this deity in my boſom _ 

Ten gonſciences, that ſtand 'twixt me and Milan, 
Candy'd be they, and melt, e'er they ole! ! 

Here lies your brother — _ 

No better than the earth he lies upon, gh 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; 
Whom I with this obedient Reel, three inches of i it 

Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 

To the perpetual wink for ay might put 
This ancient Moral, this Sir Prudence, who og 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 

They'll: take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps. ORs | 

They'll tell the clock to any eh n 

We ſay befiis the hour 

neh. Thy caſe, dear friend, 

Shall be. my precedent ; as lou gork Mil, 


R 
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ru come by Naples. "Draw thy ſword ; one poke | 
shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay &; 
And 1 the King ſhall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together: 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like 

Jo fall it on Gonzalo. 

H Seb. O, but one word 

Enter Ariel, with muſic and ſong. 


Fg J 
- OF 


| EY My maſter thro? his art fore ſees the danger 
That you his friend are in; and ſends me forth” 
(For elle his project dies) to keep, them living. 
Y Sings in Gonzalo' s car. 


6 While you. here do ſoearing lie, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy. | 
His time doth tate: 
Tf of life you keep.a care, 
Shake off flumber and beware: 
Aale] awake!; 
Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Con. Now, good e Preſerve the King 
They N 
| Alon. Why, how now, ho? ? awake! 2 rs are e you | 
1 drawn? | 
b Wherefore this ghaſtly looking, 20 
Con. What's the matter? 
Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your W 
Ev'n now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you LY 
It ſtrook mine ear molt terribly. 
Alon. I heard nothing. | 
Ant. O, *twas a din to fright a . ear; 
Lo make an earthquake: ſure, it was the roar 
Vf a whole herd of lions. 
Alon. Heard you this?? PAO SAT 0A 
Con. Upon my honour, Sir, I heagd i a humming; 
Ind that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me. 
ſbak'd you, Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open, | 
law their weapons drawn: there was a noiſe, 
That's verity. Tis beſt we ſtand on guardʒj 
Ur that we quit this e der. 8 e our weapons. 
bo li 1.34 2 Ca $ 88 180 33 Alen. 
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7 1 wr, 
An. P Lead of this Wan and bet. 8 mA ce # further 
„ Jearch... 
For my poor ſon. 
Con. Heav'ns keep him from theſe ate? 
For he is, ſure, i i th' iſland. 
Alon. Lead away. | 
Ari. Proſpero my lord hall know e 1 hive Home, 
Bo, King, 80 wy on to ſeek thy ſon, [Exeunt, 


: "is. — 
Y . 14 — 13 ty” 
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SCE N E II. | Changes to 40 0 part of the anl. 


Enter Caliban with a burden uod j a miſe of thu 
der heard. 


Cal. . All the infections that the 1 ſucks up. 
* From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make 
me him e e 
« By inch- meal a diſeaſe {- his ſpirits hear me, 
Aud yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
« Fright me with urchin-ſthews, pitch me i th' mire, 
Nor lead me, like a. 1 8 in. the dark 
« Out of my way, unleſs h dem; büt 
For every trifle are they f 1 ok Lack 75g 
aw Sometimes lik es, that moe and.c tter at me, 
«And after $a : chen W. hed. 55 s, which 
— tumbling i in my bare- got way, and mount 
« Their pricks at my foote fall; ' ſometime. am 3 
* All wound with adders, who with cloyep, tongues 
* PR Ps. into madnels, Lo! now ! lo! 


PETE Ls Enter Trinculo. . Ng 


Here comes a 10 rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in Howl J Il fall flat, 
Perchance he will not min. me. 88 | 
Trin, Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to bear off an 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing ; J hear it 
ſing i the wind: yond ſame. black cloud, 1 7ond huge 
one, oks like a 1501 bumbard that would ſhed hö 
liquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, I knof 
not where to hide my head; yond ſame cloud ' cannot 
chuſe but FR by, pailfuls What have we here? 
Tan, Or;4 ' dead or alive! 4A fiſh; he ſmells likes 
f very ent: and ;fiſh- like" mel. 4 Kind * 


* 


0G 
i. 
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1 hat of the neweſt, Poor John: a ſtrange fiſh l. 1 7 Were 
„„ I in England now, as once L was, and bad but this 
4 fiſh painted, notanholiday-fool there but would give 
* a piece of ſilver. There would this monſter make 
%a man; any ſtrange beaſt there makes a man; when 
4 they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, 7 
they will lay out ten to ſee a dead Indian“ Legg'd 
ke a man? and his fins like arms warm, o“ my troth! 
l do nov let looſe my opinion, hold it e at this 
is no fiſh, but an iſlander that hath lately ſuffer d by 


] * thunder - bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again. My © 
beſt way is to creep. under his gaberdine : there is no 
N other ſhelter hereabout ; © miſery acquaints a man with 
e ſtrange bedfellows : 5 1 will here ſhrowd, Till the 

: legs o the ſtorm be paſt. | | 


Enter Stephano, ſinging. 


Z Ste. I ſhallno more ts ſea, to ſea, here ſhall I die a. gore. 
; IT his is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral; 
ö well, here's my comfort. | : C Brin: 
j Haw vs The maſter, the bier, the boatſwain and 1, 
| : The gunner, and his mate, © 
| Lov'd Mall, eg, and Marrian, and Margery, | 

| But none of us car'd for Kate; © 

For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 

: | Would cry to a ſailor, Go hang: 
| She lov'd not the favour of tar nor of pitch, >. 
Yet a tailor might ſcratch her, where-&er ſhe did itch. 

Then to ſea, boys and let her go hang. 
ais is a ſcurvy tune too; but here's my comfort. 
[ Drinks. 


ues 


Cal. Do not torment me, oh 
Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? do. 
you put tricks upon's with ſalvages, and men of Inde? 


* an la? I have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now 
ear | your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a 
huge man as. ever went upon four legs, cannot make bim 
d bi Rye ground; and ĩt ſhall be ſaid ſo again, ain Ste⸗ 
no ban breathes at his noſtrils. NETS N. i 
ande . The ſpirit torments me: h!!! 
11 a Ste. This IS, ſome. monſter of the bags with four legs 
mae Ty a ee hes 
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ſhould he learn our language I will give him ſbme 


relief, if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and 
Teep him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a 
eher nyt ee _ ever trode on neats. 
ee ET 1 5 
Cal. Do not torment me; ; pr yrhee; rn dg my 
wood home faſte. TER 
Ste He's in his fit now; "nd does not talk after the 
wiſeſt he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; if J can 
recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him: he thall u for him, that hath him, 
: and that ſoundly, AA 
Cal. Thou doſt me 700 hut, little bart t thou wil 
anon, I know it, by oy ene now r Proſper works 
upon thee. | 
Ste. Come on your ways; . open your mouth; het 
is that which will give language to you, Cat; open 
your mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tel 
ou, and that ſoundly : you cannot tell who' $ yo 
© iend ; open your chaps again. 
Trin. I ſhould know that voieg : tit ſhould 3 
hut he is drownid; n een are 3 0 ! defend 
me — 
Ste. Four ps: anc two voices; 1 2 molt delicate 
Imonſter ! his forward voice now is to ſpeak well of 
his, friend; his backward voice is to ſpatter foul 
* ſpceches, and to detract.“ If all the wine in my 
bottle will recover him, I will help his ague. Come: 
Amen! I will pour ſome in wy other mouth. | 
Trin. Stephano,- 
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call as? Mercy! mercy! 
cis is a devil, and no monſter: 1 will leave hin; | 
have no long ſpoon. © 
Trin. Stephano ! if thou beeſt Stephians, touch ms 
and ſpeak — me; for I am Trinculo „ be not afraid 
thy good friend Trineuloo. 
Se. If thon beeſt Trinculo, come forth, In pull ther 
by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe at 
they, Thoy art very Trinculo,- indeed: how cam! 
thou to be the egy! of Wis ne tr can he vent 


«Kxigeul * 
4 ” Tri in. 


0 FEET 


n = b l L l PR 6c hv 
122 e 7 * W * F 5 26. * ee 0 9 = a * 4 + * wy * 2 7 2 
rn „„ SER TAE en 7 * 8 b 

RE ACER TRI ST ER IPs 


R 


sen THE TEMPEST. yr 
nncrinal took him to be kid with a thunder · ro: 
7 but art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I hope now, thou 
art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm over- blown? I hid me 
under the dead moon-ealf's gaberdine, for fear of the 
© ſtorm. And art thou adn e - Stephatio, 
two Neapblitans/ſcap'd 1 
Ste. Þr ythee do not turn me about: my ſtomach is - 
not conſtant.” 
Cal. Theſe be fine chings a an air they be not ſprigtits: : 
I that's a brave' god, and bears celeſtial liquor; I wilt. 
© kneel to him. 
Ste Howdidſt thou favs? hw cam'ſt thou hither? 
© ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither. I 
eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heav'd 
= over-board, by this bottle! which | made of the bark 
of a tree, with mine own hands, ſince 1 was eſt a- 
more. 


dE 


re 0705 

en Cal. 1 Il fron; upon th bontle: to be cthyt true Weg 

ell jet; for the liquor is not earthly. 

ur Ste. Here: ſwear then how eſcap'dſt chou we HOP. 

Fin. Swom aſhore, man, like a yy 1 can ſwim 

xe a duck; I'll be worn \ 

end Ste. Here, kiſs the book. Though thow can't win 
| like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. _ 

ate i Tin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this? 

bee Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock 

foul by th' ſea-ſide, where my wine is hid. "RW boars 


ment, how does thine guess? . ker 
Cal. Haſt thou not dropt from heav n? 5 * 
Ste. Out o' th' moon, I do aſſure thee. 1 was . the 
man i' th* moon when time was. | 
Cal. J have ſeen thee in her; and I do ſds has: : 
my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy buth. 
Ste. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book: I wilt fur- 
wh it anon with new contents: ſ wear. 
Trix. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow mbh 
ſter: I afraid of him! a very ſhallow monſter; the 


1 the man i' th moon? a moſt poor ene monſter: : 
{e an well drawn, monſter, in good ſooth. A fl 
coin Cal. Il ſhew thee every fertile inch o th iſle, and 


will kiſs aN * 1 n be my 82 5 e 
IgA «8. 1. in. 


N. 
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: Trin, By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken 
monſter; when his god's; aſleep, heel rob his bottle. 

Cal. I'll kiſs thy We? I'll ſwear myſelf thy ſubjed, 

Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 


Trin. ] ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy- 
headed monſter: a moſt fcurvy monſter? I could ng 
in my heart to beat him —— _, , __ 

Ste. Come, kiſs. TY | | 

Fin. —— But that the poor mne 8 1 an 
Aab ble monſter! 

| Cal. + I'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; IU pluck thee 


© berries, 
I'll fiſh for thee, and get ches wood enough. 
« A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! 
II bear him no more ſticks, but follow. thee, 
% Thou wond'rous man.? 
| Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, to male a wonder 
of a poor drunkard. 
Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crab 
| \ £5, prowy 1. 
* And I with my long AY will dig thee pig- nuts; 
„ Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how _ 
« To fnare the nimble marmazet ; I'll bring thee 
To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes I'll get thee 
hs Young ſhamois from the rock. Wilt thou go with 

+. | ap 6 me: 8.3... 

1 Ste. 1 pr '5thee now, lead the way without any mort 
talking. Trinculo, the King and all our company elf 
— 3 drown'd, we will inherit here. Here, bear my 

fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by 18000 
Cal [Sings drunkenly.] F arewel, maſter ; farewth 

farewel. 

Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken monſter. 
Cal. No more dams [ll make for fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 

i; Nor ſcrape trencher, nor waſh diſh, 3 

we 1 Ban', Cacalyban e 

Has a new maſters get a new man. 15 

Freedom, hey+day ! Hey-day, Aragorn bees, bey 

dap, freedom! 
Ste, © brave * lead the way. A le 
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We * III. 85 0 E * E 
| Before Profpers s cell. 
Seer, Ferdinand, bearing a log. 


z Fer. r JYere be ſome ſports are painful, but their 

q labour 

I ' Delight i in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 

Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 

Point to rich ends. © This my mean taſk wou'd be 

As heavy to me, as tis odious : but 

Ihe miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what” 's dead, 

And makes my labours pleaſures: O ſhe is 

E Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed; ; 

And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt move 

© Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile then up, 

1; il Upon a ſore injunction. My ſweet miſtreſs | _ 
| Weeps when ſne ſees me work, and ſays, ſuch vliſchils" 

Had ne'er like executer; [ for et; © 

But theſe*ſweet thou hrs do ern 'refteſh my labour, 

{Moſt buſy-leſs, when do it. F 


| Enter Miranda; and. 8 at a Hifance vaſe. . 


er 


Mira. Alas, now, pray vou, 
ork hon ſo hard; I would 'the lightniag 6a 


a Burnt G's thoſeè log g5, that thou'rt injoin“ pile: 
26 Pray, ſer it 40 n, and reſt you ; when this pürhs: ir 
* Twill weep for havitig wearied you: my father, 1 
l hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf; Le I OO 
e WWHc's ſafe for thats three hours: 

Fer. O moſt 'deat miſtreſs, 5 

he ſun will ſet before I (ball diſcharge e 

Nhat I muſt ſtrive to do. e 

Mira. If you U fit down, 

1] bear your logs the while, Pray, give me thats 

ll carry't to the . 1 
e Fer. No, precious creature, | | ; 
Dead akk crack my ſine ws, break my back, od: Mc 
jb han ou ſhould fuch 1 . . - 
xeun PIE Gt lazy P/. 4 oth 
Aer 1 ir a. It woult become 'm FP SRO e, 


As 


% 


Az well as it Joe jon 2 1 mould Jo it 
With much more eaſe: for my nn is to In, 
And your's it is againſt. | 
Pero. Poor worm! * art inſe@ted; 3 
This viſitation ſhews it. 
Mira. Lou look weurily. nen 
Fer. No, noble miret tis freſh morning with x me, 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech youp 
(Chiefly that I might ſet i it in my prayers) 
What is your name? 
Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
I've broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 
Fer. Admir'd Miranda! 2 
Indeed, the top of admiration; worth 
What's deareſt to the world! full many a lady 
I've ey'd with belt regard, and many a time 
Th harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear; for ſeveral virtues | 
_ 1 led ſeveral women, never. an | 
ith ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in 3 | 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow d, 
And put it to the foil But you, 0 ou, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, 2 are creat | 
Of every creature's belt.” $6098 $297 4 
Mira. I do not know. | 
One of my ſex; no woman's face . 
Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have | ſeen 
More that I may call men, than you, good friend, 
And my dear father; how features are abroad, 
I'm ſkilleſs of ; but, by my modeſty, | | 
(The jewel in my dower), i would not wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, _ 
Beſides yourſelf, to like of. But J prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's eee 
I therein do forget. | 
Fer. [| am. in my condition 
A prince, Miranda; I dos think, a King; 6 
(I would, not- ſo l) and would no more endure | 
This wooden ſlavery. than I would ſuffer. 
The fleth-fly blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul ſpeak: 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did 
29 uf 4 3 2 My 


25 
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My heart fly to your; ſervice, there reſides 

To make me ſlave to it, and _ your * | 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira. Do you love me? | 

| Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear witneſs to this found, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, | 

If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 

What belt is boaded. me, to miſchief! I, 

3 | Beyond all limit of what elſe i“ th world, 

| Po love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I ama fool, 

| | To weep at what Tm glad of. 

Pero. Fair encounter 
of two moſt rare affections! heav' ns rain grace. 

On that which breeds between em 

Fer. Wherefore weep. you? ; 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer, 
What I deſire to give; and much leis take, 

What I ſhall die to want: but this is trifling ; * 

And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 80 | 

© The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence; baſhful cunning 3 „ 

And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. N 

am your wife, if you will marry me; R 

If not, I'll die your maid: to be your fellow, 

| You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervants 

Whether you will or no. 

Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 

And I thus humble ever. 55 5 
Mira. My huſband then? iz 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 9 

As bondage e er of freedom; here's my hand. 

| Mira. And mine, with my heart i in't; tzandnowfarewel, 

Till half an hour hence. 

fer. A thouſand, thouſand. | [Exeunt. 

Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, | -1 

{Who are ſurpris'd withal ; but my rejoicing | 

At nothing can be more. I' to my box; 

For yet, ere ſupper: time, mult I perform Ui 

Much are eee eee 
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SCEN E II. Changer to another part I the and 
| Enter dan. Stephano, and Trineulo. | 


Ste, Tell not me; when tlc butt is out, we wil 
drink water, not a drop before; therefore bear up, and 
board 'em, ſervant - monſter; drink to me. 

Trin. Servant -· monſter the folly of this ifland ! they 
fay, there's but five upon this iſle; we are three of 
them, if the other two be brain ' d like us, the ſeat 
totters. . 

Ste. Drink, ſervant: ates; when ] bi thee; th 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head, 

Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? he were a bran 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste. My man- monſter hath drown'd his tongue | 10 

Tack: for my part, the fea cannot drown me. I ſwam, 

ere I could recover the ſhore, five and thirty laggue, 
off and on; by this light, thou walt de my Heutenanl 
| monſter, or my ſtandard. 

Fin. Your lientenant, if you 1; he s no ſtandard, 
Ste. We'll not run, Monſieur Monſter. ET 
Trin. Nor go neither: but youn lie like dogs, and 

yet ſay nothing neither, © 

Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy life if thou bee 

a good moon- calt. 

Cal How does thy 8 ? let me lick thy ſhoe 
I'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant, + 

Trin Thou lyeſt, moſt ignorant monſter, I ami 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſh'd fiſh thou, 
was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk ſo mud 
ſack as I to-day? wilt thou tell a monſtrous lye, being 
* but half a fiſn, and half a monſter ? 
al, Lo, how he mocks me: wilt thou let him, mf 
Ebrd! ? 

Trin. Lord, quoth het that a wonder ſhould be {us 
a natural F 

Cal. Lo, Io, a again; bite bilo to auth I pr'y thee. 

Ste. Trinculo keep a good tongue in your head;! 

you prove a mutineer, the next tree the poor mol 

ſter's my 4 7 5 and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity-. 


W 


BY cl.1 thank my Noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas' d 
3 to hearken once again to the ſuit Il made to thee? 
Ste. Marry, will I ; kneel, and repeat it; I will. 
F land, and o ſhall Trinculo. 

: Enter Ariel invifi ble. 


| Cal. 481 told thee before, I am ſubject to a yh, D 
© a ſorcerer, that by his 1 hath cheated me of the 
Wiſland. _ 5 
Ai. Thou lyeſt. EN 
Cal. Thou lyeſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 
would my valiant maſter would — thee : 
Y do not lye. 5 
Sie Trineulo, if you trouble him any more in's tale, 
b bb; this hand Lill ſupplant ſome of your teeth, 
Fin: Why, I ſaid nothing 
E Se, Mum, then, and no more: proceed. 
; Cal. J ſay, by ſorcery he got this ifle ; 
From me he got it. If thy | Greatneſs will 
Wcrenge it on him, (for, I know, thou dar'ſt, 
Put chis thing dares not..) 
Ste. That's moſt certain. 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and . i ſerve thee, 
| Ste, How now ſhall this be compas'd ? can't thou 
ring me to the party? 
Cal. Yea, yea, my Lord, I'II yield him thee Alec 
here thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 
Ari. Thou lyeſt, thou canſt not. 
Cal. What a py'd ninny's this? thou Kurvy patch! ! 
do beſeech thy Greatnels give him blows, 
Ind take his bottle from him; when that's gone, SI 
le ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not ue w him 
Vhere the quick freſhes are. 3s 
"Ste; Trinculo, run into no further danger: interrupt 
e monſter one word further, and. by this hand, II 
rn my mercy out of doors, and make a ſtock- Gih of 
=_ | I 


an Why, «hat did 1 12 1 did ee, v1 8⁰ fur- 
er o 


Ste. id en not ray. he 1rd? | bi; HOY 
Ari. Thou lyeſt. e enn neee 


e take you char [Beats bim. 
Ver. I. As 


* 
- 
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As you like this, give me the lye another time, 
"©Trin. Idid not give thee the lye; out o' your wits, 
and hearing too? A pox o' your bottle ! this can ſack 
and drinking do. A murrain on your monker, and the 
devil take your fingers! | 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ste. Now, forward with your tale; pr 'ythee, ſtand 
Further off. 
Cal. Beat him enough; after a little time 
1'i] beat him too. 
Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed, 
Cal. Why, as I told thee, 'tis a cuſtom with him 
I' th' aftetnoon to fleep ; there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firlt ſeiz d his books: or with a log 
Batter his fcull, or paunch him with a Rake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them 
He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not | 
One ſpirit to command, They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books; 
He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he calls them), 
Which when he has an houſe he'll deck withal, 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 
The beauty of his daughter; he himſelf 
Calls her a non-parell] : I ne'er ſaw woman, 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe; 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, 
As greateſt does the leaſt, 
Ste, Is it fo brave a laſs ? 
Cal. Av, Lord; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. | 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 
1 will be King and Queen, fave our Graces; and Trin- 
culo and thyſelf ſhall be viceroys. Doſt thou like the 
e Trinculo? = A 
Trina. Excellent: : --. 1 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I am forks 1 beat thee: 
but, while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half-hour will he be alleep; 
vw ilt thou deſtroy him then? 
Stel Ay, on my honour. 
Ari. This will 1 tell my maſter, 
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Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry; - am full of pleaſure 3 
Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere ! 
Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 
reaſon, Come on, Trincalo, let us ſing. [ Sing. 


Flout *em, and Hou? en uud rout em, and fiout cin: 
though 1s rec. 


Cal. That's not the tune. 
2 [Arie] plays oy tune on a labor and Pig 
Ste. What is this ſame 
Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 
picture of nobody. 
Ste. If thou beſt a man, ſhew thyſelf i in the likeneſs; 
if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt, 
E Trin, O, forgive me my fins! CE 
Ste. He that dies, pays all debts. I defy thee, 
Mercy upon, us! . 
Cal. Art thou afraid ? 
Ste. No, monſter, not J. | 
| Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is ſnll of noiſes, 
: Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thouſand twanging inſtruments | 
Will hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices; 
That, if I then had wak'd after long Hleep, 
Will make me ſleep again; and then in dreaming, 
| The clouds, methought, would open, and thew riches: 
Ready to drop upon me; that when I wak'd, 
Lery'd to dream again. 


int, Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom 10 me, where 
; [ ſhall have my muſic for nothing. 8 
35 Cal. When Proſpero i is deſtroy'd. 


Ste. That ſhall be by and by: remember the tory. 

Trin. The ſound is going away; let's follow i it, UP 
aſter do our work 

Ste. Lead, monſter; we'll follow. I would I could 
ſee this borer He lays it on. „ 

Prin, Wilt come? 11 follow e [Exeunt. 


| the 


hee: 
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SCENE III. Changes to another part of the iſland, 


| My old bones ake : here's a maze trod, indeed, 


- Whom thus we. {tray ro find, and the ſea mocks 


Do not, for one repulſe. forego the Pere: 


As when they're freſh. 


tion; and, inviting the King, 


There is one tree, the phœnix' throne; one phoenix 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, &c. 


Gon. By'r lakin, I can go no further, Sir; 


Through forth- rights and meanders! by your e 
I needs mult reit me, 
Alon. Old Lord, I cannot Shs thee, 
Who am myſelf attach d with wearineſs, 
To th' dulling of my ſpirits: fit down and reſt, 
Ev'n here | will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown'd, 


Our fruſtrate ſearch on land. Well, let him go. 
Aut. I am right glad that he's ſo out of hope. 
| | Ade ta Seb, 


That you reſolv'd t' effect. 
Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 
Ant. Let it be to-night; 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch e 


Seb. I ſay, to- night: no more. 


W and ſtrange wal: c; and Proſpero on the top, inoj 
Able. Enter ſeveral ffrange ſhapes, bringing in a bat 
queft; "and dance about it with gentle ations 0 / ſalutas 

Ke. to eat, they From 


Alon. What harmony is this? my $909 inn 
bark! 
Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſic ! | 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heaven! what were theſſ 
Seb. A living drollery. - Now [ will believe, 
That there are unicorns; that in Arabia 


At this hour reigning there. 
Ant. \'ll believe both: 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 
And I'll be ſworn 'tis true. Travellers ne'er 3 Ty 
od 5 3 5 Though 


Sc. 3. lere. 
| Ian fools at home conderan ' em. 
Coen. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
If I ſhould ſay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders: 
; (For, certes, theſe are people of the ifland), 
13 tho' they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, 
Der manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ſhall find 
aur! nay, almoſt any. 
Pero. Honeſt Lord, | 
N n haſt ſaid well; for f. ſome of you there preſent” © 
Are worſe than devils. 
1 lan. I cannot too much muſe, 
uch ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch found, expreſling®: 
© ( Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. 
Pero. Praiſe, in departing— 
Fran. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 
Seb. No matter, ſince 
| They” 2 left their viands behind; fab we have Romachs, 
E Wilt pleaſe you taſte of What 1 is here? 
Alon. Not I. | 
Con, Faith, Sir, you need not fear. W hen we were i 
r i 
I'Who would believe, that there were monntaineers,. _ 
Dew. lapt like bulls whoſe throats had hanging at %em 
| Wallets of fleſh, or that there were ſuch men, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts? which now we find; 
Fach putter out on avg for one will bring us 
Good warrant of, _ 
Alon. I will Rand to, and feed, 
Although my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel 


The belt is pait. Brother, my Lorch the Duke, = 
Stand to, and do as we. 


* It vas a cuſſom beretofo e, for „ upon their going forth te 
travel, to put out ſums of money up en contracts, ro eceive the fame 
beck with increate upon their retu n; Which 1 incieate bo, e a proportion 
to the leagih and danger of the Voyages they undertook; aud upon 
theſe which were very long and very + az arddcus 1 ſometimes role to - 
$00 per cen, 

wa Ben Johnſon, Every man cut of bis humour, act. 2. ene Zo” The 

dee alſo Moxiſon $ Jiinerary, part 1. p. 198. p 
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SCENE IV. Thunder and lightning. 


| 3! nter Ariel like a harpy, claps his wings upon the table 
and with a queint device the banquet vaniſhes. 


Afri. You are three men of fin, whom deſtiny 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea 
 Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this iſland 
Where man doth not inhabit, you *mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live, I have made you mad; 
And ev n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves. You fools! I and my fellows 
[They draw their ſwords, 
Ave 1 of . the elements, 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill- -clofing waters, as diminiſh 
One down that's in my plume: my fellow-miniſters 
Are like in vulnerable. If you could hurt, 
Your ſwords are now too maſſy for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be uphfted. But remember, 
(bor that's my buſineſs to yon), that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Froſpero: 
Exp os d urto the ſea (which hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent child for which toul deed, 
The powers delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the ſeas and fhores. yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace: thee of thy fon, Alonſo, 
hey have bereſt; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling ring perdition, worſe than any death 
Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your Ways; whoſe wrath to guard you from, 
(Which here in this molt deſolate ifle elle falls 
Upon your heads), is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing. | 


He vaniſhes in thunder : then, to 70 ft web 7c, En nter ths 


hape, again, and dance With Mops. and Mowes, aul | 
carrying out the table. 


Pro. Bravely the figure of this 8 haſt chou | 
- Perform'd, my, Ariel; a grace it had, cononningt 
* my infirugtion halt thou nothing bated, 


| 
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in what thou hadſt to ſay: ſo with good life, = 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters _ 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 

In their diſtractions: they are in my power; 

And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt [ viſit | 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they fappole 1 is drown'd), 
N And his and * lov'd darling. 
3 L Lxit Proſpero from above. 
Gin, L th' name of ſomething holy,. vir, why ſtand 
In this ſtrange tare ? 5 [you 
| Alon. O, it is monſtrous ! monſtrous ! 

| « Methoughts the billows ſpoke, and told me of it 5 
„Ihe winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounced 
The name of Profper : it did baſe my treſpaſs, » 
4 Therefore my ſon i' th' ooze is bedded; and | 
ul ſeek him deeper than eer plummet ſounded, 

And with him there lie mudded. —\(-—© [Exit, 
| Seb, But one fiend at a time, | 

Il fight their legions o'er. 


9 i 


Ant. ill be thy ſecond. + © © | Exennt. | 
Gon. 11 three of them are deſperate ; * their great 
«c guilr, e k 


„ Like poiton g n to Word 8 great time e 
Now 'gins to > bite the ſpirits, 1 do beſeech you, 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly; 


e Ind binder them from what this ecltaſy 

May now: provoke them to. 1 INS 5 

Adri. en, pray you. 9 

e CT W. 8 EN E . 
. Proſpero' cell. a : 
1 Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 3 
1 1 P have too auſterely puniſh” d you, 1228 \ 
es, All Your compenſation makes amends; for! 
Have giv'n you here a thread of mine own life; 
how r chat for which | live; whom once again 0 
g: tender to thy hand: all thy vexations f 


1 _ 3 
8 1 


Mere but my trials of thy love, and thou 1 
Haft 


4 
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Haſt ite angely ſtood the teſt, | Here, afore heaven, 

I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, 

Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her oft; 

For thou ſhalt find, ſhe will outſtri ip all praiſe,” 

And make ic halt behind her. ; 
Fer. | believe it, 

Againſt an oracle. 5 
Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 

Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter. But 

& If thou doit break her virgin-knot, before 

% All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 

“ With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, 

No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav'ns let fall 

To make this contract grow: but barren hate, 

„ Sour— -ey'd diſdain, and diſcord thall- beftrew 

«© The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 

% That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps {ball light you. 
Fer, As I hope | 

For quiet days, fair iſſue, and lang life, 

With ſuch love as 'tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, "the itrong tt ſugg Neat LO! -. 
Our worſer genius can, ſhall never melt | 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration, 

When I {hall think or Phœbus' ſteeds are founder 'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly oke. 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own. 
What, Ariel ; my induitrious fervant, Ariel 


SCENE II. Enter Ariel. 


Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 
Pro Thou and thy meaner fellows your lait fervic? 
Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you 

In fuch another trick; go bring the rabble, 

O'er whom I give thee power, here to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt 
Peſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, - 
And they expect it from me. 

Ati. Preſently? 


Pra, 
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Pro. Ay, with a twink. 
Ari Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 


F LA breathe twice; and cry, So, 10; 


Im. 
"VIC 


Fach one, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mow, 
Do you love me, maſter ? no? 


Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel; do not t approach, 


| Till thou doſt hear me call. 


Ari. Well, I concerve. [ Exit, 
Pro. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 


| Too much the rein; the ttrongett oaths are ſtraw 
To th' fire i“ th' blood: be more abſtemious, 
Or elſe, good-night your vow ! ——— 


Fer, I warrant you, Sir; 


| The white, cold, vir gin-ſnow. upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 


Pro. Well. 


t Now come, my Ariel : bring a eorollary; 
Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly 
No e all eyes; be Alen 175 Ce and, 


F Soft uus. 
SEN E III. 4 maſque, Enter Iris. 


Iris, Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 


[of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep; 


[Thy banks with pionied and tulip'd hrims, 

Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, x 

To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns ; and wy brown 

groves, 

Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed echelon loves, 
Being lats-lorn ; thy pale-clipt vineyard, 
ind thy ſea-marge ſeri], and rocky-hard, 8 
Mere pd thyielf do'ſt air; the Queen o' th? n 
Whole wat” ry arch and metſenger am l, a 
bids thee leave theſe ; and with her ſov' reign gr ace, 
ere on this graſs: plot, in this very place, 
0 come and {port ; her peacocks fly amain : 
approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain, 
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Enter Hee” | 


Ger. Hail, anz -colour'd meſſenger; that ne'er 
Dolt diſobey the wife of Jupiter: 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeit honey- drops, refreſhing thowers ; 
And with each end of thy blue bow doſt crown 
My boſky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 
Rich leart to my proud earth; why hath thy Queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort- -graſs green? 
Tris, A contract of true love to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs'd lovers. 
Cer, Tell me, heavenly bow, 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou doſt know, 
Do not attend the Queen; ſince they did plot 
The means that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy 8 ſcandal” d company 
I have foreſworn. 
Iris. Of her ſociety _ 
Be not afraid; I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and her ſon 
Have ee with her; here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid | 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again ; 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows; 
Swears, he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows 
And be a boy right-out 
_ Cer, High Queen of ſtate, _ 1 
Great Juno, comes; I know her by her gate. 
[ Juno deſcends, and enten. 
Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſp'rous be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue. 1 [Thy 8 15. 


Jun, Han. . marriage 306 ing, 
Long continuance and increaſing, 
Hourly joys be ſtill upon you! 

Juno ſings her bleſſings on you. 8 
. N er. 


Sc. 3. 8 T E MF E ST. . 
4 Cer. Earth's increaſe, and foyſon plenty, - | 


* Barns and garners never empty, 

” Vines, with cluſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with goodly burthen bowing, 
Spring come to you, at the far theſt, 

In the very end of harveſt! _ 
Scarcity and want ſhall ſhun you 5 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you. 


Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, and 
Harmonious charming lays: may 1 be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits ? 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 

have from their confines call'd to enact © 
My preſent fancies. 

Fer. Let me hve here ever j 

so rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
Make this place paradiſe. _ 

Pero. Sweet now, ſilence: 

Juno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſſy; 
There's ſomething elſe to do; huſh and be mute, 
% ele our ſpell is marr d. 


lone! | juno and Ceres whiſder, and ſend Iris on e ment, 


Iris, You nymphs, call'd Nayads, of the winding 
brooks, 
Mich your ſedg'd crowns, and . looks, 
Leave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
aces your ſummons, Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
contract of true love; be not too late. 


Enter certain #ymphs. 


ſou ſun-burn'd ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 

one hither from the furrow, and be e . 

lake holiday; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 

ind theſe freth nymphs encounter booed & one 
i country- looding. 8 2 5 e RL A 


98 N 8 


ter certain reapers, properly habited; pry Join with the 
e ina graceful dance; towards the end whereof, 
1 


Cet. 
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Proſpero ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; after which, 159 
ftrange, hollow, and confuſed noiſe, they vaniſh heart vily, 
Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 

Of the beaſt Caliban, and his confed'rates, 

Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 


Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 


Fer, This is moſt e ; your father's in ſome 
paſſion | 
That works him ſtrongly. | 
Mira. Never till this day | 
- Saw I him touch'd with anger ſo diſtemper'd. 
Pro. You look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 
As if you were diſmay'd ; be chearful, Sir: 
Our revels now are ended : * theſe our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air; | 
And, like the baſeleſs fabric of th air-viſions | 
»The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
Ihe ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
© Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind ! we are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
* Is rounded with a ſleep.— Sir, I am vex'd; 
Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled ; 
Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 
If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe : a turn or two I'll walk, 
To ſtill my beating mind. | 
Fer. Mira. We wiſh your peace. 
[ Exe. Fer. and Mita 
Pro. Come with a thought; — I thank you:— 
Ariel, come. 


Profpero comes forward fromthe cell; enter Ariel to hin 
Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave. to; what s thy n 
Pre. Spirit, 

We mult prepare to meet with Caliban; | 
Ari. Ay, my commander; when I pr Gated Ceres 

J thought to have told thee of i it; but I fear'd, 

Left I might anger thee, 


1'ro, Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe varlets? 
2 A 
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E +}. I told you, Sir, they were red- not with drinking; 
80 ſull of valour, that they mote the air 

For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 

For kiſſing of their feet; yet always pending 
Towards their project. Then | beat my tabor;*:..45 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advance d their eye lids, lifted up their noſes, 

As they {melt mulic ; ſo I charm'd their ears, 


15 at. calf- like, they my 16 wing follow'd through 

Tooth'd briars, h. rp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, 
E Which enter'd their frail 8 at ja left them 
I th filthy mantled pool beyond your cel], 


The re dancing up to th chins, chat the Goal lake 
Oeerſtunk their fee 


Pro, This was w ref done, my iel ; 

Thy ſhape invitible retain FR itt: 
The trumpery in my hon! le, £0 bring it hither, 
WFor i tale to catch thete thieves, 
Ari. | go, I go. | | 
| Pr, A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 
Panel taken, all. a ul loit, quite lot ; 
Lind, as with. age, his body uglier grows, 
Jo his mind cankers; I will plague them all, 
[Even to roaring; 


ng; come, hang them on this line. 
{Profpero remains in vi le. 
. Vs: 
Filer Ariel Toaden with glifterins app tie "SY 
Caliban, Stephano, ard Trinculo, atl : 


* 4M 
4 NY 
Y 


"Th XF. 


7 TRE 


Mita Cal. Pray 1 you, tread fofily, that the blind mole 
vr may not 6 
5 ear a foot fall; we now are near his ce ell. 
to pin. Ste. Monſter, your fairy, which you ſay is a harm- 
aſure! es fairy, has done little better than play d the jack. 
| rich us, — 27 
Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all korſe- 7 TA at wh h 

Ceres noſe is in great indignation. 
7 Ste. do is mine. Do you hear. monſter ?- 171 hould 
te a diſpleaſure againit you; look oo 
cles Trin. Ihou wert but a loſt moulter, 

_ {1 Vor. I. | E 


4 al, 
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Cal. Good my Lord, give me thy favour ſtill : 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to, 
Shall hoodwink this miichance; therefore {peak ſof ty: 
All's huſh d as midnight yet 

Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the poo!,-- 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and dithonour in 
« that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. 

Trin. „That's more to me than my wetting : yet 
« this is your harmleſs fairy, montter 

Ste © I will ſetch off my bottle, though I be ver 
«ears for my labour.” 

Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt thon here, 
This is the mouth o' th) Lell; no noife, and enter; 
Do that good miſchief, w nich may make this iſland 
Thine own for ever; and 1, thy Caliban, 

For ay thy foot-licker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have bloody 
thous chts 

Trin. O King Stephano ! 0 Peer f O worthy Ste⸗ 

| phano 
Look, what a wardrobe here is 5 thee! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh. | 

Trin. Oh, oh, monſter ; we know what belongs to 
a frippery;—— O King Stephano | 

Ste. Put of that gown, Lrinculo; by this hand, 10 
have that | gown. 

7rin. Thy Grace ſhall "BEG it, 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! what do you mean, 
To doat thus on ſuch Inggage ? let's along, 

And do the murder firſt : if he awake, 

From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkins with pinches; 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 

l. BE you quiet, monſter, Miſtreſs line, is not 
this my jerkin? now is the jerkin under the line © now; 

jerkin, you are like to loſe your hair, and prove a bald 

ki Pr, 

Trin. Do, do : we ſteal by line and level, and't libe 
your Grace. 

St8; (4:1 thank chica for that jeſt, here's a garment Go 
„ for't : wit {hall not go unrewarded, while Jam King 
of this country: ſteal by line and level, is an excet 
fe ent paſs of pate; there's another garment for't. 


Trin 
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Fin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your fin- 

ers, and away with the reſt. 

Cal. 1 will have none on't; we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Moniter, lay to your fingers; help to bear this 
away, where my hogl head of wine is, or I'll turn you 
out of my kingdom; go to, carry this, 

Trin. And this. | 

Ste. Ay, and this. 


* 


2 e N . 4 
e 8 
2 8 
e : 


4 noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers birits in ſhape 
„/, an hunting them about ; Proſpero and Ariel 


ſetting them on. Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculs 
driven out roaring. 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey. 
"tet, Silver; there it goes, Silver. 
Pro. Fury, Fur y; there, Tyrant, there; hark, hark; 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulſions - ſhorten up their ſinews 
With aged cramps; and more pinch-ſpotted make them, 
Than pard. or cat o' mountain. 
Ari. Hark, they roar. 27 
Pro, Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 
Lie at wy mercy all mine enemies: 

| Shortly thall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom; for a little 


an, Follow, and dome ſervice, _ * [Exeunte 
; . SCENE . CEO 
"et Before the cell, 
* Enter Proſpero in his magic ; robes, 5 Ariel. 
Pro. OW does my project gather to a head, 
libe My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and 5 


time 
nent Goes upright with his carriage : : how's the day ! ? 
Kin; 4ri. On the fixth hour, at which time, my Lord, 
eb lou ſaid, our work ſhould ceaſe. 


"Ws "5, 1 did ſay ſo, T 
Tritt E 2 | When 
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When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt; ſay, my ſpirit, 
How fares the King and's tollowers? 

Ari. Confin'd | 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge ; : 
Jult as you leit them, all your priſoners, Sir, 
In the lime-grove which weather- tends your cell. 
They cannot budge. till you releaſe, The King, 
His brother, and your's, abide all three diſtracted; 
And-the der mour ning over them, 
Brim-full of ſorcow and difinay ; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd the good old Lord Gonzalo, 
His tears ran down his beard, like winter-drops 
From eaves of reeds; your charm ſo ſtrongly work 
'em, 

That if you now beheld them, your allefiions 
Would become tender, 

Pro. Doſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 

Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 

Pro. And mine ſhall. | 
Bait thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afſlictions, and ſhall not myſelf, ' 
One of their kind, that relith all as tharply, 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Tho' with their high wrongs Jam itruck to th' quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reaion, gainſt my fury 
Do 1 take part; the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance; they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpole doth extend 
Not a frown further; go, releaſe thein, Ariel; 
My charms. I'll hrealk: their ſenſes I Il reſtore, 
And they thall be themſelves. | 

Ari. PU fetch them, Sir. [Exit 


SC EN EI 
Pro. 8 Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes, and 


* groves, 

And ye that on the ſands with printleſs foot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune; and do fly him, 
© When he comes back; you Jemy-puppets, that 
By moon-thine do the green four ringlets make, 

© Whereof the ewe not bites; and you who e palin 
© Is to make midnight- -rauſhrooms, that rejoice 
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© To hear the ſolemn curtew ; by whoſe aid 
« (Weak matters tho' ye be) | have be-dimm'd 
© The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
| © And 'twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault 
| © Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 
| © Have I giv'n ire. and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 
| © With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd promontory 
| © Have | made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluck'd vp 
| © The pine and cedar : graves at my command 


„Have open'd, and let forth their ſleepers, wak' + 

| © By my to potent arc.“ But this rough magic 

here abjure; and when I have requir'd 

| Some heavenly muſic, which ev'n now I do, 

(To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

| This airy charm has frail'd), Dl break my ſtalk 

ury't a certain fadom in the earth; 

And deeper than did ever plummet found, | 
Bu drown my book; LS enn nuf 
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Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a frantic 
geſlure.attended by Gonzalo Sebaſtian and Anthonio 
in like manner attended by Adrian aud Frunciſco. They 

k, all enter the circle which Proſpero bad made, and there 

Hand charmed; which Proſpero objerving, ſpeaks. 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter 
, To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy icull ! There Sand, 

tor you are ſpell-itopt. 

Holy Gonzalo. honourable man, | . 
pai Nine eyes, even ſociable to th' ſhew of thine, 

Fall fellow-dr ops. The charm diffolves apace; 

aud as the morning ſteals upon the night, 

welting the darknels; 10 their rifing ſenſes 


s, WOW Benin to chaſe the! ign rant * tumes, "that mantle 

Their clearer reaion. 0 my good Gonzalo, 
| true preierver, and a loy. Sir 

U, 0 him thou follow it; 1 will pay thy graces | 

at OMe both in wor and deed Mod cruelly 

ke, Mt thou, Alouſo, nie me and my daughter: 

palin Ly brother Was a furtherer in the act; 

0 * nn. tur Lu {1 ca on. 


E 3 Thou'rt 5 


— 
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Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaitian, fleſh and blood 
You, brother mine, that entertain d ambition, 
Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Seballian 
(Whoſe inward pinches ther efore are moſt lirong) 
Would here have kill'd your King; I do forgive thee, 
Unnat'ral though thou art.“ Their underltanding 
© Begins to {well, and the approaching tide 

« Will ſhortly Gill the reaſonable ſhore, 

«© That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them, 
That yet looks on me, or would know me, —— ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; | 

I will diſcaſe me, and myielf preſent, 

| | [ Exit Ariel, and returns immediate, 
As I was ſometime Milan : quickly, ipirit 
Thou {halt ere long be free. 


Ariel „ige, and helps to attire him. 


hee the hee f. ks, there ſuck T; 
Inn a couſlip's bell I lie: 
There I couch, when owls do cry. 
On the bat s back I ds fly, 
After fimmer, merrily. | 
Merrily, merrily, Hall T live noau, 
Under the blofſom that hangs on the bough. 


. Why, that's my dainty Ariel: 1 ſhall miſs thee 
Put yet thou {halt have ireecom So, io, ſo, 
To the King's fthip. inviſible as thou art; N | 
J here ſhalt thou find the mariners aflee | 
Under the hatches : the maſter and the boatſwain, 
Feing awake, inforce them to this place ; i 
And prelently, | pr'ythee. 


( 

Ari. i drink the air before me, and return J 
Or e'er your pultc twice beat. _ | xn © 
Con. All torment, trouble. wonder, Ry amazcn Wl ( 
Inhabits here; {ome hea. 'nly power guide us I 


Out of this fearful country! 
Pro. Behold, Sir King, 
The wronged Duke of Milan, Proſpero : 
For more atturance that a living prince 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body; 
And to thee and thy NE [ bid 
A hearty welcome, 
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an. Be'ſt thou he or no, | 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As late | have been, | not know; thy pulſe 
Beats. as of fleſh and blood; and fince I ſaw thee, 
Th' aMition of my mind amends, with which, 
] fear, a madneſs held me: this mult crave 
(\nd if this be at all) a molt range ſtory: 
Thy dukedom J reſign, and do intreat, 
Thou pardon me my wrongs. But how ſhould Proſpero 
Be living, and be here ! 

Pro. Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embrace thine age, whoſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur'd or conſin'd. | 

Gon. Whether this be, 
Or be not, l'Il not ſwear. 

Pro. You do yet taſte | 
Some ſubtilties o' th' ifle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all, 
But you, my brace of lords, were I lo minded, 
[ here could pluck his Highneſs' frown upon you, 
And juttity you traitors ; at this time 
Po tell no tales 

Seh. The devil ſpeaks i in 2 8 

Pro No: | 
For you, molt wicked Sir. v pom to cal brother 
Would even infec my mouth, 1 do forgive 
Thy rankeſt faults; all oft them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which perforce, [ know, 
Thou muit reilore, 

of. If thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
Cine us particulars of thy preſervation, N 
How thou halt met us here, who three hours fince 


thee 


aln, 


[Were wreckt upon this ſhore; where 1 have Joit 
ae (ow tharp the point of this remembrance is 1) 
i My dear ſon Ferdinand. 


Pro. Pm woe for't, Sir. 
lan. Irrepar able is che loſs, and Patience 
Says, i it is paſt her cure 
Pro, J rather think, | 
Lou have not tought her help : of whoſe ſoft grace, 


For the like las, I have her ſov'reign aid, 
And roll myſeli content. 


4I 


— 
* 


Alon. 


Für TEN Fon a, 


Alon. You the like loſs? \ 
Pero. As great to me, as late; and, ſupportable 
To make the dear loſs, have l meant much w eaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for * 
Have loſt my daughter. 
Alon. a daughter ? 
O heav'ns! that they were living both in Naples, 
'The King and Queen there ! that they were I wiſh | 
Myſelf were mudded in that 00zy bed, 
Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter! 
Pro, In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive theſe lords 
| At this encounter do ſo much admire, 
That they devour their reaſon; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath: but howſoe'er you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That | am Profp” ro, and that very Duke 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt frangely 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wreckt, was landed 
To be-the lord on't. No more yet of this ; g 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 
Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 
This cell's my court; here have I few we 
And- 3 none abroad; pray you, look in; 
My lukedom ſince vou ve given me again, 
I will requite you with as good a thing; 
At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as me my dukedom. | 


SCENE: Iv. Opens to the entrance of the cell 


Here Proſpero difcovers Ferdinand and Miranda play 
ing at-Gheſs. © - 


Mira Sweet Lord, you play me falſe, 
Fer, No, my dear love, 
I woul+ not for the world 
Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of Würde 3 you ſhould 
v rangle, 
And would call it fair play. 
| Alon. it this prove ; 
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A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 
Shall I twice loſe. _ | 
Seb. A molt high miracle! 1 

Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful: 
I've curs'd them without cauſm. 

Alon. Now all the bleſſings [ Ferd, kneels, 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here, 

Mira. O! wonder! „ 

How many goodly creatures are there here? 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new world, 
That has fuch people in't! 

Pro. Tis new to tlie. ; 

Alan. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at 
5 play: 5 1 9 95 | 
E Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Ils ſhe the goidets that hath ſever'd us, 
And brought us thus together? 

Fer Sir, the's mortal; 

Put, by immortal providence, ſhe's mine. 

I chote her, when I coul not atk my father 
Fer his advice; nor thought l had one: the 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom fo often | have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before: of whom I have 

| Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. 
Alon. I am her's; 

But, oh ! how oddly will it ſound, that I 
Mutt aſk my child forgiveneſs! . 
ir, op; 

Let us not burthen our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gone. 

| Gon. I've inly wept, 


And on this couple drop a blefſed crown: 
For it is you that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! 85 

Alon. I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo! | 


Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoice 
Beyond a common Joy, and ſet it down 


Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you gods, 


Con Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 


In 


. 
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In gold on \ laſting pillars ! in one voyage 
Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; 
And Ferdinand, ker brother, found a wiſe 
Where he himſelf was loft; Proſpero his dukedom, 
In a poor iſſe; and all of us, ourlelves, 
When no man was his own. 
Alon. Give me your hands: [% Ferd. and Mir, 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 
That doth not with you joy ! 
Gon. BY t lo, Amen! | 


e R N R V 


Kan Ariel, wwith the maſter and boatfwain amazed) 
foilvwing, 


O look; Sir, look: Sir, here are more of us! 
I propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 
This fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, 
That ſwear'ſt grace o'erboard, not an oath on ſliore! 
Halt thou no mouth by land? what is the news! 
Boalſ. the belt news is, that we have ſafely tound 
Our King and company; the next, our ſhip, 
Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave out ſplit, 
Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg d, as when 
Me firſt Fut out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 


Have I done fince I went. 


Pro. My trickſey ſpirit! 

Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they Rrengthen, 
From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither! 

Boalſ. It I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 


Td ſtrive to tell you, We were dead afleep, 


And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
Where but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds; all horrible, | 
We were awak'd; {traightway at liberty: 

Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld 

Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip; our maſter 


Cap' ring to eye her; on a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 


Ev'n in a dream, were we divided from them, 


And were brought mopping hither, 
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Art. Was't well done; 
Pro, Pravcly, my diligence, thou ſhalt be free. 
Alan This is as ſtrange a mae as e er men trod, 

An there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle 
| Muſt rectify our knowledge. 
hre Sir, my Liege, 
Do not infeſt your wind with beating on 
| The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leiſure 
(Which thall be {hortly) fingle I reſolve you, 
Which to you fhall ſeem probable, of every 
| Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearſul, 
And think of each thing w. ell. Come hither, ſpirit; 
Set Caliban and his companions free: 
Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet miſſing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


CCC 


| Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Srephins: and Trin- 


d culo, 7 their fiolen apparel. << 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the ref, and let no man 
take care for himſelf ; for all is but! fortune; Coragio, 
ſbully-monſter, Coragio / 


here's a goodly ſight, 

Cal O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! ! 
ow fine my matter is! I am afraid 

be will chaitiſe me. 

eb. Ha, ha; | 

hat things are theſe, my Lord Anthonio! 

ill money buy 'em? 

dul. Very like; one of them 

$a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable, 

Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my Lords, 
ben lay, if they be true: this miſ-thap'd knave, 
's mother was a witch, and one ſo ſtron 


nd deal in ber command without her power. 

I three have robb'd me; and this demy-devil 
kor ke s a baſtard one) had Plotted with them 
To 


Tin. If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my head), 


That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 


*- >a: ad eRaa 
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To take my life; two of theſe fellows you . 


Acknowledge mine. 


. w 7— LA a es. 2 


Every chird thought ſhall be my grave. 


\ 


Muſt know and own ; this thing 'of Garknefs L 


Cal. I ſhall be pinch'd to death. 

Alon. Is hot this Stephano, my Ar butler? 

Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine? 

Alon. And Trinculo iS. reeling ripe; : where ſbould 

they | 
Find this grand lixir, that hath gilded em ? 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? | 

Trin. I have been in ſuch a pickle, "RES I 5 You 
laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones: | (hall 
not fear ly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano? [ cramp, 

Ste O, touch me not: I am not , but : 

Pro. Vou'd be King o' th iſland, Sirrah ? 

Ste. I thould have been a ſore one then. 

Alon. Tis a ſtrange thing as e'er I look'd on. 

Pro. ne is as diſproportion- d in his manners, 
As in his ſhape : go, Sirrah, to my cell, 

Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 

Cal Ay, that I will; and I'll be wife kereafter, 
And {eek for grace. What a thrice-double als 
Was [, to take this drunkard fora god? 

And worſhip this dull fool ? | 

Pro. Go to, away! 

Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where you 
found it. 

Seb. Or ſtole it rather. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your Highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this pne nicht, which (part of it) PI] waſte 
With {uch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall male it 
Go quick away : the ſtory of my life, . 

And the particular accidents gone by, 

Since I came to this. iſle and i In the morn 
V1I bring you to your ſhip; and fo to Naples; 
Where | have hope to ſee the nuptials 

Of theſe our dear beloved ſfolemniz'd ; 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 


Altdii 


2 
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To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 

Take the ear ſtrangely, le 

Pro. L'Il deliver all; | 

And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 

And ſail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 

Jour royal fleet far off. My Ariel, chick, 

That is thy charge: then to the elements 

© Be free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe yo 
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u, draw near. 
[Exeunt omnes. 


Et F 1 1 0 6 U R. 
Spoken by Proſpero. 


EA TOW my charms are all o'erthroaun, 
3 And what ſtrength I have's mine ewn ; 
E Which is moſt faint : and now, tis true, 
| T muſt be here confin'd by you, 
| Or ſent to Naples. © Let me not, 
| Since ] have my dutedom got, 

And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare iſland by your ſpell : 
But releaſe me from my bands, 
With the help of your good hands. 

Gentle breath of yours my ſail: 
Muſt fill, or elſe my project fails, 
ich was to pleaſe. For now I want 
Hirits erforce, art to inchant ; 
and my ending is deſpair, 
Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer; 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your indulgence ſet me free! 


| you 
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A MIiDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM, 


* RY 


Turstus, Dukerof Athens. 
Egeus, an Jihenian Lord. 
Ly ander, i in love with Huvr- 
mia, 
zemetrius, in love with Her- 
min. 
Philoſtrate, Maſter of. the 
Sports tothe Duke,” 
Quince, the Carpenter, 
Snug, the Foiner. 
Bottom, the Weaver. 
Flute, the Bellxws-mender. 
Snowt, the Tialer 
Starveling,' the Tailor, 
: Hippolita, Princeſs of we 
- Amazons, betrotbed 
Theſeus. 


Hermia, da: uohter 70 E gens, 


— 
0 


in love with Hande. : [ 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


_ 


Helena, in love with Deme- 
IT1us. 
Attendants, 
Oberon, King of the Fairies 
Titania, Queen of the Fairies, 
Puck, or Robin Goodfellow, 
a Fairy. 2 
Peaſebloſſom , 
Cobweb, 
Moth, 
Muſtard- ſeed, 


Fairies. 


Pyramus, %%% ; 
Fe, 1 1 
er eee 

Moonſhine, 7 * +a QT 
Lion, e clowns, 
Wil Other Fairies attending n 

| the King and Queen. 


SCE NE, Athens ; and a 0e not Wer from it, 


— 


A C T | ; 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Philoſtrate, w/rh attendants 


Te. T OW, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
| Draws on aeg! four happy ys bring 


in 


Another moon: but, oh, e how "FE 
This old moon wanes ! ſhe lingers my deſires, 


Like to a ſtep-dame, or a 


Long wintering on a young man's revenue. 
Hip. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves in innig 

Four night's will quickly dream away the time: 

And then the moon, like to a ſilver bow, 


New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 


DS: 


8s 0 EN E. 1. 


The Duke's palace in Athens, 


dowager, 7 2 
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Of our ſolemnities. 
' The. Go, Philoſtrate, Li 5 

Stir up th' Athenian youth to merriments; 

Awake the pert and nimble {ſpirit of mirth ; 

Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 5 

The pale companion is not for our pomp, [ £x77 Phi. 

Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſwordj 

And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 

But 1 will wed thee in another key, 

With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander, and Demetrius. 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke! 
The, Thanks, good Egeus; what's the news with 
tee: 5 _s 1 
Ege. Full of vexation, come I with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 
4 Stand forth, Demetrius.—- My Noble Lord, 
h This man hath my conſent to marry her. 
f Stand forth, Lyſander.— And, my gracious Duke, 
This man hath witch'd the boſom of my child: 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt giv'n her rhimes, 
And interchange'd love-tokens with my child: 
Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 
With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love; 
And ſtoln th' impreſſion of her fantaſy, | 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweetmeats; (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth), 
With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart 
Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs: and, my gracious Duke, 
Be't ſo ſhe will not here before your Grace 
Content to marry with Demetrius, 4 
| beg the ancient privilege of Athens; 
As ſhe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her: 
Which ſhall be eicher to this gentleman, . 
Or to her death, according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. 1 
The, What ſay you, Hermia: be advis'd, fair maid. 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; +: +5. 
Vos that compos'd your beauties; yea, and one 
3 F 2 To A 
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To whom you are but as a form in wax 

By him imprinted; and within his power 

'To 'leve the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lyſander, 

The. In himſelf he is; ; 
But in this kind, wanting your father's s voice, 
The other muſt bs held the worthier. 

Her. | would my father look'd but with my eyes, 

T he. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look, 

Her. I do intreat your grace to pardon me ; 

I know not by what pow'r I am made bold ; 

Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 

In ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts: 

But I beſeech your Grace, that | may know | 
The worlt that may befal me in this caſe, 

If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 

Tze. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. | 

Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires; 

Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 

Whether, if you yield not to your father” $ choice, 

You can endure the livery of a nun; 

For ay to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 

Io live a barren ſiſter all your life, 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold, fruitleſs, moon? 

Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage! | 

But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, 

Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn, 

Grows, lives, and dies, in üngle bleſſedneſs. 
Her. So will . grow, ſo live, ſo die, my Lord, 

Fre I will yield my virgin patent up 

Unto his Lordihip, to whoſe unwith'd yoke 

My ſoul conlepts not to give ſov'reignty. _ 

The. Take time to pauſe; and by the next new moon, 
(The ſealing day betwist my love and me, 
For everlaiting boud of fellowſhip), 

Upon that day either prepare to ate, 
For difobedience to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 
or. on Diana's altar to proteſt, 


e _ 


For 


4 
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For ay, auſterity and ſingle life. 
Dem. Relent, ſweet Ker mia; and, Lyſander, yield, 
Thy crazed title to my certain right, 
: Lyf. You have her father” s love, Demetrius ; I 
Let me have iijermia's; do you marry him. | 
Ege. Scornful i. ylander! true, he hath my JG 
And what is mine, my love thall render him. 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
] do eſtate unto Demetrius. 
Ly/. 1 am, my Lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſs d: my love is more than his: 
My fortune's every way as fairly rank'd, 
If not with \antage, as Demetrius : 
And, which is more than all thele boaſts can ki | 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia. 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right ? ? 
Demetrius (111 avouch it to his head) 
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena; 85 
And won her ſoul; and the, ſweet Lady, doats, 5 
| Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry, 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 

Je. I muſt confeſs, that 1 have heard fo much: 
| And with Demetrius thought t' have ſpoke thereof: 
| But, being over. full of ſelt-affairs, 
| My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come: 

And come, Egeus; you hall go with me: 

I have ſome private ichooling for you both. 

For you, fair Hermia, look you arm Ie 

To fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 

Come, my Hippolita; what cheer, my love? 

Demetrius, and Egeus, go along; | | of 

| muſt employ-you in ſome buſineſs 1 

Againſt our nuptials, and confer with you 

Of ſomething nearly that concerns yourſelves. 
Ege, With Wy and deſire we follow you. _ 


[Bxet nt. 
8 0 E N E II. Manent Lyſander ah Hermia. 


0. How now, my love? why is your cheek ſo pale ? ? 
T7 F 3 | Hor 


df 


= 
8's 
5 
+, 
4 * 
; 
1 
„ 
19 
* 
32] 
1 
39 
P*. 
1 
1 
0 . 
15 
6 
F- b 
41 
Mi ! 


— 
ah — 
——— — 5 — 
* 2 
n 


* 


1000 


Fa 


66 A Mibsvanrt-wnronrt's Dif Att. #8 ſ 


How. chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt? 

Her. Belike, for want of rain; which I could well | 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 

Ly/. Hermia, for aught that ever I could read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, : 

The courſe of true love never did run : ſmooth; 
5 But, either it was different in blood | 
Her. O croſs! — too high, to be inthrall'd to 
-  Jow! 
bof. Or elſe miſgraſſed, in reſpeck of years 

Her. O ſpight: too old, to be engage d to young! 

Lyſ. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends 

Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 

Ly/. Or if there were a ſympathy i in choice, 
War, death, or ſickneſs, did lay ſiege to OO 
Making it momentary as a ſound, 

Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, 
„ Brief as the lightning in the collied night, _ 
© That (in'a ſpleen) unfolds both heav'n and earth; 
„ And here a man hath power to ſay, Behold! 
The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; 
80 quick bright things come to confuſion. 
Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſt, 
It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny: 3 
Then let us teach our trial patience; 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs, - - 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and ſighs, 


8 Wiſhes and tears, poor fancy's followers ! 


. A good perſuaſion; therefore hear me, Hermia 
I have a widow-aunt, a dowager © 
Of great revenue, and the hath no child : 
From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven 8 
And ſhe reſpets me as her only ſon. | 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee; 
And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
Cannot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me, then, 
Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do obſervance to the morn of Mer. 5 
There will J ftay for thee. ; 
88 Her. yr good — 


1j 


mia. 


2 


In number more than ever women ſpoke; 


1 he hath turn'd a heaven unto a bell! 2 
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L;/. I ſwear to thee by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus” doves, - 
By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers Love 6 ; 


And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queen, 
When the falſe Trojan under fail was ſeen ; 


By all the vows that ever men have broke, 


Her. In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 


bf. Keep promiſe, love. Look, here comes Helena, 


8 2 E. N E III Rakes Helena. 


Her God ſpeed, fair Helena! whither away! ? 

Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay; 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! Las 
Your eyes are load-ftars, and your tongue's ſweet a air, 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when bawthorn- buds appear. 
Sickneſs is catehing: oh, were favour io { © + ,,. 
Your's would I catch, fair Hermia, ere Igo; 
My ear ſhould catch your voce, my eye your eye: 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet melody. 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 
The reſt I'd give to be to you tranſlated. _ 
O teach me how you look; and with. what art 
You ſway the motion of Demetrius heart. 

Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 

Hel. O, that your frowns would teach, my files 

ſuch ſkill! | 


Her. I give him curles, yet he gires me e love. 


52 


An 


IF © 


Hel. Oh, that my pray'rs could ſuch affection move! 


Her. The more [| hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more | love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. [mine ! 


Hel. None, but your beauty; would that fault were 


Her. Take comfort; he no more ſhall 1ce my face; 
Lyfander and myſelf will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 
deem'd Athens like a paradiſe to me. 
0 then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
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150. Helen, to you our minds we will. 1 
To- morrow night, when Phoebe doth When 
Her ſilver viſage i in the wat'ry glaſ s, ² 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, VF 
(A time, that lovers flights doth ftill conceal), 
Through! Athens' gate have we devis'd to ſteal. - 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and [ 
Vpon' faint primroſe- beds were wont to lic, 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels Iwell'd ; 
There my Lyſander and myſelf thall meet; 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions, 
Farewel, {weet play- fellow; pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! 
Keep word, Lyfander; we muſt ſtarve our ſight 
T rye lovers wood; till Morrow * midniczen 

a | [ Exit Hermia. 
Ly. I will, my eee eee adieu; 
As you on him, Demetrius doat on you! [Exit Lyſan, 
Hel. How happy fome, o'er other ſome, can be! 
Through Athens Fam thought as fair as ſhe. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not fo : 
He will not know, what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's eye 6 
80 I. admiring of his qualities. | 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity : 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind. 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haſte : 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguil d. 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in game foreſwear, 
So'the boy Love is perjur'd every where. 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 
80 be Gifolv d, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 125 
TI go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 


Ne Then - BY. ao.) will Mes: to- morrow night, 
Purſue 


"I wy 
1 . fi x * 10 L.. 


7 2 


: ; a 


Purſue her; and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expence. 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, f 1 
To have his ſight Fofcher and back again. [ Exit. 


8 0 E N E IV. Changes to 4 cottage. 


r N 
ITE r 3 


Starveling. 


Opin, Is all our company here? 

Bot. You were beſt to call them generally man by 
man, according to the ſerip. 

Quin. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, 5 
1 is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in our in- 
terlude before the Duke and Duchels, on his wedding- 
| day at night, 


go on to a point. 

Quin. Marry, our play is the moſt lamentable come- 
dy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thiſbde. 
Bot. Avery good piece of work, I aſſure you, anda 


by the ſcrowl. Maſters, ſpread yourſelves. —__ 
Din, . as J call vou. Nick Bottom, the 
Vesve nr. 
Bet. Ready: name what part I am for, and proceed. 
Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant? _, 
| Quin. A lover that kills birne moſt gallantly for 
ove. 
Bot. That will aſk 8 tears in the true performing 
of it; if I do it, let the audience look to their eyes; 


will move ſtorms; I will condole in ſome meaſure. To 
the reſt 5 — yet my chief humour is for a tyrant ; 1 
could play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cap in: 


To make all ſplit--— the raging rocks, and ſhiver- 


ic 


* mar the fooliſh fares *,”— This was lofty, Now 
{ue This was probably. a pi ece of nonſenſical bombaſt taken out of 
| lie 1 play knowa at that time, | 

name 
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; 1 Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, aud 
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Bot. Firſt, good peter Quinee, ſay what the play | 
| treats on; then read the names of the actors; and ſo. 


merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your actors 


„ing thocks ſhall break the locks of priſon-gates 
and Phibbus' carr ſhall ſhine from far, and make and 
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name the reſt of the players. This is Ercles' vein, a 
tyrant's vein; à lover is more condoling. 

Duin. Francis Flute, the bellows- mender. 

Flu. Here, Peter Quince. 9 

Duin. You muſt take Thiſbe on you. 11 2 

Flu. What is Thiſbe, a wand'ring Knight? 

DOuin It is the lady that Pyramus mult love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman; I have 
A beard coming. | 

Ouin That's all one, you ſhall a it in a maſque; 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 

Bot. And I may hide my face, let me play Thiſbe 
too; T'll peak in a monſtrous little voice, Thiſne, 
Thilne ; ah Framus, my lover dear, thy Thiſbe dear, 
and lady dear, 

Quin. No, no, you muſt play Ppracmus; and Flute, 
you Thiſbe. 
Bot. Well, proceed. 
Quin. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 
Star. Here, Peter — 755 ” | 
Quin. Robin Starveling, you mut play Thiſbes 
mother. . 88 
Tom Snowt, the tinker. 
. Snow. Here, Peter Quince. res 
" Opin. You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thiſbe's fi 
ther; Snug, the joiner; you, the lion's part : I hope, 
there i is a play fitted. $2 
Fug Have you the lion's part written ? pray you, 
if it be, give it me, for I am ſlow of ſtudy. 
Juin. You may do it ee for it is nothing 
but roaring. 
Bot. Let me play the lion too; 1 will roar, that! 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will roar, 
that I will make the Duke tay, Let him roar again, 
let him roar again. 
: 8055 If you ſhould do it too terhin you would 
_ fright the Ducheſs and the Jadies, that t ey would 
ſhriek; and that were enough to hang us all. 
n That would hang us every mother's ſon. 
Bet. I grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more dil. 
ren but to hang x us; but I will aggravate my "mw 
* 05 
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ſo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; 
I will roar you an 'twere any nightingale, 
Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus: for Pyra- 


man: therefore you mult needs play Pyramus. 
Bot. Well, Iwill undertake it. What beard were 
[ beſt to play it in? _ 27 T 
Quin. Why what you will. | 
Bot. I will diſchargeit in either your ſtraw-colour'd 
| beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple-in- grain 
| beard, or your French crown-colour'd beard, your 
perfect yellow. 
Quin. Some of your French crowns 1 no hair at 
all, and then you will play bare face'd. But, maſters, 
| here are your parts; and I am to intreat you, requeſt 


and meet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the 


| town, by moon-light, there we will rehearſe: for if we 


meet in the city, we {hall be dog'd with company, and 
e's WL our devices known. in the mean time I will draw a 


bill of properties, ſuch as our r play wants. I pray you, 


fail me not. 
Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 

| obſcenely and courageoully, Take pains, be perfect, 

adieu, ** 8 

Quin. At the Duke's oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough; hold, or cut bow- ſtrings *. 


ACT III. SCENE I, *** 
A IWaocd. 


Enter a fair at one door, and Puck Co. or Robin G od. 
fellow) at another. 


Puck, o now, ſpirit, whither wander vont 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, 

Through buſh, through briar, | 

Over park, over pale, 


ht the Through flood, through fire, HOT 

re dil 45 38 

voice Bo * Froperbia} phraſe, ſignifying, Toithout fail. or, in at events, | 
io, 


mus is a ſweet-face'd man; a proper man, as one ſhall 
ſee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely gentleman-like 


you, and deſire you, to con them by to-morrow night; 


[Exen cant. 
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I do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moon's ſphere; | 
"Ing I ſerve the Fairy Queen, 

To dew her orbs upon the green; 

The cowſlip- tall her penſioners be, 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee, 

Thoſe be rubies, Fairy-favours; 

In thoſe freckles live their ſuvours: 
I muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 

And hang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. 
Farewel, thou lob of ſpirits, I' be gone, 
Ovr —_ and all our elves come here anon. 
| Puck, The King doth keep his revels here to-night, 
Take heed the *— come not within his fight, 
For Oberon is paſling fell and wrath, 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 

A lovely boy, ſtoll'n from an Indian King: 

She never had ſo ſweet a changeling; 

And jealous Oberon would have che child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild; 
But ſhe yer force with-holds the loved boy, 
Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her j joy. 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheen, 
But they do ſquare, that all their elves for fear 
Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there, 

Fai. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrewd, and knaviſh fprite, 
Call'd Robin Coodſelloau. Are you not he, | 
That fright the maidens of the villageree, | 
Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in the quern, 
And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife chern: f 
And ſometimes make the drink to bear no barm, ; 


Miſlead night-wand'rers, laughing at their harm? 


Thoſe that Holgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, ( 
You do their work, and they wall have 80 luck: 
Are not you he? 

Puck. Thou foeak* |. aright; 1 | 
1 'am that merry wand'rer of the night: 
jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
Wben I a fat and bean- 7 horſe beguile, | 


Neighing 
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Neighing in likeneſs of a filly-foal, 

And ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 

In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab“; 

And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips 1 bob, 

And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale. 

The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three - foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 

Then flip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 

And rails or cries, and falls into, a- cough ; 5 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 


A merrier hour was never waſted there. 

. But make room, Fair y, here comes Oberon 

| Fai. And here my miſtreſs : : would that he were 
gone! 


> . 
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Enter - Oberon Ki ing of ei at one door with Sis tr ain, 
i aud the Lueen at another with bers. 


0b. Ill met at moon- light, proud Titania. 


| 1 have forſworn his bed and company. 
| 0. Tarry, raſh wanton ; am not 1 thy lord ? 
®Prneen, Then I muſt be thy lady ; but I know, 
When thou qaſt ſtol'n away from Fairy- land, 
| And in the thape of Corin ſat all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
0 am'rons Phillida. Why art thou here, Py 
| Come from the fartheſt ſteep of „„ 
But that, forſooth, the bouncing amazon, 
Your buſcia'd miſtreſs and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded; and you come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 


Js. 


Glance ät my credit with Hippolita; 
Knowing, I know thy love to Theſeus ! 


1 


* 


2 


From Perigune, whom he ravithed; 1 


and make him with fair Ægle break his faith, 
With mine and Antiopa ? lg 


* & 1 1 R 
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1 And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear, _ ”: 
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Queen. What, Jealous Oberon? Fairies, ip hence, 


0b. How can'ſt thou thus for ſhame, Titania, , 1 


Bid} thou not lead him glimmering. throught the be | 


—— 
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4 Qucen. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſy; 
And never ſince that middle ſummer's tpring”” 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 

By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 

Or on the beached margent of the ſea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 

As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made ſo proud, 

That they have overborne their continents, 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman Joſt his ſweat ; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard. 

The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows are fatted with the murrain- flock ; 
The nine-mens morris is fill'd up with mud, 

And the queint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſnable. 

The human: mortals want their winter heried, 

No night is now with hymn or carol bleſs'd : 

_ *Fherefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air; 

That rheumatic diſeaſes do abound. 

And thorongh this diſtemperature, we ſee 


The ſeaſons alter ; hoary-headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe; f 
And on old Hyems' chin and icy crown, 8 
An od'rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer-buds : 
Is, as in mockery, ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, { 
The childing autumn, angry winter, change 1 
Their wonted liveries; and th' amazed world, A 
By their inchaſe, now knows not which is which; T 
And this ſame progeny of evil comes 
From our debate, from our diſſenfion; 
We are their parents and original. 8 7 
0h No you amend it then, it lies in you. C 


Why ſhonld Titania crofs her Oberon? A 

4 do but beg a little changeling boy, 
Te be my henchman, 

| Reon, Set your heart a at reſt, 


The 


The 
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The Fairy-land buys not the child of me. 

Eis mother was a votreſs of my order, 

And, in the ſpiced Indian air by night, 

Full often ſhe hath goſſipp'd by my fide; 

And fat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
Marking th' embarked traders on the flood, 

When we have laugh'd to fee the fails Serre 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind: 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming bete | 


Woutd imitate; and ſail upon the land, 
| To fetch me iſles; and return again, 
As from a voyage rich with . be r- 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die 
And, for her lake, do rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? 
DQNueen. Perchance till after Theſeus' wedding-day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts. | 
Ob. Give me chat boy, and I will ge with thee. 
©; 
We ſhall chide Amin, if J longer ſtay. 


¶QExeunt Queen ard her traijt, 
05. wen, go thy way; thou ſhalt not from chis grove, 
Ti!l I torment thee for this injury. | 
My gentle Puck, come hither ; how remember'l. 
dince once I fat upon a promontory, : | 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back; 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſon 
And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 
To hear the ſea-maid's mulic. 
Puck, 1 remember. _ 4 60 
. That very time ! ſaw, but thou cou'dft nor, 
flying between the cold moon and the earth, | 
Cupid alarm'd: a certain aim he took 
At a fair Veſtal *, throned by the weſt, L OPT 


5 A compl: ment to Q Eliſabeth ; ; as it ſeems pre bable that Mary 
Yern of Scvis was polaced at in the preceeding ſpeech of Oberon. 
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Follying (her womb then rich with my young e 


Queen. Not for thy Fairy kingdom. Elves, away: 
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oF locsd his lon thaſs Par 8% CRT 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred, 4 re hearts; 1 
But might fee young Cupid's fiery ſhnaft 
uench d in the chaſte beams of the wat' ry moon, 
And the Imperial votreſs paſſed on, 
In maiden- meditation, fancy- free. 
Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell, 
Tt fell upon a little weſtern flower; 
3efore milk white, now purple with love 5 W round; 
And maiden's call it love in idleneſs. | 
Fetch me that flow'r; the herb I ſhew'd thee once: 
The juice of it, on leeping eye- lids laid. | 
WI! make or man, or woman, madly doat 
Upon t the next live creature that. it ſees. 
Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again, 
Ere the Leviathan can ſuim a league. 
Puck. Lil put a girdle round about che earth 
In ſarty Miantes . W 
4b. Having once this | juice, . 
I'll watch Titania when the is aſleep... 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 
The next thing which, the. waking looks upon, 
{Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meduling monkey, or on buſy ape), 
She ſhall purſue it with the feul of lore: 
And ere I take this charm from. off her fight, 
(As I can take it with another herb), 
PI make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here? I am inviſible; 5 
And 1 will overhear their conference, | x 


157 9+ e = ee P k 
E per Demetrins, Helena mon kim.” 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where 1s Lyſander, and fair Hermia 2... | 
The one Fl ſlay; the other ſlayeth me. 4 
ThomwtolFit me, they were ite}! n into this wood; ö 
And here am l, and wood within this wood , 
Becauſe Leannot meet my Herma. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow:me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard- hearted adamant, 


But Ra you draw not iron; for my heart 5 
op * 70 1 | 
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Is true as ſteel. Leave you your pow'r to draw, 

And I ſhall have no pow'r to follow you. 
Dem. Do I entice you? do I ſpeak you fair; 2 

Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth 

Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot, love you! ? 
Hel. Andev'n for that do I love thee the more; 

Jam your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: 

Uſe me but as your fpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 

Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 

Unworthy as 1 am, to follow you. | 

What worſer place can I beg in your love, 

(And yet a place of high reſpect with me), 


| Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog ? | | 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirtt 7 


For lam ſick when I do look on thee. 
Hel. And I am ſick when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 


To leave the city, and commit yourſelf 


Into the hands of one that loves you not; 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a deſart place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 
Hel. Your virtue is my privilege; for that 
It is not night when I do ſee your face; 
Therefore I think 1 am not in the night. 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company; 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 
Then how can it be ſaid Jam alone, 
When all the world is here to look on me? 
Dem. I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as vou; 7 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be change'd : 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace; 
The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs ſpeed! | 
When cowardice-purſues, and valour flies. 19 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go:; 
Or if thou follow me, do not believe 
But 1 ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. | ns 
Tel. Ay, in the temple, in the town; the geld, 
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You 4&6 me miſchief, - Fie, Demetrius, 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex: 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do; 
We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
J follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell; 
To die upon the hand J love ſo well. l xeunt. 


e 
05. Fare thee well, nymph. ; ere he doth leave this 
rove, 


Thou wal fly hin cad te Wall eh thy: love. 
Halt thou the flow'r there? welcome, wanderer. 


Enter Puck. 


Puck. Ay, there it is. 
Ob. I pray thee give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where ox-lip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muſk-roſes, and with eglantine. 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flow'rs with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enamell'd {kin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a Fairy in: 
And with the juice of this III ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove; 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes; 1 
But do it when the next thing he eſpies | 
Muy be the lady. Thou thalt know the man, 
by the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Eflec it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fend of her, than ſhe upon her love ; 
And look you meet me ere the firſt cc ek crow. 
"Puck. Fear not, my Lord, your ſervant ſhall do fo. 
= [I Exeun 
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Deen. Come, now a roundel, and à Fairy ſong: 
Then, tor the third part of the midnight, hence; 


"Some to kill cankers in the muſk. role buds, 3 
* 0 
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Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our queint ſports. Sing me now afleep : 

Then t to your offices, and let me reſt. 


Fairies ſing. 


You ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
.T horny hedgehogs, be not ſeen ; 
Newts and blind worms, do no wrong ; 
Come not near our Fairy Queen. 
Philomel, with melody, 
Sing in your ſweet lullaby : 
Lulla, lullg, lullaby; lulla, lulla, Fullaby : 
. Never harm, nor ſpell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady niph ; 
So good _— with lullaby. 


Second Fairy. 


| Weaving ſpiders, come not W 5 
Hence, you long-legg'd ſpinners, 3 ; 

Beetles black, approach nat near; 
Worm, nor ſnail, do no offence. 


7 hilomel with melody, &c. 
_ Firſt Fairy. 


Hence, away ; now all is wel: 
One, ae ftand centinel. . 
[l [Exeunt Fairies, The Queen /eeps. 
Enter Oberon. e 
95. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, 

Do it for thy true love take: _ 
Love and languiſh for his ſake; | 4 
| Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, Hig 1 
do ſo. Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 5 | 
In thy eye that ſhall appear, 
When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 3 5 
Wake, When ne vile thing is near. [Exit Oberon. 


7 xen. 


rt rain. 
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8 C E N E e | 
5 Fi Lyſander and Heath,” 


af Fair love, you faint with wandring i inthe wood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our ways 
Well reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 
| And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
; Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; find you out a bed, 
| For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Ly. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
Her. Nay, good Lyſander; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lie further off yet, do not lie fo near. 
Ly/. O take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my conference; s 
Love takes the meaning, in love's innocence ;. 
I mean, that my heart unto your's is knit; 
So that but one heart can you make of it: 
Two boſoms, interchained with an oath; 
So then two boſoms, and a fingle troth : 
Then, by your fide no bed-room me deny ; ; 
For lying fo, Hermia, I do not lye. | 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily ; 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my ids, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courteſy, 
Lie further off; in human modeſty, 
Such ſeparation, as may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid: 
So far be diſtant; and good night, ſweet friend; 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 
Ly. Amen, Amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I; 
And then end life, when I end loyalty ! | 
Here is my bed; ſleep give thee all his reſt! 
Her. Wich half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be preſt! 


L Jeep: 


E nter Puck. 
Puck, Through the foreſt have l gone, 


But Athenian found 1 none, 
On whoſe eyes | might approve | 
This flower's force in ſlirring love: 


Night 
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Night and filence! who is here! 2 

Weeds of Athens he doth wear; 

This is he, my maſter 1aid, 

Deſpiſed the Athenian maid, 

And here the maiden ä ſound 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

Pretty ſoul! ſhe durſt not lie 

Near to this lack-love kill-courteſy. 

Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 

All the pow'r this charm doth owe: 

When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 

Sleep his, ſeat on thy eye-lidz 

So awake, when Lam gone: 85 
For I mult now to Ober on 8 [ Exit. 


SC: Eon n Vit 


E nter Demetrius aud Helena running. 


* — ES Wt 9 N x 


9 
r 


Hel. Stay, tho' thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius! 
Dem. | charge thee, hence, and d not. haunt m_ 
thus. | 

Hel. O, wilt thou Garkling l mbi? 4 not lo. 

Bun. d on ry: Porib3 ; T alone will go. 
Exit Demetrius. 

Hel. 0, f am out of breath i in this fond chace; 

The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace. 

Happy is Hermta, whereſoc'er the lie; 

For the hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. ro 8 121 

How came her eyes ſo bright? not with ſalt tears; | 

If ſo, my. eyes are oftener wald than her's. 

No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 

For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear. 

] hereſore no marvel, tho' Demetrius 

Do (as a monſter) fly my preſence thus. 

What wicked and diſſembling 81 aſs of mine 

Made me compare with A . ſphery eyne? 

But who is here? Lyſander on the ground: 

Dead or aſleep? | ſee no blood, no wound: 

Lylander, if you live, good Sir, awake. 
Lf. And run thro' fire [ will, for thy ſweet ſake. 1.5; 

Waking 


Tranſparent Helen, nature here ſhews,art, 
zht 


b 5 That 
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That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 

Where is Demetrius? Oh, how: fit a word 

Is that vile name, to periſh. on my ſword!  _ 

Hel. Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander, ſay not ſo; 

What tho' he loves your Hermia? Lord, what tho'? 
Yet Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content, 
Lyk Content with Hermia ? no: I do repent 

The tedious minutes I with her have Hens >; 

Not Hermia, buc Helena I love: | 

Who will not change a raven for a dove? ? 

The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd; 

And reaſon ſays, you are the worthicr maid. 

Things, growing, are not ripe until their ſeaſon ; 

So k, being young, till now not ripe to reaſon 

And, touching now the point of human ſkill, | 

Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, _ 

And leads me to your eyes; Where I o 'erlook 

Love's ſtories, written in Dee s richeſt book. | 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born? 

When at your hands did I deſerve this ſcorn ?. 

Ist not enough, is't not enough, young mang 

That I did never, no, nor never can, 

Deſerve a. ſweet look ſrom Demetrius“ eye, 

. 5 you muſt flout my inſufficieney ? 
ood troth, you do me wrong; good ſooth, you do; 

In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo: | 

But fare you well Perforce I muſt confeſs, 

I thought you lord of more true gentleneſs : 

Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, - 

Should of another therefore be abus'd ! Exit. 
Ly/. She ſees not Hermia; Hermia, ſleep thou there; 

And never may'ſt thou come Lyſander near; 

For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; | 

Or as the hereſies, that men do leave, 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive; 

80 thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſy, 

Of Al be. hated, but the moſt of me! 

And „all my. pow'rs, addreſs your love pig” might- 

9 honour Helen, and to be her knight! [Exit 
Her. Help me, Lyſander, help me ! do thy belt 
To pluck this s crawling ſerpent from my breaſt: q 
£4 1 
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Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here? 
Lyſander, look how I do quake with fear ; 
Ne a ſerpent eat my heart away; 

And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey: 

Lyfander ! what, remov'd? Lyſander, Lord! 
What, out of hearing gone? no ſound, no word! ? 
Alack, where are you ? ſpeak, and if you hear, 
Speak, of all loves; (I ſwoon almoſt with fear). 
No?——then I well perceive, you are not nigh; 
Or death or "IPC vil ang e LE it. 


— 


4 er. in. SCENE . 


| The Wood, 
Enter Quinee, Song, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and 
Starveling. | | 
| The 13 Ui Fairies hing Mer. 
Bot. A RE we all met? | 


Quin. Pat, pat; and Wow SA Fa 
convenient place for our rehearſal. This green plot mall 
be our ſtage, this hawthorn-brake our tyring-houſe, 
and we will do it in action, as we will do it before the 
Duke. | 
Pot. Peter Gate + 
Juin. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom! ? 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus 
and Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus, | 
muſt draw a ſword to kill himſelf, which the. ladies 
cannot abide. + Row anſwer you that? 

$1;avt. By'rlaken, a parlous fear. | 

Star, I believe we mult leave the killing out, when 
al is done. 

But. Not a Whit; : 1 have a device to make all well: 
write me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeem to ſay, 
we will do no harm with our ſwords, and that Pyramus 
5 not kill'd indeed; and for more better aſſurance tell 


Zit. 
ere; 


hem, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom the 
{xi Feaver; this will put them out of fear. | 
et Juin. Well, we will have fnch a Frofogue, and it 
55 Ar wh DE Wirten in eight and ſix. | 5 


| Bot, 
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Bot. No, make it two more; let it be written in 
eight and eight. 

Snowt. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion? 

Star. | fear it, I promiſe you. 

Bot. Watters, you ought to conſider with yourſelves: 
to bring in, God ſhield us, a lion among ladies, is a 
moſt dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful 
wildfowl than your lion livi ing; and we ought co look 
to it. 

Srv, Therefore another prolague mult tell, In is 
not a lion. 

Bet. Nay you muſt name his name, and half his face 
muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he himſelf 
muſt r through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame de- 
fect: Ladies, or, Fair ladies, I would with you, or! 


would requeſt you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, 


not to tremble; my life for yours ; if you think! 
come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life; no, I am 


no ſuch thing, I am a man as other men are: and 


= 


there indeed let him name his name, and tell them 
plainly he is Snug the joiner. 8 

Quin. Well, it ſhall be fo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the mbon- -hight into a cham- 
ber; for, you know, Pyramus and Ed meet by 
moon- light. 

Snug. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our 

lay! 

. Bet. A kalendar, a kalendar ! jook! in the almanack; 
find out moon- ſhine, find out moon-ſhine. 

Quin. Yes, it doth thine that night. 

Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of the 
great chamber-window, where we play, open; and the 


moon may ſhine in at the cafement. 


Quin. Ay, or elle one muſt come in with a buſh of 
thorns and a lanthorn, and fay, he comes to disfigure, 


or to preſent, the perſon of moon-fline, Then there 


is another thing; we muſt have a wall in the great 
chamber, for Pyramus and Thiſby (fays the for y) did 
talk through the chink of a wall. 

Sni. Yo ou never can bring in a wall. What 7 yo 
Bortom : 8 

got Some man or other muſt preſent Wall; and 
FB Co 


—_ 
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kim have Tome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough- 


calt about him, to ſignify wall: or let him hold his 
fingers thus; and through the cranny hall Pyramus 
and Thiſby whiſper. IE 

Ouin. If that may be, then all is well? Come, ſit 
down every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts. 


ſpeech, enter into chat brake; and ſo every one ac- 
cording to his cue. 


SCENE II. Ester Puck behind. 


ing here? 
8o near the craddfe of the Fairy Queen! 5 
What, a play tow'rd ? I'll be an auditor; 
An actor too, perhaps, if | ſee cauſe. 
„Din, Speak, Pyramus; Thitby, ſtand forth. 
Pyr. Thiſby, the flower of odious ſavours ſweet, | 
Nun, Odours, odours. 
| Pyr. Odours, ſavours ſweet. Fo 
4 do doth thy breath, my deareſt Thifby, dear; 13 
Ft But hark, a voice ! ſtay thou but here a whit: 
by And, by and by, I will to thee appear. [ Exit Pyr. 
Peel, A Ranger Pyramus than e'er play'd here! 


L Ade. 


r e e et no? 
KE; Juin. Ay, marry, muſt you; for you muſt under- 
| land, he goes but to ſee a noiſe chat he heard, and is 

to come again. 

the Thiſ. Moſt radiant, Pyramus, moſt 5 white of oe, 

the Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, 
Moſt briſcy Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jen, 

1 of As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 

ure, I'l meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. wot 

5 Pun. Ninus' tomb, man; why you muſt not ſpeak 

eat that yet: that you anſwer to Pyramus ; you ſpeak all 

did Jour part at once, cues and all Pyramus, enter; your 
eue is paſt ; ; It is, zever tire. 15 

yon, Re enter Bottom, with an afs-head.. 

1 Jet Thy 0, —— As true as truelt horſe, that yet would 

5 bim never tire. ; 5 


* Vou. 1. . 25 © | Pyr. 
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Pyramus, you begin; when you have ſpoken your 


Pack. What hempen home- ſpuns have we ſw "gg ger 
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Pyr. If I were fair, Thiſby, I were vi, thine, 
Quin O monſtrous! O range we are haunted; 
pray , maſters: fly, maſters; help! [The Clowns event 
- Puck. III follow you, [Il lead you about a round, 
. Through bog, through buſh, through brake, through 
| brier; 
Sometimes a horſe I'll be, ſometimes a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 
And neigh, and bark. and grunt, and roar. and bury, 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fre, at every turn, 
Ex, 
Bot. Why do they run away? this is a Tas of 
them to make me afeard 


Enter Snowt. 


Snow?, O Bottom, thou art change'd; what do I ſee 


on thee? . 
Bot. What do you ſee! you ſee an aſs- head of your 


own, do you? 


Euter es 
Quin. Bleſs thee, Bottom, bleſs thee; thou art tranſ. 
lated. 
Bot. I ſee their 1üavery; this is to make an aſs of 
me, to fright me if they could: but I will not flir 
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up and 
down here, and I will fin g. that they {hall hear I am 
not afraid, | [ Singt, 
The ouſel cock, to black of hue, 
With orange-tawny bill; 
The throſtle with his note fo true, 
The wren with little quill. 
Rueen, What angel wakes me from my flow'ry bed? 
Waking, 
Hot. The Aueh, the POR OR and the lark, 1 [Sings 
The plain- ſong cuckow gray, 
Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer, nay, _ 
For, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird! 
who would give a bird the lye, though 1 he cry cuckoW 
never 0 | 
. Prcen, I pray thes gentle 0 140 Ang again; 
5 | pln 


CD 
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Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape; 
And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me, 
On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee. | 
Bot. Methinks, Miſtreſs, you thould have little rea- 
ſon for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and love 
keep little company together now-a-days. The more 
the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not make 
them friends. Nay, I can gleek upon occaſion. 
Juen. I hou art as wiſe as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not ſo neither: butif I had wit enongh to get 
out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own 
mw 1 | 

Queen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go, 
Thou ſhalt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a ſpirit of no common rate; | | 

The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 

And I do love thee : thereſore go with me, 

Wi! give thee Fairies to attend on thee; | 

And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 

And fing, While thou on pretted flowers. doſt ſleep: 
And J will purge thy mortal groſſnels ſo, 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 


FTeaſeblaſom! Cobwes! Moth! and Muſtardſeed! 
S C EN E III. Enter four Fairies: 


1 Fair. Ready. 
2 Fair. And l. 
3 Fair. | And 1. | | a 
4 Fair. And I. Where ſhall we go? 1 
Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman. 
Hop in his walks, and gambole in his cyes; | 
Teed him with apricocks and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries; 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble bees, 
And for. night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe; | 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, _ 
To fan the moon- beams from his ſleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtefies, 
Fair. Hail, mortal, hail ! 
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2 Fair. Hail! 

3 Fair, tail! 

Bot. i ery your Worſhip $ mercy heartily; I beſeech 
your Worihip's name. 

Cob. Cc hoveb. | 
Bot. I ſhall defire of you more acquaintance, good 
Maſter Cobweb; if I cut my finger, I ihall make bold 
with you. Your name, honeſt gentleman, 

Peaſe. Peaſebloſom. 

Bet. I pray you, commend me to Miſtreſs Squat 
your mother, and to Maſter Peafecod your father, 
Good Matter Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall deſire of you more 
as ag nie too. Your name, | beſeech You, Sir. 

Muſ. Muftardſeed. | 

Bei. Good Malter Muſtardſeed, I know your parent- 
age well: that ſame cowardly giant-like ox-beef hath 
devoured many a gentleman of your houſe, I promiſe 
vou your kindred. hath made my eyes water ere nov. 
1 defire more of your acquaintance, good Matter Mu- 
ſtardſeed. 

Queen. Come, wait upon him, lead him to my bower. 

Ihe moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye; 
And when ſhe weeps, weep ev'ry little flower, 

Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity! 

Tie up my love's tongue, bring him ſilently. [Exeunt, 


SCE N E IV. Enter nnn 


0b. I wonder if Titania be awak'd : 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe mult doat on in extremity. 


Enter Puck. 


Here comes my meſſenger! How now, mad forite! 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove? 
Pucl. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 

While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, 

A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 

That work for bread upon Atherian ſtalls, 

Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Anzended for great T heſeus' nuptial day. 


N.. 
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The ſnallow'ſt thick-fkin of that barrea ſort, 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 
Foriook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake; 
When I did him at this advantage take, 

An aſs's nole I fixed on his head; 


Anon, his Thiſbe muſt be anſwered, 


And forth my minnock comes: when they him ſpy, 
As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, 


Or ruſſet pated choughs, many in fort, 


Riting and cawing at the gun's report, 
Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the [ky ;. 


$0, at his ſight, away his fellows fly; 


And, at our ſtamp, here o'er and o er one falls; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus ſtrong, 
Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. | 
For briars and thorus at their apparel ſnatch, 
Some, lizeves; ſome hats; from yielders all things 
led them on in this diſtracted fear, [ catch. 
And left fweer Pyramus tranfiated there: 
When in that moment {fo it came to paſs) 
Titania wak'd, and ſtrait way lov'd an als. 

0b, This falls out better than I could devife. - 
But haſt thou yet latck'd the thenian's eyes 


With the love-juice, as IL did bid thee do! 


Puck. 1 took him fleeping; that is finith'd too; 
And the Athenian woman by his fide, | 
That when he wakes, of force lhe mutt be ey'd. 


SCENE V. Enter Demetrius aud Hermia. 


0 Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athenian, 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man, 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you fo? 
Lay breath io bitter on your bitter foe | 

Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe ;... 
For thou, I fear, haſt vi en me cauſe to curſe : 
It thou haſt lain Lyſander in his ſi. ep, os 
Being o'er ſhoes. in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too | | EE 
The iun was not ſo true unto the day, | 
As he ty me. Would he have ſtol'n away- | 
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From ſleeping Hermia ? .I'll believe as ſoon, | 
This whole earth may be bor'd; and that the moon 
May through the centre Creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon-tide i' th' Antipodes. 
It cannot be but thou haſt murther'd him; 
So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dread, ſo grim. 
Diem. So ſhould the murther'd look; and ſo ſhould [, 
Pierce'd through the heart with your {tern cruelty: 
Yet you the murtherer look as bright and clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring iphere. 
Her. What's this to my Lyfander? where-1s he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? | 
Dem, Tad rather give this carcale to the hounds, 
Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou driy' ſt me paſt the 
bounds | 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou ſlain him, then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
O! once tell true, and even for my-lake, 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake? 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch! 
Could not a worm, an adder do ſo much? 
An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd mood; 
I am not guilty of Lyſander's blood; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell, 
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he 1s well, 
Dem. And if | conld, whatthould I get therefore? 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; 
Ana from thy hated preſence part 1 1o : 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no. [ Extt, 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein; 
Here, therefore, for a while Iwill remain: 
So forrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 
For debt, that bankrupt fleep doth torraw owe; 
Which now in ſome flight meaſure it will pay, 
If for his tender here 4 make ſome ſtay. . [ Lies dow 
Oz. What haſt thou done? thou halt miſtaken quite, 
And laid thy love-juice on ſome true love's ſight: 
Of thy miſpriſion muſt perforce enſue | 
Lame true Ane turn d, and not a falle N we | 
| AL 
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Puck, Then fate O'er-rules, that, one man holding 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath, Ptroth, 
Ob. About the wood go fwiſter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens ſee thou find. 
All fancy-lick ſhe is, and pale of chear, 
With ſighs of love, that colt the freſh blood dear; : 
By ſome illuſion ice thou bring her here; 
II charm his ef es en ſhe doth appear. 
Puck, I go, I go; look, how [ go; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar” s bow, [ Exit. 
Ob. Flower of this purple dye, e 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 5 
Sink in apple of his eye! 
c | When his love he doth efpy, 
| Let her thine as gloriouſly 
As the Venus of the iky. 
When thou wak'ſt, if the be by, 
Beg of her for remedy, 


Enter Puck. 


Pack. Captain of our Fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand, 
And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be ! 

0b, Stand aſide: the noiſe, they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 

Puck, Then will two at once woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone, 


Ext, And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
Lein; That befal prepoſt'rouſly. 
SCENE VI. Enter Lyſander and Helena. 
IV Why ſhould you think that I ſhould wooin ſcorn? 
Scorn and derifion never come in tears. 
de. Look, when, I vow, I weep; and vows ſo born, 
1 quilt In their nativity all truth appears : 
ht: How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you. 
bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true ? 
wy Hel You do advance your cunning more and more, 
ck, 


Phen truth kills truth, O devilith, holy, fray ! 
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Theſe vows are Hermia's : will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weighs 

Your vows to her and me, put in two ſcales, 

mr a; even weigh, and both as light as tales. 

J / had no judgment when to her I ſwore, 
Her. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her or, 
Ty. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
Dem. [awaring.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, per- 

tet; divine, 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne ? 
Cryſtal is muddy ; O how ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe killing cherries, tempting grow |! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus' ſnow, 
Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow 
When thou hold'it up thy hand O let me Kiss 
This pureneſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliis. 
Hel. O ſpight, O hell! I ſee you all are bent. 
To ſet againſt me, for your merriment, 
If you were civil, and knew cou rteſy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate mine, as I know you do, 
But muſt join inſolent to mock me too? 
If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, 
You would not uſe a gentle lady ſo: 
To vow and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts; 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia, | 
And now both rivals to mock Helena. 
A trim exploit, a manly enterpriſe, _ 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes 
With your deriſion! none of nobler ſort 
Would 1o offend a virgin, and extort. 
A poor loul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
Ly/- You are uvkind, Demetrius; be not to; 
For you love Hermia; this you know 1 know. 
And here with all good- -will, with all my heart, 
In ''!ermia's love | yield you up my part; 
And your's of Helena to me bequeath, 
Whom do love, and will do to my death. 
Hel: Never did mockers waſte more idle 5 
Dem, Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, I will none 
If Cer | lov'd her, all that loye i is gone, 


F 
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My heart to her but as gueſt- wiſe ſojourn'd; 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, 
There ever to remain. 
I. It is not ſo. | : 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt net know, 
Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear, ; A 


Look where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear, 
SCENE VII. Enter Hermia. 


Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes: 
9 D 0 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
Þ 8 
It pays the hearing double recompence. 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found. 
But why unkindly didſt chou leave me o? 
ILy/. Why thould he Ray, whom love doch preſs to go? 
J | P 8 
Her What love could preſs Lyſander from my ſide? 
Lzf. Lytander's love, that would not let him *bide, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night, | 
Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 
Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, 
4 2 
The hate i bear thee made me leave thee ſo? _ 
Her. You ipeak not as you think; it cannot be. 
Hel, Lo. the is one of this confed'racy ; 
N 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three, 
To faſhion this falſe port in ſpight of me. 
| 
Injurious Hermia, moſt ungrateful maid, | 
Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd 
NP 7 
* 13 hi Son! davitag'? 
To bait me with this foul deriſion! | 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The filters vows, the hours that we have ſpent 
bl 
When we have chid the hafy-footed time 
For parting us; O! and is all forgot? 
All ſchool-days friendſhip, childhood innocence ? 


We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 

Created with our necdies both one flower, 

Both on one ſampler, ficting on one cuſhion; 
NY Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key ; 
"RG Ae if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds, 


Had been incorp'rate. $0 we grew together 2 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 


But 
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But yet an union in partition; 

Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, 

So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 

Two of the firſt *, like coats in heraldry, 

Due but to one, and trowned Fſth one creſt. 

And will you rend our ancient love afunder, 

To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend ? 

It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly; 

Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it, 

Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. 1 am amazed at your paſſionate words: 

1 ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 

Hel. Have you not let. Lyiander, as in ſcorn, 

To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 

And made your other love, Demetrius, 

(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot), 

'To call me goddeſs, nyinph, divine, and rare, 

Precious, celeſtial ! Wherefore ſpeaks he this 

To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 

Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 

And tender. we, forſooth, affection; 

But by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 

What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 

do hung upon with love, ſo fortunate; 

But milerable moſt, to love unlov'd? 

This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this, 
Hel. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit ſad Wale, 

Make mouths upon me, when I turn my back; 

Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up: 

This ſport, well carried, ſhall be chronicled, 

If -you have any pity, grace, or manners, 

Yon would not make me ſuch an argument: 

But fare ye well, 'tis partly mine own fault, 

Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 

Ly/. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe, 

My love, my life, my ſoul, Tay Helena! 

Hel. O excellent! 
Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. 
Dem. If the cannot intreat, I can compel. 


* A term uſed in biezoping, whes two cha's of ams are g acrter- 
ed together, and the ſecond is the ſame as the firſt. = 
7 74 $ . N LY A} vy 
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Lyſ. Thou can'ſt compel no more than ſhe intreat: 

Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her weak 

prayers. | 

Helen, I lovethee; by my life I do. 

I ſwear by that which L will loſe for thee, 

To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not. | 
Dem. I ſay, | love thee more than he can do. 
Lyſ. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw, and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come - 
Her. Lytander, whereto tends all this : ? 
Ly. Away, you Ethiope ! 

Dem. No, no; he'll ſeem 

To break away; take on as he would follow ; 

But yet come aot: you are a tame man, go. 
Ly/. Rang off, thou cat, thou bur; vile thing, let 

looſe; | 

Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent, 


Her. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change is 
Sweet love ! 5 [ this ! ! 

Lyf. Thy love? out, tawny Tar tar, out; 

Out, loathed medicine : hated poiſon, hence. 

Her. Do you not jeſt? 

Hel. Ves, ſooth, and ſo do you. 

Ly. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 

Den. 1 would JI had your bond; for I perceive 
A weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word, 

Ly. What, ſhould I burt her, ſtrike her, kill her 

| dead? 
Although I hate her, I'Il not harm her ſo. 

Her, What. can you do me greater harm, than hate? 
Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 
Am not I Hermia? ore not you Lyſander ? 

Iam as fair now, as I was ere-while. me; 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince night, you left 


Why then you left me- (0 che gods for bid it 35 
In earneſt, ſhall I ſay ? 


/ Ay, by my life; : 
And never did deſire to ſee thee more. | . [ 
Therefore be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt } 
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e certain, nothing truer ; 'tis no jeſt, 
qacrterr hat 1 do hate thee, and love Helena, 
rt. en O me, you jugler ; ob, you canker-bloſſom, 


You 
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Fou chief of love; what have you come by night, 
And ſtol'n my love's heart from him? 

Hel. Fine, Y faith! | 

Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhade, | 

No touch of baſhfulneſs? what, will you tear 

Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie, fie, you counterfeit ; you puppet you. | 

Her. Puppet! why fo: ay, that way goes the game. 

Now [| perceive that the hath made compare 

Between our ſtatures ; the hath urge'd her height; 

And with her perlonage, her tall perſonage, | 

Her height, forfooth. ſhe hath prevaiFd with him. 

And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 

Becuuſe lam fo dwarfiſh and fo low ? 

How low am 1, thou painted maypole ? ſpeak, 

How low am I * I am not yet ſo low, 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. | pray you, though you mock me, —— 

Let her not hurt me: I was never curs'd. 

I have no gift at all in ſhrewithneſs; _ 

I am a right maid for my cowareice, 

Let her not ſtrike me. You, perhaps, may think, 

Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than myſelf, 

That I can match her. Tc 
Her. Lower! hark, again, - — 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me: 

I evermore did love you, Hermia, _ 

Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you; 

Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 

1 told him of your ſtealth unto this wood, 

He follow'd you, for love I follow'd him; 

But he hath chid me hence, and threaten'd me 

To ftrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too; 

And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 

To Athens will | bear my folly back, 

And follow yon no further. Let me go. 

You ſee how ſimple and how fend I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone: who is't that hinders you! 
Hel. A foolith 1 that 1 leave here behind 
Her, What, with Lyſander? LS 

Hel. With Demetrius. 

I/. Be not afraid; the ſhall not ads thee, Helena 


en 
| — —— | 


TS you? 
nd. 


Helen 
Des 


| Never ſo little thew of love to . oor 'Y 


w-” 
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Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, tho' you take her part; 

Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd ; 
She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool; 
And though ſhe be but little, the is fierce. | 

er. Little, again nothing but low, and little ? 1 

Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus . 9 
Let me come to her. | | | n 

Lyf; Get you Le you nat. i 
You minimus, of hind'ring knot- graſs made; ; | 4 
You bead, you acorn 

Dem. You are too officious, 
In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices, 
Let her alone ſpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 


Thou ſhalt aby it. | 
% Now ſhe holds me not; 8 
Now follow, if thou dar'ſ to try whoſe right, WW 
Or thine, or mine, is mobi. in Helena, [9 
Dem. Follow? nay, I'll go with thee cheek by 1 


[ Exeunt Lyſander and Demetrius. 
Her. You, miſtreſs, all this copk 1 is Jorg of you. 
Nay, go not back, 


Hel. I will not truſt you, I; 
Nor longer ſtay in your cuts'd company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray 
My legs are longer, though, to run away. 


Hs [Exeurt Hermia purſuing Helena. 
8 CE N E VIII. Enter Oberon and Puck. 


05. This is thy negligence; Rill thou miſtak ſt, 
Or elſe committ'ſt thy knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook, 
Did not you tell me, 1 ſhould know the man 

Dy the Athenian garments he had on? 

ind ſo far IRE proves my enterpriſe, 

bat I have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes; 

ind ſo far am I glad it did ſo ſort, 

bis their jangling | eſteem a ſport. 

b. Thou ſeeſt, tele lovers ſeek a place to ash; 
lie b a overeal, the night; 


er. 


| The 
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The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fogs, as black as Acheron; 
And lead theſe telly rivals ſo aſtray, _ 
As one come not within another's way. 
Like to Lyſander, ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou, like Demetrius; 
And from each other look thou lead them thus; 
Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep; 
Then eruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 
Jo take from thence all error with its might; 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion; 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend 

Witch league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 

Whiles I in khis affair do thee employ, 
I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe © 
From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
4. Puck. My Fairy Lord, this muſt be done with halte; 
For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full tat, 

And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; 

At whoſe approach, ghoſts wand'ring here and there 
Troop home to church- yards; damned ſpirits all, 
That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 
For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 
They wilfully exile themſelves from light; 
And muſt for ay conſort with black-brow'd night. 

Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort; | 
J with the morning-light have oft made ſport; 
And, like a forefter, the groves may tread, 

Even till the eaſtern gate, all fiery red. 
Opening on Neptune with far-bleſſing beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ſtreams. 

But, notwithſtanding, haſte; make no delay, 
We may effect this bufineſs yet ere day, [LExIt O 

| Puck. Up and down, up and down, 
Iwill lead them up and down F F 
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] am fear'd in field and town. | | 
Goblin, lead them up and abun 

Here comes one. 


E nter 1 
15, Where art thou, proud Demetrius? ſpeak thop 
A 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art 
thou? 
Ly/. will be with thee ſtraight. | 
Puck. Follow me then, 
To plainer June.” [ Lyf. geen out, as SOOT Dem. 
Enter Demetrius. 


Des, Lyſander, ſpeak again; 
Thou run- away, thou coward art thou led! Fi 75k 
Speak in ſome buſh.: where doſt thou hide thy head ? 


Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 


And wilt not come* come, recreant; come; thou child, | 
Il whip thee with a rod; he is defibd, 
That draws a ſword on thee,” Ce 

Dem Yea, art thou there ? 


Pack, Follow my voice, we'll try no Wünhevd den 
TE xXeunt. 


 Lyfander comes back. 


Lyſ. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on 3 
When 1 — where he calls me, then he's gone 5 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd than I. 
follow'd faſt, but faiter he did fly; 

That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, Lo 
And here will reſt me. e thou gentle 1 

[ Lies deu. 
por if hat « once 3 few me thy gray light, | 
In find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 


Enter Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck, Ho, ho, ho, coward, why conſt thou mT 
Den, Abide me, if thou dar” ſt: for well | wet. 
ou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; | 
And dar'ſt not Rand, Nor look 1 me in the face. 75 
Where art thou? Ps N 
Lact. Come thou hither, I am here. PADS > 
. | t dn. 


jere 
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leav'ns ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray ! 
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Dem. Nay, then thon mocks meß 5 ben malt s 
% 5:4 This dear, 85 | 
If ever 1 thy face by day-light "a 
Now, go thy way; faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 
By day's approach look to be vifited. [Lies down, 


SCENE IX. Enter Helena, 


Hel. © weary night, O wk and tedious night, | 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the caſt; 
. That 1 may back to Athens by day-light, 

. From theſe, that my poor company deteſt; 
And ſleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [Sheepr, 

Puck. Yet but three? come one more, 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
Here the comes, curs'd and ſad: 
Cupid is a knaviſh lad, . 
Thus to make Ip females WY 


Enter Hermia. 


_ Her er. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 4 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, | 
1 can no further crawl, no further go; | | 
My legs can keep no pace with my deſires. 
Here will I reſt me, till the break of day. 


[Lies down, 
. Puck, On the ground _ 
__- Sleep ſound, 
III apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 
[ Squeezing the juice on Lyſander's 9e. 
When thou wak'ſt, 
Thou tak'ſt 
True delight 
In the fight | 
3 of thy former Ady ere; 2 
And the conntry-proverb known, RO LOW | 


* 


That every man ſhould take his own, + | 
1niyour waking ſhall be ſhown, jack 
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Jack ſhall have Jill, nanght ſhall go ill, : 
"FOE man hall have his mare again, and all be well. 
. "Om xit Puck. [7 hey Hees 


* 


AC T IV. | $CE N E. 1. | * 
Continued, The Wood. 


| Enter Queen 97 Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attending, and 
- the King behind them. 


Queen. Ome, fit thee down upon this flow ry bed; 

| | While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 

And ſlick muſk-roſes in thy fleek, finooth'd head, 
And kits thy fair large ears, my gentle | joy. 8585 
Bot. Where's Peaſcblofſom ?. 

Peaſe. Ready. | 

Bel. Scratch my head, Peaſebloſſom, Where" s Mon- 
ſieur Cobweb? 

Cob Ready. 


3:t. Monſieur Cobweb, Te” tönen get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humble- 
bee on the top of a thiſtle; and, good Monfieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too much in 
the action, Monſieur; and, good Monſieur, have a 
care, the honey- bag break not; I ſhould be loth to 
have you overflown with a honey: bag, 81 ignior. Wher eis 
Monſieur Muſtardſeed ? 

Muſt. Ready. 

Bot. Give me thy neafe, "Monſieur Muſtardſeed; 
pray you, leave your courteſy, good Monſieur. 

Muft. What's your will ? 

bt, Nothing, good Monſieur, but to help 8 
Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, Monſieur 
tor methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face. 
And I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my hair doth but tickle: E 
me, I muſt ſcratch, = 


Queen. What, wilt thou hear ſome muſic, my cet | SI I 
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Rural miufic, tongs, &c. Jy : 


Queen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou deſir'ſt to eat. 
Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks 1 have a great deſire to 
a bottle of hay: good hay, ſweet hay hath no fellow. 
Queen | have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek. 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts, 
Bot. 1 had rather have a handful or two of dried 
peaſe But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir 
me; I have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 
Queen. Sleep thou, and | will wind thee in my arms; 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away: 3 
So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honeyſuckle, 
Gently entwiſt the maple; ivy ſo | FE 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O how 1 love thee } how doat on thee! 
| Enter Puck. 
Ob. Welcome, good Robin; ſeeſt thou this ſweet 
Her detage tion I do begin to pity; | 
For, meeting her of late behind the wood, 
Seeking weet ſavours for this hateful fool, 
B 1 did upbraid her, and fall out with her; 
For the his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freſh-and fragrant flowers; 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouriet's eyes, 
Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When | had at my pleaſure taunted her, 
And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 
1 then did aſk of her her changeling child, 
Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 
To bear him to my-bower in Fairy-land. | 
And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes: 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 
From off the head ef this Athenian ſwain; 
E That he, awaking, when the others do, 
Mayall to Athens back again repair; 
1 E . 
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And think no more of this night's accidencs, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But, fieft, I will releaſe the Fairy Queen. 
Bee al thou avaſt wont tobe; 
Ser af thou abaſt wont to fee: 
Dian bud der Cupid's flower 
Halb ſuch force and bleſſed power. 
Nov, my Titania, wake you, my 1weet Queen. 
Queen. My Oberon! what viſions have L ſeen! 
Methought 1 was enamour'd of an aſs, 
O There lies your love, 
Queen How came theſe things to paſs? 
Ob, how mine eyes do loath this viſage now! 
b. Silence, a while; Robin, take off his head; 
Titania, muſic call; and ſtrike more dead | 
Than common ſleep of all theſe five the ſenſe, _ 
Qucen. Muſic, ho! muſic ; ſach as charmeth ſleep. 


Still muſic. 


eek Puck. When thou awak'ſt, with thine own fool's 
1 eyes peep. | | B 
0b. Sound, muſic; come, my Queen, take hand 
with me, | 5 | 73 


And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity; 

And will to-morrow midnight ſolemnly 

Dance in Duke Theſeus' houſe triumphantly, 


3 And bleſs it to all far poſterity : _ 
| There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſeus, all in jollity. 
Puck. Fairy King, attend and mark; 
I do hear the morning- lark. 
0b. Then, my Queen, in ſilence ſad; 
Trip we after the night's ſhade; | 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter than the wandring moon. | 
Queen. Come, my Lord, and in our flight 
ell me how it came this night, WIS, FR 
That L ſleeping here was found, [Sleepers lie fill. 
With theſe mortals on the ground. [Exeunt. 
VV 1 [Wind horns within. 
- SCENE 


A\'MiDsUMMER+ . An. Act g. 
1 8 CK E. n 
E. nter Thelzas Egeus, Hippolita, 2 all his train. 


The. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, 
For now our obſervation “ is perform'd, : 
And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 

My love ſhall hear the muſic of my hounds. 
Uncouple in the wellern valley, go, 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. _ 

We will, fair Queen, up to the, mountain's top. 
And mark the mufical confuſion 

Of hounds and echo it vonjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Creet they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear 

Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 

The ſkies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 

Tube. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning-dew; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd. like Theffalian b bulls; 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 

Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never hallo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 

In Creet, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: 
Judge, when. you hear. But ſoft, what nymphs are 
thele ? 

Ege My Lord, this is my daughter here . 
And this Lyſander, this Demetrius is, 

This Helena, old Nedar's Helena; 
I wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they roſe up early to obſerve. 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 

Came here in grace of our ſolemnity. 

But ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the day, | 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 5 

Ege. It is, my Lord. 

The. Go. bid the huntſmen wake them with their 

orns. 


Meaning the obſervance of the time preſcribed 1 their nuptial. 
3 | | Horn. 
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uptials. : 
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hog and ' ſhout withis ; ; Demetri ius, Lyfander, Her- 
| mia, an Helena, wake and flart up. 


The. Good morrow, friends; Saint Valentine is paſt; 

oy theſe wood-birds'but to couple now f 
Lyſ. Pardon, my Lord. 

The. 1 pray you, all ſtand up: 
I know, you two are rival enemies. = 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, | 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

. My. Lord, [ hall reply amazedly, 
Hatt-ſleep, half-waking. But as yet, 1 _ 
I cannot truly ſay how I. came here: 
But as 1 think, (for truly would J ſpeak), 
And now I do bethink os” fo it is; ; | 
came with tlermia hither. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of th' Athenian law. | 
Ege. Enough, enough; my Lord, you have enought 
I beg the law, the law upon this head: 
They would have ſtol'n away, they would, Demetrius; 
Thereby to have defeated you and me; 
You, of your wife; and me, of my conſent's ; 


A 


Of my conſent. that ſhe fhould be your Wife. 


Dem. My Lord, fair Helen told me of their Realth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither to this wood; 
And in fury hither follow'd them; 
Fair Helena in fancy following me: 
But, my good Lord, | wot not by what power, 


But by ſome power it is, my Love to Hermia 
Is melted as the ſnow; ſeems to me now 


As the remembrance of an idle gaude, 


Which in my childhood I did doat upon: 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 

The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 

Is only Helena. To her, my Lord, 

Was 1 betrothed ere I Hermia faw : 

But like a ſickneſs did I loath this fad: ys 
But, as in health, come to my natural taſte,” - * 
ow do I wiſh it, love it, long for it * 

wilt for evermore be true to it. 
an The, | 


* 
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\ The.' Fair lovers, you are . HP 
of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon 
Egeus, I will over-bear your will; 

For in the temple. by and by with 1 us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit; 


And for the morning now is ſomething worn, 


Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. 
Away with us to Athens; three and three, | 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. | 
Come, Hippolita. [ Exeunt Duke, Hoek, 5 train. 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem fnall. and undiſtinguiſhable, 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 
Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with Fes eye, 
| When every thing ſeems double. LS | 
Hel So methinksz  _ 7 
And I have found Demetrius like a grmell, 
Mine own, and not mine own. _ 
Dem. lt ſeems to me, 
That yet we ſleep, we dream.. Do not you think, 
"I Duke was here, and bid us follow him ? | 
Her. Yea, and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. | 
Ly/. And he did bid us Fellow to the temple. 
. Dem. Why then, we are awake; let's follow him; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [Z xeunl. 


8 = E N E III. 4 they go out, Bottom wakes, 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will an- 
ſwer, My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus hey, ho, — 
Peter Quince, Flute the bellows-mender ! Snowt the 
tinker !-Staryeling ! god's my life ! ſtol'n hence, and 
left me aſleep? I have had, a moſt rare viſion. I had 
a dream, paſt the wit of man to ſay what dream it was: 
man is but an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream, 
Methought I was, there is no man can tell what. Me- 
thought I was, and methought I had, — But man is 
 bir#pateh'd fool, if he will offer to fay what me- 

| thought I had. The eye of man hath not heard, the 
ear of man hath not ſeen; man's hand is not. able to 
ſts, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report 
What my dream was. I wilt get Peter Quince to write 

2 ballad of this dream; it fall be called Botton 
Ws Dream, 
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Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and I will ſing it 
in the latter end of the play before the Duke; perad- 


venture, to make it the r more * gracious, 1 ſhall ling it 
after death, IU tt; TX e 


85 CE N E IV. | Changes 1 to the town. 
Enter Quince, Flute, Snowt, ard Starveling. 


Quin. Have you ſent to Bottem's houſe ? is he come 
home yet ? 

Star. He cannot be heard of, Out of doubt ke 1 is 
tranſported, 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd, It 
1 not forward, doth it? N 


Quin. It is not poſſible; you have not a man in al 


Athens able to diſcharge Pyramus but he. 


Flu. No, he hath ſimply the belt 1 wit of any handy: 


craft man in Athens. 


Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too; and he is a very 
paramour for a ſweet voice. 


Flu. You muſt ſay, paragon; a paramour is (God 


bleſs us 1) a thing of naught. 


Enter Snug. 


Snug. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the temple, 
= there 1s-two or three Lords and Ladies more mar- 
ried; if our ſport had gone for ward. we had all been 
made men. | 


Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom ! ! thus Karh ks loft FEY 


pence a-day during his life; he could not have 'ſcap'd 
ſixpence a- day; an the Duke had not given him ſix- 
pence a- day for playing Pyramus, PII be hang'd : he 


would have deſerv'd it. Sixpence Sy in enn 
or nothing. 1 


5 05 ys Enter Bottom. 


ds WW hete e are theſe lads? where are RD AG 
as Bottom !—O moſt <0urd geous day! O moſt 
happy hour! Abi 10 185 
Bot. Maſters, A to ee e but aſk me 


not what: for if I tell you, I am no true Athenian 
1 will yell you every thing as it fel] out. 
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MISS -O Drf im. At, 
Nun. Let us hear, ſurcet Bottom nh 
Bot. Not a word of me; all IL will tell you is, chat 


the Duke hath dined. Get your appavet together, good 


ſtrings to your: beards; new ribbons to your Pumps; 
meet preſently at the palace, every man look Oer his 
part; for the thort and the long is, our play is pre- 
ferr d; in any caſe, let Thiſby have clean linen, and 
let not him that plays the lioif pare his nails, for they 
ſhall hang out for the lion's elaws; and, mott dear 
actors! eat no onions. nor garlick, for we are to utter 
Iweet breath; and I do not doubt to hear them ſay, it 
is a moſt ſweet comedy. NEU more — away; go 


ay. 7 ( [Exennt. 


* * 
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Tie palace. 
Enter Theſes, Hippolita, Egeus, and his Lords. 
Hip ws © IS ranges my. Theſeus, what theſe lovers 


ſpeak of. 
The. More ſtran ge than true. I never may believe 


Theſe antic fables, nor theſe fairy toys; 


Lovers and madmen have ſuch. ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend — 
More than cool. reaſon ever comprehends. 

„% The. lunatie, the lover, and the poet, 

« Are of -i imagination all compact: 

& One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 

& The madman. While the lover, all as frantic, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. 

«© The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, 
Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to 


Ss 


«c 
S 


% And, as . ere bodies fort! heav'n; 


« The 1 © 


cc 


things unknown, the poet s pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to Ne nothing 
« A local habitation and a name. AN 
Such tricks hath ſtrong ee ee N 

% That if it would but — ſome joy, 
„It comprehends ſome bringer of that ee 0 
Or in the night 1 imagining. ame ear. 
How eaſy is is a buſh fuppos 4 a dear W e 0 
421 #7 1 1 . Hip. 
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Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, i ! 
And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; 

But, howſoe ver, ſtrange and admirable. 
Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 
_ » The. Here comes the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
Joy, gentle friends; joy and freſh days of love 
Accompany your hearts. Wn = 
 Lyſ. More than to us + Hg 
Wait on your-royal walks, your board, your bed. 
The. Come now, what maſques, what dances ſhall we 
To wear away this long age of three hours, [ have, 
Between our after-ſupper and bed-time? _ 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in hand * is there no play, 
To eaſe the anguith of a torturing hour? 
Call Philoſtrate. 55 


% 


| Enter Philoſtrate, 
Phil». Here, mighty Theſeus. N 8 55 
The Say, what abridgment have you for this evening? 

What maſque what muſic? how ſhall we beguile 

The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? A 
Philoft. There is a brief, how many ſports are ripe: 

Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee firſt. 
. 1 [ Giving a paper. 
The, [reads.] The battle with the centaurs, to be ſung 

By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. _ zl | 

We'll none of that. That I have told my love, 4 

In gtory of my kinſman Hercules, e 

The riot of the tipſy Bacthanals, | 

Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 

That is an old device; and it was plaid, 

When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

The thrice three muſes mourning for the death > 

0f learning, late deceas'd in beggary. Ae ABS. 

That is ſome ſatyr, keen and critical; 

Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony, 

A tedious brief ſcene of young Pyramns, 

And his love Thiſbe; very tragical mirth, 


Us 
Nj 


Merry p 


EY | | 
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Merry and tragical? tedious and brief? 
That ist hot ice, a wondrous ſtrange ſhew, 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſeord? 

Philo oſt, A play there is, my Lord, ſome ten words 
Which is as brief, as I have known a play; "long; 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 

And tragical, my Noble Lord, it is: 

For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. 
Which, when I ſaw rehears'd, I mult confeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
1 he paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 

The, What are they that do play it? 

Philoſt. Hard- handed men, that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their minds till now; 

And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play againſt your e 
The. And we will hear it. | 
_ Phils. No, my Noble Lord, 
It is not for you. I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, 
Extremely ſtretch'd and conn d with d pain, 
To do you ſervice. | 
The. I will hear that play: 
« For never any thing can be amiſs, - 
© When ſimpleneſs and duty gender it. 
So, young them 1 in, and take your places, ladies. 
; [Exit Phil, 

His. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs o 'ercharge'd, 
And duty in his ſervice periſning. 

The. Why, gentle ſweet, you {hall fee no ſuch thing. 

Hip. tle ſays, they can do nothing in.this kind. 

_ The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing, 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 
Ad what poor (willing) duty cannot do, 
Noble reſpect takes it in might, not merit. 
„Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
% To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 

„ Where I have feen them ſhiver and look pale, 


6 . 45 periods i in the _ of ſentences, 
66 Throws 
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46 Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears, 

« And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me, ſweet, 

« Out of this ſilence yet l pick d a welcome: 

« And in the modeſty of fearful duty 

„J read as much, as from the rattling tongue 

« Of ſawey and audacious eloquence. 

Love therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 

In leaſt ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


Enter Philoſtrate. 
Phils, go pleaſ e your Grace, the prologue isaddrefs/d, 
The. Let him approach, _ ['Flor, Trum. 


$ CE NE II. Enter Quince, for the pr babe. 


Pro. If we offend, it is with our good-will. 

That you ſhould think we come not to offend, 
But with good-will. To ſhew our e, n 

That is the true beginning of our end. 1 po 

Conſider, then, we come but in deſpight. 

We do not come as minding to content you, 

Our true intent is. — All for your delight, [you, 
We are not here. — That you ſhouſd here repent 

The actors are at hand ; —— and by their ſhow, 

You ſhall know all that you are like to know. 
The. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 
Ly. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt; he 

knows not the ſtop. Agood moral, my Lord. It i is 

not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, like's a 
child on the recorder; a ſound, but not in government, 
The His ſpeech was like a tangled chain ; 3 
impaired, but all diſordered. Who is the next? 


Enter Pyramus, aud Thiſbe, Wall, Moonſhine, and | 


Lion, as in dumb ſheav. 


Pro. Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this hows 
But wonder on, till truth make all things Pa; 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know; | 
This beauteous lady Thiſby is, certain. 1 
This man, with lime and rough- calt, doth rats. 
Coho the vile wall, which did cheſe lovers 7 
| 2 oats 
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And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are content 

To whiſper, at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 

Preſenteth moonfhine : for, if you will know, 

By moonſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn” 

To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo, | 
This griſly beaſt, which by name Lion hight, ) 
The truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, . 
Did ſcare away, or rather did affright: _ 

And as the fled, her mantle ſhe let fal; 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain, 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, 

And finds his truſty Thiſby's mantle ſlain; 

Whereat, with Kade; with bloody blameful blade 
Hie bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt, 
And Thiſby, tarrying in the mulberry ſhade, 

His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 

Let Lion, Moonſhine, Wall, and lovers twain, 

At * diſcourſe, while here they do remain. 
[Exeunt all but Wall. 

The. I wonder if the Lion be to ſpeak. 

Diem. No wonder, my Lord; one Lion may, when 

many aſſes do. 

all. In this fame interlude, it /@ork befal, 

That I, one Sow? by name, preſent a wall 

And ſuch a wall, as 1 would have you think, 

That had in it a crannied hole or chink ; 

Through which the lovers, Pyr mus and Thiſby, 

Did whiſper often very ſecretly. _ 

This lome, this rough-caſt, and this owe doth ſhew, 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo, 
And this the cranny is, right and finiſter, | 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper, 

The, Would you defire lime and hair to ſpeak better! 

Den. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard 
| r my Lord. 

De. Pyramus draws near the wall: ſilence. 


Enter Pyramus. 


Pyr. O grim-look'd night! O night with hue fo 
O night. which « ever art, when way is "not? | black 0 
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night, O night, alack, alack, alac «k 
[ fear my | & hitby” 8 promi, 8: 18 forgot. | £0 ; 


And thou, O wall, O ſweet and lovely. . FE 


That ſtands bet w een her father's ground wins mine; 
Thou wall, O wall, © ſweet and lovely wall, 

Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. | 
Thanks, courteous wall; Jove ſhield thee well for this! 

But what ſee I? no Thiſby do I tee. 
0 wicked wall, through os I ſee no bliſs, 

Curs'd be thy Rones for thus deceiving me! 

The. The wall, methinks, being Kanliles ſhould 
curſe e. 5111 

Pyr. No, in ok. Sir, he ſhoald not. Deceiving | 
me, is : Thifby' s cue; ſhe is to enter, and I am to ſpy 
her through the wall, Lou ſhall ſee it will fall pay as 


J] told You.“ Yonder ihe ems. 4 


Euter Thiſbe. | 


77% O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me. 
My cherry lips have often kiſs d thy ſtones : 18 
_ Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee, .. 
Pyr. I ſee a voice; now will I to the chink, 
To ipy an i can hear my T hiſby 8 tace, 
Thiſby! 
Thiſ. My love! thou art, wy love, I think. 1 
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's Bare: 
And, like Limander, am I truſty. ſtill, 
hij. And I like Helen, Kill 785 fates me kill. 
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo ü 
7% As Shafalus to Procrus, L. to you. 
Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
77% L. kiſs the wall's bole, not your lips at all. 
Pyr Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me a TD 
7, Tide life, tide death. I come without delay, 8 
Wall. Thus have 1 Wall my part diſcharged ſo: 
And being done, thus Wall away doth go LE. | 
The. Now is. the mural down between the two 
neighbours. 
Dem. No remedy, my, Lord, when walls are ſa wil- 
ful to rear without warning. 5 
9 8 This is the ſillieſt ſtuff that e'er 1 I-27 { 
| K 3 The, 


$3! Cþ 
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The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows; and the 
| worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend: them. 
Hb. Itmaſtbeyourimagination then, and not theirs, 
A The, If we imagine no worſe of them than they of 
themſelves, they may paſs. for excellent men. Here 
come two noble beaſts in, a man and a lion. 7 


Enter Lion and Moonſhine. i 


| Tow. You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle Hew#ts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
Then know that I, one Snug the joiner, am 
No lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam; 
For if [ ſhould as lion come in ſtrife 5 
Into this place, 'twere pity of my life. | 
The. A very gentle beaſt, and of a 600 conſcience, 
Dem. The 2290 beſt at a beaſt, my Lord, that Cer 
1 1 

Lyſ. This lion | is a very fox for his a | 

The, True ; and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my Lord; for his valour cannot carry 
his diſcretion, and the fox carries the gooſe. 

The. His diſcretion | am ſure cannot carry his valour; 
for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well; leave it to 
his diſcretion, and let us hearken to the Dae, 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent, 

Dem. e ſhould have worn the horns, on his head, 

The, He is no creſcent, and his der 8 are inviſible 
within the circumference. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent: 
Myſelf the man i' th' moon doth ſeem to be. 

The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt. The 
man ſhould be put into the lanthorn: how is It elſe the 
man i th' moon? 

Dem. He dures not come there he the candle; for 
oY ſee 1 525 already in ſnuff. | 

elit. 1 1am wack of this moon : "would he woul 
ch ange! 

Tube. It appears by his wall light If Aiteretion that 
wh is N the wane ; but yet in courteſy, in all reaſon, 
we muſt Ray t the time, | 1334.3 


3010 3 15. 


% 


Se; Antrsbuu re- De#Vu? 15 


1 Proceed. Mini. 7 „r 
Moen,” All chat. Have 4 to ads; is to _ you; than that 
lanthorn is the moon; I the man in the moon; this 
thort>buſh, my thorn-buſh : and this dog,” my dog. 
Denn. Why, all theſe ſhonld be in the Janthorn ; for 
they are in the moon: But, ſilence; here comes Thiſbe. 


8 Euter Thiſbe. 
_ Thiſ. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my love? 


Lion. Oh. [The Lion Foark, Thiſbe runs . 
Dem. Well roar'd, Lion. 


The. Well run, 1 bilde. | 
Hip. Well ſhone, Moon. 

Truly the Moon ſhines with a good g grace. 
The. Well mouz'd, Lion. | | 
Dem. And then came Pyramus. 


Ly. And ſo the Lion vaniſh'd. 


| Enter Pram: 5 — 
Pyr. FORM Moon, I thank thee for thy nd beats 
Ithank thee, Moon for ſhining now fo bright; 

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams, 5 

| I truſt to taſte of trueſt TROY": 8 light: R 95 

But ſtay: O ſpight! 9 5 

But mark, poor Knight, ! 

What dreadful dole ! is here 4 
Eyes, do you fee? _ 

Row can it be? 

O dainty duck! O deer? : 
Thy mantle good, | | | 
What, ſtain'd with blood ! e 

Approach, you furies fell: ; 

O fates ! come, come: 

Cut thread and thrum ; + "$920 | TI 
Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quell. 7.155 e 
The. This pallion, and the death of a dear friend 

Would go near to make a man look ſad. 

Hip. Beſhrew my heart; but I pity the man. 
Pyr. O wherefore, Nature, didſt thou lions fg ? | 
Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear: 1 
Which is no, no— which was the faireèſt . 


That hv'd, that lov'd, that lik d, that look'd with 
"chevr, E $40} 5 155 


we 
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Come | 
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Come tears, confound: out ſwords, and. wound... 
The pap of Pyramus. wt Os: oo.” 
Ay, that left pap where heart doth hop: e 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am TI dead; now am I fled, my i is ; in o the ky 71 
Tongue, loſe thy light; moon, take da. flight ; 75 
Now die, die, die, die, . 14688 „„ 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for eis but one. 
ILy/ Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he | is 
nothing. L249 
Tie. With the help of a ſurgeon he wigbe yet re- 
cover, and prove an als. 
Hip. How chance the Moonſhine. is gone, before 
Thilbe comes back, and finds her lover? 


Enter 1 hiſbe. 5 


The She will find him by ſtar- lioht. To 
Here ſhe comes; and her puſſion ends the play. 
Hip. Methinks the ſhould not uſe a long one tor ſuch 
a Pyramus: I hope the will be brief. 
Dem. A moth will turn the balance, which P yramus; 
which Thiſbe, is the better. 
I/ She hath ſpy'd himalready with choſe ſweet eyes. | 
Dem. And thus the moans, videlicet. | 
 Thif. Aſleep, my love? 
What, dead, my dove: 2 
O Pyramus, arile : 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 
Dead, dead? a tomb 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. 
Theſe lily brows, 
This cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow cowſlip checks, 
Are gone, are gone: 
Lovers, make moan ! 
His eyes were green as loves. 
O filters thre, 
Come, come to me, 
With hands as pale as milk; 
Lave them in gore, | f 
ince vou en,, 28969 215446574. 


rich ihears his thread of GK, | 


; Tongue, 
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Tongue, not a word : an 78% apo - 
Come, truſty iword ; | To Rag e 
Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue : : 

And farewel, friends, 

Thus Thiſby ends; | 2 

Adieu, adieu, n Ty FDiee, 
Type. Moonſhine and L. ion are left to bury the dead. 

Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 

Bot. No, I aſſure you, the wall is down that parted 
their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, E 
or to hear, a bergomaſk dance between two of our 10 
company? | | 

The. No epilogue I pray you ; for your play needs 
no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the players are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he 
that writ it had played Pyramus, and hung himſelf in 
Thiſbe's garter, it would have been a fine tragedy : 
and ſo it is truly, and very notably diſcharged, But 
come, your derem; let your epilogue alone. 

[ Here a dance of clowns. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 
Lovers, to bed; 'tis almoſt Fairy time. 

I fear we ſhall out. ſleep the coming morn, 

As much as we this night have over-watch'd. 

This palpable groſs play hath well beguil'd 

The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends, to bed, 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, | | 
ln nightly revel, and new jollity. | CExcunt. 


SCEN E III. Enter Puck. 


Puck. * Now the hungry lion roars, 
% And the wolf behowls the moon: 
© Whilſt the heavy plowman ſnoars, 
«© All with weary taſk fore-done. 
Now the waited brands do glow, 
„% Whillt the feritch-Owl, ſcritching loud, 
« Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 
eln remembrance of a ſhroud, 
* Now it is the time of night, 
y. That the ans, all | gaping vide, 
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m" Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In'the church-way paths to glide; 1 
5 And we Fairies, that do run ta 
© By the tripple Hecate's team, 
„ From the preſence of the ſun, | 
% Following darknels like a dream, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouſe 1 
Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe's © 85; 
FE am ſent with broom before, 3 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 


: ' E nter X ing and Queen of Falcos ) with their train, 


Oz. Through this houſe give plimmering ght, 
By the dead and drowſy fire, 

Every elf, and Fairy ſprite, _ 

Hop as light as bird from brier 

And this diity after me | 

Sing, and dance it trippingly. 
On een. Firlt rehearſe this long by rote, 

Fo each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 

Will we g and bleſs this Macs. 


The 8 O. N G. 


New until the break of day, 
Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt bride- bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be : 
And the iſſue there create, 
Ever ſhall be fortunate; 
So ſhall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be: 
And the blots of Nature's hand 
Shall not in their iſſue tand: 
Never mole, hair-lip, nor rar, 
Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 
Deſpiſed in nativity, 
Shall upon their children be, 
With this field-dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy take his gate, 


And 


gc. 3 AMrpzunmtrx-nicht's Dat an, 119 
And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, ©: © 
Through this palace. with ſweet peace 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reft, 
And the owner of it bleſt, 
Trip away, make no ſtay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 


OY If we ſhadows have offended, 
Think but*this, and all is mended ; 
That you have but ſlumber'd here, 
While theſe vifions did appear. 

And this weak and idle theam 

No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend ; 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am honeſt Puck, 

If we have unearned luck 

Now to 'ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
We will make amends ere long: 

Elſe the Puck a lyar call: 

So, good night unto you all. | 
Give me your hands, if we be friends 5 7 
And Robin ſhall reitore amends, FE xeunt omner 
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 Dvuxe of Milan, Father to 1 Speed, a cloauniſb ſervani to 
Silvia. Valentine. 
Valentine, } the tavo G entle- Launce, the likto P rotheus, 
Protheus, 5 mer. Panthion ſervant to Antho- 
Anthonio, father 15 Pro- | 0, 
 theus, © Julia, a lady of Verona ts 
Thurio, a fooliſh od toll loved of Protheus. 
Valentine. Silvia, the Duke of Milan's 
Eglamore, agent for Silvia | daughter, beloved of Va . 
in her eſcape. lentine. 
Hoſt, where Julia 85 in |; Lucetta, waiting-woman to 
Was. - 5 Julia. 
N- las. tl Servants, Muſe clans. 


The SCENE, ſometimes in Verona, ſometimes in Milan, 
and o on the Frontiers ff Mantua, 


A c TT 8 C E NR l. 


An open place in Verona. 


Enter Valentine and Protheus. 


Fal. FNEASE to perſuade, my loving Protheus; 

0 Home- keeping youth have ever homely 
| wits; 

Wer't nat affection chains thy tender aan 

To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 

J rather would intreat thy company, 

To ſee the wonders of the world abroad ; 

Than (living dully ſluggardiz'd at home) 

Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 
But ſince thou lov'ſt, love till, and thrive therein; 
Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin. P 

It may very well be dou ted, wh.tier Shzkeſpear had any other 
hand in his play, than the enl:;vening it with ſome "ſpe: ches and 1ines 
| thrown in here and there; which are eaſiiy Gltinguilſdes, as beipg of 
a different ſtamp from the reſt, . : 

"8 Pro, 
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Pro. MWilt- thou be gone? ſweet Valentine. adigu;; 
Thi 14 on thy Protheus, when thou haply Tee | 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, „„ 
When thou doſt meet good hap; and, in thy danger, 
If ever danger do environ thee, : 7 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; Cage. 
For I will be. thy bead's-man, Valentine 

Val. and on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs, 1 2 
Pro. Upon ſome book | love, ['ll pray for thee *. 
Val. To be in love where ſcorn is bought with groans; 
"up looks, with heart-ſore gs; one fading moment 8 

e iet FX 

With twenty Watch tät, weary, tectdus nights. 
If haply won, perhaps, an hapleſs gain: | 
If loſt, why then a grievons labour won 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiths d. 

, Pro. So, by your circumſtrnce, you call me Foo. 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear you'll prove. 
Pro. Tis love you cavil at; 1 am not love. 

Val. Love is your maſter; for he maſters yes. Ce 
And he that is fo yoked by a fool, 
Methinks, ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 

Pro. Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells; ſo eating love 
© Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 

Val. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow 5 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
* Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud; 

; Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 


- £ 


a 
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In pray for thee, 
Val, Tust s on ſome ſha low ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander croſs'd che Helleſpont. 
Pro, That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 


n: For he was more aon ſha in le A ae c37 4 77 

p Val. Tis true; for you, are over boots in love, „ 
1285 And yet you never fwom the Helleſponr, f e 

other . Gver the boots ? ray give me noi the W 

d nes Val. No, I will not ; for it doois thee not. 1 

eig of Pro. What! 9 : : ng. Los OSS 

Val To be i in "love, ue. CCC 

Pro. 5 | 
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And all the fair effects of future hopes. 

But wherefore waſte I time to counſel ches, | 

That art a votary to fond defire ? | 

Once more adieu: my father at the road 

| 1 my coming, there to ſee me {hipp' d. 

' Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us tage our leave, 

At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 

Of thy: ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 

Betideth here in abſence of thy friend: 

And I likewiſe will vifit thee with mine. 

Pero. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan! 
Val. As much to you at home; and, ſo farewel ! 
Oe | „„den. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love; 8 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 

I leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 

Thou, Julia, thou hat metamorphos'd me; 

Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 

War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 

Made wit with muſing weak, heart-ſick with thought, 


SCENE I. Enter Speed. 


Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you; ſaw you my maſter ! 
Pro. But now he parted hence, timbark for Milan, 
Speed. Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd already, 
And I have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. 
Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth very often r, 
An if the ſhepherd be a while away. 
Speed. You conclude that my maſter is a ſhepherd 
then, and I a ſheep ? 
Pro. I do. 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whethe 
I wake or ſleep. | 
Pro. A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep, | 
Speed. This proves me Rill a ſheep. © = |= 
Pro, True; and thy maſter. a ſhepherd. ] 
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
eo. It ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 
Speed. The Re ſeeks the ſheep, and not the gd 
ſheep the ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my ma 


| ſter ſeeks not me; therefore } am no ſheꝛp. R 5 
29 
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Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
' ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou for 
wages ſolloweſt thy matter, thy maſter for wages tol- 
lows not thee ; therefore thou art a ſheep. 77 
© Speed. Such another proof will make me cry Bad. 
Pro. But doſt thou hear! ? * thou my letter to 
Julia? | 
Speed Ay, Sir, I, a loſt mutton, pave your letter to 
her, a lace'd mutton *; and ſhe, a lace'd mutton, gave 
me, a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 
Pro. Here's too ſmall a Paſture for ſuch ſore of 
muttons. 
Speed. If the ground be orereharge d, you were bell 
tick her. | 
Pro. Nay, in that you are a frag, 'twere beſt pound 
ou. 
: Speed. Nay, "Hit, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me 3 
tor carrying your letter, 6 i 
Pro. You miſtake: I mean the pound, a pin- fold.” | 
Speed. From a pound to a pin! fold ic over and over, 
tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 
lover, 
Pro. But what Kit the did he nod? 1 nods. . 
Speed. I. Ss 
Pro. Nod-I 4! why, that's noddy. 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir: I ſaid, ſhe did nod: 
And you aſk me, if the did nod and | ſaid, I. 
Pro. And that ſet together, is noddy. 
Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it toge- 
rd ther, take it for your pains. 
Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 
| Speed. Well, I Per ceive I muſt be fain to bear with 
ner Wil vou. 
Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 
Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly; 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 
Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe. 


SY SSiDE, come, open the matter in brief: : what 
ud ſhe ? | 


Lace 4 nutten is a phraſe anciently uſed for a lady of pleaſure. a 
| L 2 | peed, 1 


Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus ? 
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_ Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the mat- 


ter may be both at once deliver'd. | 
Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains ; what ſaid he? 


Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her, 


Pro. Why! couldit INOS eue . much from 


1 2 


Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at t all from her; 
No, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 
And being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, 


I fear the'l] prove as hard to you in telling her mind, 


Give her no token but ftones ; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro. What, ſaid ſhe nothing ? 


Speed. No, not ſo much as Take this for thy pains: 
To teſtify your bounty, I thank you; you have teltern'd 


me: 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your a yours 
ſelf: and ſo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter. 

Pro. Go, go, begone, to ſave your ſhip from wreck, 
Which cannot perith, having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 
J muit go ſend ſome better meſſenger : 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. 

[Exeunt ſeverally, 


8 0 E N E III. Changes to Julia's chamber, 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


3ul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, | 

Would'ſ thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Luc. Ay, Madam, fo you ſtumble not unheedfully, 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, 

That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 

In thy opinion which is worthieſt love ? | 
Luc. Pleaſe you, repeat their names; I'll ſhew my 

mind, ; 

According to my ſhallow imple Kill. | 
Tul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour 
Luc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat, and ne; 


But were 1 you, he never ſhould be mine. 


Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio? 
Luc. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, fo. 


Lus. 


us. 


— 
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| Luc. Lord, Lord! to fee what folly reigns in us! 

__ How now? what means this paſſion at his 
| name : 

Link: Pardon, dear Madam ; 'tis a paſſing ame, 


That I, unworthy body as I am, 


Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. 
Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reſt ? 
Luc. Then thus: of many good, 1 think him beſt. 
Jul. Your reaſon? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reaſon 3 

I think him ſo, becauſe I think him ſo. | 
Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on 
e | 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd ine. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beit loves ye. 
Jul. His little ſpeaking thews his love but ſmall. 
Lac. The fire that's cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
Jul. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Lac. Oh, they love leaſt, at let men know their 

lobe. 

Jul. 1 would I knw his mind. 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, Madam. | 

Jul. To Fulia; ſay, from whom 155 
Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee? 


Lac. Sir. Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, ff 
Protheus. 


lle would have giv'n it you; bur 1 being! in che way, 


Did in your name receive it: . pardon the fault, ] Pray. 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goolly broker! 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 


To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 


Now, truſt me, 'tis an office of great worth; 
And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take the paper; ſee it be return'd ; 
Or elſe return no more into my ſight. 


Luc. To plead for love deſerves more fee than Hate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 


Luc. That you may ruminate. EER xit. 
Jul. nd yet | would I had o'erlook'd the letter. | 


85 were a ſhame to call her back again, | 
. e Aud, 
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And pray her to a fault, for which 1 chid Rer. ä 
What fool is the. that knows I am a maid, 


And would not force the letter to my view Þ 


Since maids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that 
Which they would have the proff'rer conſtrue, 4y. 
Fy, fy ; how wayward is this fooliſh love, 


That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kiſs the rod? 


How churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence, 


When willingly I would have had her here! 


How angerly | taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforce'd my heart to ſmile! 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 
And atk remiſſion for my folly. paſt. 
b ho! Lucetta! | 


Took vp ſo gingerly : , 


Re-enter Lucetta. 


I What would your Lady ſhip | ? 
Ful. Is't near dinner-time ? 

Luc. 1 would it were, 

That you might kill your tomach on your meat, 
And not upon your mind, 
Ful. What 1s't that you 


Luc. Nothing. 

ul. Why didſt then ſtoop then? 

| Luc. To take a paper up that ] let fall. 
Jul. And is that paper nothing? 

Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 
Lus. Macam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. | 

Ful. Some love of your's hath writ to you in rhime. 

Luc. That I might ſing it, Madam, to a tune: 

Give me a note; your Ladyfhip can ſet 

Ful As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 
Belt ſing it to the tune af ligt love. 


Luc. 


Jul. 
7 


Jul. 


Luc. 


It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 


Heavy ! belike, it hath ſome burthen then. 
Ay; and melodious were it, would you ſing it. 


And why not you? 
cannot reach ſo high. 


Jul. 


| Aud yet I will Wer ſich lo prettily 
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Jul. Let's ſee your ſong: 
How now, minion? | 
Luc. Keep tune there till, ſo you will ſing it one 
And yet methinks I do not like this tune. 
Jul. You do not? 
Luc. No, Madam, tis too ſharp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy. 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat. 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant : 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your ſong. 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed I bid the baſe for Protheus. 
Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 


Here is a coil with proteſtation ! [Tears It. 


Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie: 
You would be fingering them to anger me. 


Luc. She makes it ſtrange, but the would be. beſt 
pleas'd 


To be ſo anger'd with another letter. [ Exit. 


Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the-ſame ! 


Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words! 
Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 


And kill the bees that yield it, with your ſtings ! q 
Pl kits each ſeveral paper for amends: ' 


Lok, here is writ #/d Fulia;—unkind Julia! 


As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones ; 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy difdain. 

Look, here it writ, Love-wounded Protheus. 

Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, 

Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be througly heal'd ; 
And thus | ſearch it with a ſov'reign kiſs. | 

But, twice or thrice, was Protheus written down; 

Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till I have found eneh letter in the letter, 

Except mine own name: That ſome whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging. rock, RT 
And throw it thence into the raging ſea ! 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ: 

Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, | 

To the feet Julia: that 1'll tear away; 


He 
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He couples it to his complaining names. 
Thus will I fold them one upon another; 
Now kils, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


| Enter Lucetta.. 


Luc. Madam, dinner 1s ready; and your r father ſtays, 

Ful. Well, let-us go. 1 

Luc. What, ſhall theſe papers lie like tell-tales here? 

Jul. If chou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down; 
Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 

Jul. I ſee you have a month's mind to them. 

Luc. Ay, Madam, you may ſay what fights you ſee: 
I ſee things too, although you judge I wink. 

Ful. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? [| Exeurt, 


S. EN E IV; Anthonio's houſe. 
Enter Anthonio and Panthion. 


Ant. Tell me, Panthion, what ſad talk was that 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiter ? 

Pant. * Twas of his nephew Protheus, ! ſon. 

Ant. Why, what of him? 

Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordſhip | 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home,. 
While other men of ſlender reputation 
Put ſorth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 

Some to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 
Some to- diſcover iſlands far away; 

Some to the ſtudions univerſities. 

For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 

He ſaid that Protheus your ſon was meet: 

And did requelt me to importune you, 

To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 

Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 

Wherron this month I have been hammering. 

L have conſider'd well his loſs of time; 

And how he cannot be a perfect man, 


Not being try d, and tutor'd in the world. 


_ Experience i is by induſtry atchiev'd, = 
Rd. | | And 


at, 


And 
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And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then tell me whither were I beſt to ſend him? 

Pant. | think your Lordthip is not ignorant, « 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Attends the Emperor in his TOI court. 

Ant. I know it well. 

Pant. *T were good, [ think, your Lordſhip ſent him 

her; 
There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen; 
And be in eye of every exerciſe, 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counſel; well haſt thou advis'd: 
And that thou may'ſt perceive how well J like it, 
The execution of it thall make known; 

Ev'n with the ſpeedieſt expedition 
I will diſpatch him to the Emperor's court. 


Pant. Vo-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonſo, 


Wizh other gentlemen of good eſteem, 

Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 

And to commend their ſervice to his will. | 
Ant. Good company: with them ſhall Protheus go, 

And, in good time, now we will break with him. 


2 nler Protheus. 


Pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet life: 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 
Oh! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To ſeal our happineſs with their contents ! 

Oh heav'nly Julia ! 


Ant. How now? what letter are you reading there? 
Pro. May't pleaſe your Lordſhip, 'tis a word or two 


Of commendation ſent from Valentine; 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 
Aut. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 


Pro. There is no news, my Lord, but that he writes 


How happily he hves, how well belov'd, 

And daily graced by the Emperor; 

Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune, 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh? 
frac As one ge an your Lordſhip's will, 


| 25 
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And not depending on his friendly wiſh,” | 
Ant, My will is ſomething ſorted with his s wiſh: 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; 
For what I will, L will; and there's an end. 
J am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ipend ſome time 
With Valentine in the Emp'ror's court: 
What maintenance he from his friends veeettes, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 
To-morrow be in readineſs to go. 
Excuſe it not, for lam peremptory. 
Pro. My Lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided; 
Pleaſe to deliberate a day or two. 
Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt, ſhall be ſent after 
thee: 
No more of ſtay: to-morrow thou wult go. 
Come on, Panthion; you ſhall be employ'd 
To haiten on his expedition, [ Exe, Ant. and Pant. 
Pero. Thus have I thunn'd the fire, for fear of burning; 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where I am drown'dz 
I fear'd to thew my father Julia's letter, | 
| Leſt he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe, 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
Th uncertain glory of an April day 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
HARE th and by, a cloud takes all away! 


E nter Panthion. 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, l pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto; 
And vet a thouſand times it anſwers, No. [ Exeunt. 


ACT . SCENE I. 
a5 Changes to Milan. | 
4. apartment in the Duke's palace. 


Enter Valentine. and. Speed. 


e 1 DR your glove, —— | 
Val. Not mine; my Stoves: are on. 


AW | Speed, | 
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Sheed. ha then this may be your's, for this i is but 


one. 14, 

Val. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine. 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 
Ah, Silvia! Silvia! 

Speed. Madam Silvia! Madam Silvia! 

Val. How now, ſirragn? 

Speed. She is not within hearing, Sir. 

Val. Why, Sir, who bade you call her? 
Speed. Your Worſhip. dir, or elſe I miſtook. 
41. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. 

Speed. And yet | was laſt chidden for being too flow, 


Val. Go to, Sir; tell me, do you know Madam 
| Silvia? 


71 She that your Worſhip loves ? 

'al. Why, how know you that I am in love? 
Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, you 
' have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms 
like a maldcontent; to reliſh a love-ſong, like a Robin- 
red-brealt; to walk alone, like one that had the peſti- 
lence; to ſigh, like a ſchool-boy that had loſt his A, B, 
GC; to weep, like a young wench that had buried her 
grandam; to faſt, like one that takes diet; to watch, 
like one that fears robbing; to ſpeak puling, like a beg⸗ 
gar at Hallowmaſs, You were wont, when you laugh'd, 
to crow like a cock; when you walk'd, to walk like one 
of the lions; when you faſted, it was preſently after 
dinner ; when you looked ſadly, it was for want of 
money f and now you are metamorphos'd with a mi- 
ſtreſs, that, when I look on you, I can hardly think 
You my maſter. 

Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me ? 

Hheed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 

Val. Without me? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain; for, with- 
out you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but you are 
ſo without theſe follies, that theſe follies are within 
jou, and ſhine through you like the water in an urinal; 
that not an eye that fees you, but is a phyſician to 
comment on your malady 

Val. But tell me, doſt thou ow my Lady Silvia? 

Wk She that you gaze on ſo as ſhe ſits atfopper? ? 
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Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n ſhe I mean. 
Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 
Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on her, and 
yet know'ſt her not? 
Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, Sir? 
Val. Not ſo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. 
Speed. Sir, I know that well enough, 
Val. What doſt thou know? 
Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you well- favour'd, 
Val. I mean that her beauty i is exquiſite, | 
= But her favour infinite. 
| Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and hs 
other out of all count. 
Val. How painted? and how out of count ? 
Speed Marry, Sir, ſo painted to make her fair, th: at 
no man counts of her beauty. 
Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? I account of her 
beauty. 
Speed. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was deform'd. 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? | 
Speed. Ever ſince you lov'd her. 
Val. | have lov'd her ever ſince I ſaw her, 
And ſtil I ſee her beautiful. 
Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her, 
Val. Why? 
Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O that you had mine 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 
to have, when you chid at Sir Protheus for going un- 
garter'd! 
Val. What ſhould I ſee then ? 
Speed. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing de- 
formity: for he, being in love, could not ſee to garter 
his hoſe; and you, being 1 in love, cannot ſee to put on 
your hoſe. 
Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love: for laſt 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 
Speed, True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; ! 
thank you, you {winge'd me for my love, which make 
me the bolder to chide you for your's. 
Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 


Speed I would you were ſet, ſo your affection would 


C ale. 272 ; 
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Val. Laſt nigbt ſhe injoined me to write ſome lines 
to one ſhe loves. 
- Speed. And have vou? 
Val. IJ have. 
Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 


Val. No, hoy. but as well as I can 15 them: 
Peace, here the comes. 


Enter Silvia. 
Speed. Oh excellent motion! Oh exceeding puppet! 


Now will he interpret to her. 


Val. Madam and Miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 
Speed. Oh!“ give ye good ev'n; here's a million of 


manners 


Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant, to you two thouſand. 

Speed. He thould give her intereit; and ſhe gives it - 
him 

Val As you injoin'd me, I have writ : your letter, 
Unto the ſecret, nameleis, friend of your's ; 
Wnich I was much unwilling to proceed i in, 
But for my duty to your Ladylhip. | | 

Sil. U thank you, gentle ſervant ; 'tis very clerkly 
done. 

Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: 


For being ignorant to whom it goes, 


I writ at random, very doubtfully. 
$41. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains? 
"al. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, 
Pleuſe you command a thouſand times as much, 
And yet — 
540. A pretty period; well, I gueſs the ſequel; 


And yet ! will not name it; and yet | care not; 


And yet take this again, and yet | thank you; 
Meming henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. 
Thde. 
Val. What means your Ladyſhip ? do you not wy 
Sil, Yes, yes: the lines are very quaincly writ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. | 
Val. Madam, they are for you OIL 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt; | 
7 8 thy 3 But 
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But I will none of them; they are for you: 
1 would have had them writ more movingly. 
Val. Pleaſe you, PII write your TRaythe, another, 
_ $41, And when it's writ, for my ſake read it over; 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why ſo 
Val. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then? | 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; | 
And ſo good morrow, ſervant. [Exit | 
_ $/eed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weather- cock on a 
ſteeple ! 
My maſter ſnes to her, and ſhe hath ogkt her Tuitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor : 
O excellent device ! was there ever. heard a better! 
That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould 
write the letter ? 
Val. How now, Sir? what? are you reaſoning with 
yourlelf ? 
Speed. Nay, I was rhiming tis s you that have the 
reaſon, 2 
Vaiual. To do what? 
Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from Madam Silvia. 
Val. To whom? 
Speed. To yourſelf; why, ſhe wooes you by a figure, 
Val What figure? 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould R 
Val Why, the hath not writ to me? 
Speed. What need the, * 
When ſhe hath made you write to yourſelf ; 2 
Why, do you not perceive the jeſt ? 
Val. No, believe me. 
-.. Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir : but did you 
perceive her earneſt? _ 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry word, 
| Speed, Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
41. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd; and there's 
an end, 
Val. I would it were no worſe, 
Speed. L'Il warrant you, tis as well: 
Hy For often have yon writ to her; and 57 in modeſty, 
a 95 60 for want of idle time, could nat again reply; F 
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Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mind diſa 
c Ta | | 
Herſelf hath taught her love himſelf to write unta her 
” A C's 18 
All this I ſpeak in print; for in print I found it, —— 
Why muſe you, Sir? 'tis dinner-time, . 
r ooo. 5 
Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir; though the Cameleon 


love can feed on the air, I am one that am nourithed by 


my victuals, and would fain have meat. Oh! be not 


like your miſtreſs; be moved, be moved, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 11. Changes to Julia's houſe at Verona, 


8 Euter Protheus and Julia. 
Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia. 

Jul. I muſt where is no remedy. 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. 


Ful. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner : 


Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake, 
5 8 [Giving a ring. 
Pro. Why, then, we'll make exchange; here take 
Ten SG: | 5 


Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 


Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, 

The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 

Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 

My father ſtays my coming ; anſwer not : 

The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears; 
That tide will ſtay me longer than I ſhould. 
| | N [Exit Julia. 

Julia, farewel. — What! gone without a word? 

Ay, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak; _ 

For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 


Enter Panthion. 


Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come. V 
Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. Changes tb a ftreet. 
Euler Launce, with bis deg Crab. | 


Laun, * Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have done 

« weeping; all the kind of the Launces have this ver 
fault. I have received my proportion like the pro- 
* digious ſon, and am going with Sir Protheus to the 
* Imperial's court. I think Crab, my dog, be the 
© ſoureſt-natur'd dog that lives. My mother weeping, 
my father wailing, my fiſter crying, our maid howl- 
ing, our cat wringing her hands and all our houſe 
in a great perplexity; yet did not this cruel-hearted 
* cur ſhed one tear! He is a ſtone, a very pebble · ſtone, 
* and has no more pity in him than a dog. A Jew 
would have wept to have ſeen our parting ; why, 
my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept herſelf 
blind at my parting. Nay, I'll ſhow you the man- 
© ner of it: This ſhoe is my father; no, this left ſhoe 
is my father: no, no, this left ſhoe is my mother 
© nay, that cannot be ſo neither: yes, it is ſo, it is 
* 
6 
c 
8 
6 
* 
c 
6 
o 
« 
o 
* 
6 
6 
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ſo; it hath the worſer ſole This ſhoe, with the hole 
in it, is my mother, and this my father; a vengeance 
on't, there tis. Now, vir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for, 
* look you, ſhe is as white as a lily, and as imall as a 
wand. This hat, is Nan, our maid; | am the dog: 
no, the dog is himſelf; and j am the dog: oh, the 
dog is me, and J am myſelf; ay, ſo, fo. Now come 
I to my father: Father, your bleſſing : now ſhould 
not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weeping; now ſhould 
I kiſs my father; well, he weeps on. Now come [ 
to my mother; oh that ſhe could ſpeak now like a 
wode woman! well, I kiſs her; why there tis; 
here's my mother's breath up and down, Now 
come I to my ſiſter; mark the moan ſhe makes, 
Now the dog all this while theds not a tear, nor 
ſpeaks a word; but ſee how I lay the duſt with my 
tears. | 1 . 


i 
Pant. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter is 
ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt after with gars: 1 
. 2 1 the 


D 
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the matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away, aſs, you 
will loje. the tide if you tarry any longer. 


Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were loſt, for it is 


the unkindelt ty'd that ever man ty'd, 
Pant, What's the unkindeſt tide : 
Laus Why, he that's ty'd here: 
Pant. Tut, man, | mean thoul t lo'e the flood; and 
in loſing the flood, lote thy voyage: and in loſing thy 


voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in loſing thy maſter loie 2 
thy ſervice; and in lofing thy ſervice, — doſt 


thou ſtop my mouth? 

Laun. For fear thou ſhould' & loſe thy tongue. 
Pant. Where ſhould-I loſe my tongue? 
Laun. In thy tale. 
Pant. In thy tail? 
Laun. Hoſe the 94d and the voyage, and the ma- 


ſter, and the ſervice, and the tide; why. man, if the 
river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if 


the wind were down, I could drive the boat with my 
5 = 
Pant. Come, come aw ay, man; 1 ſent to call thee. 
Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar fl. 
Pant. Wilt thou go? | 


Laun. Well, I will go. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. Changes to Milan, 


An apartment in the Duke's palace. 
Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 


Sil. Servant, 
Val. Miſtreſs? 
Speed. Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns on you, 
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love, 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val. Of my miſtreſs then. 

Speed Twere good you knock'd him, 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 

Val. Tndeed, Madam, I ſeem ſo. 

Thu. Seem you that you are not? 

Val. Haply l do 
7 v. SO do counterfeits. 
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Crab, my dog. | 
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Val. So do you. 0 

Thu. What ſeem I that I am not ? 

Fal. Wiſe. 

Thu. What inſtance of the contrary 2 

Val. Your folly. 

- Thu. And xe quote you my folly ? 
Val. I quote it in your jerkin, 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet, 

-Val. Well then, I'll double your folly. 

Thu. How? 

Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you change colour: 

Val. Give him On, Madam; he is a Ling of Ca- 
meleon, _ 

Thu. That bath more mind to feed on your blood, 
than live in your air, 

Val. You have ſaid, Sir 

Thu. Ay, vir, and done too for this time. 

Val. I know it well, dir, you always end ere you 
begin. 

Sil, A fine volley of words, Gentlemen, and quickly 
ſhot off. 

Val. Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver, 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant ? ? 

Val. Yourſelf, ſweet Lady; for you gave the fire: 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladyſhip's looks, 
and ſpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company. 
Tha. Si, If you ſpend word for word with me, I 
| ſhall make your wit bankrupt, 
Val. 1 know it well, Sir, you have an exchequer of 

words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your fol- 
lowers; for it appears, by their bare n that they 
VE by your bare words. 


$41, No more, Gentlemen, no more, Here comes 
my a. 


SCENE V. - Enter the Duke. 
Duke: Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet. 


Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
What ſay you to the letter from your friends 


Of much good news? 
Val. My Lord, will be thankful 


To any happy meſſenger from thence, 85 
ML = | Dutt, 
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Duke. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman ? 
Val. Ay, my good Lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy citimation ; 
And, not without deſert, ſo well reputed, 
Dube. Hath he not a 1on ? 


Val. ay my good Lord, a ſon that well ere 


The honour 3 regard of ſuch a father. 


Duke You know him well ? 

Val. I knew him as my ſelf; for from our infancy 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the iweet benefit of time, 

To clthe mine age with angel-like perfection; 
Yet hath Sir Frotheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 

His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe : 


And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 


Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow), 
He is compleat in feature and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace A gentleman, 
Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir; but it he makes this good, 


He is as worthy for an Empreſs love, 


As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor, 
Well. Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 
With commendations from great potentates; 
And here he means to ſpend his time a While. 
I think 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Val. Should I have with'd a thing, it had been ho 
Duke Welcome him then according to his worth: 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir 1 hario; 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 980 
Il ſend him hither to you preſently. [Exit Duke. 
Val. his is the gentleman, I told your Ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miltreſs 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks. 
Sil Belike that now ſhe hath enfragchie d them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. . 
Val Nay, ſure, I think ſhe holds them pris'ners Gill. | 
Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind; and, being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you? 
Val. Why, Lady, love hath twenty pair of * 
3 A | | 1 Hu. 
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Thu, They ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf: 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 


SCENE VI Enter Protheus. 


Sil. Have done, have done: here comes the gentle. 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus : Miſtreſs, I beſeech 
you, 
Confirm his welcome with ſome ſpecial favour 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. | 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet Lady, entertain him 


To be my fellow-ſervant to your Ladyſhip. 


Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pro. Not fo, ſweet Lady; but too mean a ſervant 


To have a look of ſuch a worthy mittreſs, 


Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability ; 

Sweet Lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed: 

Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
Pro. I'll die on him that ſays ſo, but yourſelf. 
Sil. That you are welcome? 

Pro. That you are worthleſs, 


E nter Sopuant: 


Boro: Madam, my Lord your father would ſpeak 
with you 

Sil. Tl wait upon his pleaſure : [E xit Show, 4 Come, 
dir Fhurio, 


Go with me. Once more, my new ſervant, walcome: 


P'1I leave you to confer of home affairs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We ll both attend upon ;Four Ladyſhip. 
[Exeunt dil and Thu. 


S C E N E VII. 


7, al. Now tell me, how do all 1 w 3 vou 4 
Pro. Yo.r Gods are well, and have them much 
commended. | 


E And how do hours? 125 c 
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Pro. I left them all in health love? 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives. Four 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 

I know you joy not in a love diſcourſe. 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now: 

I have:done penance for contemning love; Y; 

Whole high imperions thoughts have punith' d me 

With bitter faits, with penitential groans ; "y 

With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore lighs. 

For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 

Love hath chas'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 

And made them watchers of mine own heart s lorrow, 

O gentle Protheus, Love's a mighty lord; 

And hath ſo humbled me, as, I confeſs, 

There is no woe to his correction; 

Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth; 

Now no diſcouſe, except it be of love: 

Now can [ break my faſt, dine, ſup, and lep 

Upon the very naked name of Love. | 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in your eye. 


Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 


Val. Even ſhe; and is the not a heav'nly ſaint? 


Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly Fugen. 
Val. Call her divine. 


Pro. I will not flatter hes: 5 x 

Val. O flatter me; for love Jelights i in 0 

Pro, When I was ſick, you gave me bitter pille 72 
And | muſt minitter the like to you. 

Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her ; if not divine, 
Yet let her be à principality. 
Sov'reign to all the creatures on the earth, 

Pro. Except my miſtreſs | 9 
Val. Sweet, except not any; | 
Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 

Fro, Have I not reaton to prefer mine own? 

Hal. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 

She ihall be dignity” d with this high honour, 

To bear my lady's train, leſt the bate earth _ 

Should from her veſture chance to fteal a kiſs; 

And, of fo great a favour growing proud, 

Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling doe er; 

ay make | rough winter everlaltingly. 
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Pro. Why, Valentine, what bragadiſm 1s this? 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus; all I can. is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other wor thies nothing; ; 


She is alone 


Pro. Then let her dlones 

Val Not for the world : why, man, ſhe ismine own; 
And | as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 
My foolith rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after 


For love, thou know'ſt, is full of jealouſy. 
Pro. But ſhe loves you? 


* . 


Criage-hour, 


Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd; nay more, our mar- 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 


Determin'd of; how I muit climb her window, 
Tho ladder made of cords; and all the means 


Plotted and *greed on for my happineſs 


Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 


In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth. 
I muſt unto the road, to diſembark 
Some neceſſaries that I needs mult uſe; 
And then ['ll preſently attend you. 


Val. Will you make haſte? 
Pro. 1 will. 


Ev'n as one heat another heat expels, © 


Or as one nail by eee we drives out another; 
So the remembrance o 


my former love 


Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
ls it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 


Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 


She's fair; and ſo is Julia that I love; 


That I did love, for now my love is thaw dz 
Which, like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 


Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 
And chat I love him not as 1 was wont. 
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O! bur love his lady too, too, ak; 
And that's the reaſon | love him ſo little. 


„ pO I doat on her with more advice, 


hat thus without advice begin to love her? 
'Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 


And that has dazzled fo my reaſon's light: 


But when [I look on her perfections, 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 


If I can check my erring love, I will; 


If not, to eompaſs her Pll uſe my ſkill. Li. 
SCENE VIII. Changes to a ſtreet, | 
Enter Speed and Launce. 


Speed. Lannce by mine honeſty, welcome to Milan. 
Laun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for lam 


not welcome: I reckon this always, that a man is ne- 


ver undone, till he be hang'd; nor never welcome to a 


place, till ſome certain thot be paid, and the holteſs 
ſay, Welcome. 5 

Sbßpeed. Come on, you mad- cap; I'll to the ale- houſe 
with you preſently, where, for one ſhot of five pence, 


thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes But, Sirrah, 
how did thy maſter part with Madam Julia ? 
Laun. Marry, after they clos'd i in carne; they parted 


very fairly in jeit. 


Speed. But thall ſhe marry him ? 

Laun. No. 
Speed. How then ! ſhall he marry her? 
Laun, No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken? 

Laun. No, they are boch as whole as a fiſh. 


Speed. Why then, how ſtands the matter with them? 
Laun. Marry, thus: when it ſtands wel with Ms : 


it ſtands well with her “. 
* 


it Hans well wit! her. I 
Speed. What an aſs art thou? | underſtand 1 not. 
Laun, What a blo k art thou, that thou canſt nerd | 

My Haff underftan..s m- | 3 _ 
Speed, Wriat chou tay ſt? 0 Ly 
Lan. Av, and whe: I do too: look k thats TY but lean and 5 hy 

fa u de Hands m-. | 851 
Seed. 1 a nds un; ider "this 3 TE » 4 
L. an. W ſtaud under, ard underſtand, f is all one. . 
Speed, But tell me 3 8 le bat 


Speed, 
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thou go? 


Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it. 


VUnheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 'Y 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 
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Speed. But tell me true, will't be a match? 
Laun. Aſk my dog: if he ſay. Ay, it will: if he 


ſay, No, it willz if he ſhake his tail, and ay nothing, 


it will. 
Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 
Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from we, 
but by a parable. 
Speed. Tis well that I get it ſo; but, Launce, how 
ſay'ſt thou, that thy maſter is become a notable lover ? 
| Laun. I never knew him otherwile. 
Speed. Than how? 
Laun. A notable lubber, as chan Fan tel him to 85 
Speed. Why, thou whorſon aſs, thou miſtak'ſt nie. 
Laun. Why, fool, meant not thee meant thy 


maſter. 


Speed. I tell thee: my J maker 1 is become a hot lover. 
I aun. Why, I tell thee, I care not tho' he burn 


himſelf in love: if thou wilt go with me to the ale- 


houſe, ſo; if not. thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and 
not worth the name of a CARR: 

Speed. Why? 

| Laun Becauſe thou haſt not fo much charity in 
thee; as to go to the ale-houte with a Chriltian: wilt 


peed. At thy ſervice; CE xeunt, 
SC E N E IX. Enter Protheus [clas. 


Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn ; 
To love fair Silvia, ſhall | be forſworn; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn: 
And ev'n that pow'r, which gave me firſt my oath, 


Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear: 
O ſweet ſuggeſting love! if [ have tinn'd, 


At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, 
But now I worfhip a celeſtial tun. 


To learn his wit t 'exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſoy! reignty ſo oft chou halt preferr'd 5 


4 


ich 
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With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths, 


145 


1 cannot leave to love, and yet | do: 


But there I leave to love where I ſhould love: 
alia I loſe, and Valentine I loſe: e 
If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf: 
If I loſe them, this find I by their lots, 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia, 
I to myſelf am dearer than a friend ; 
For love is ſtill moſt precious in itſelf : 
And Silvia (witneſs Heav'n, that made her fair!) 


Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 


I will forget that Julia is alive. 
Remembering that my love to her is dead: 
And Valentine PII hold an enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

I] cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, | iS 
Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine : 1 
This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder = 
To chindb-celeitial Silvia's chamber-window, = 
Myſelf in counſel his competitor. = 
Now preſently UII give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſing, and pretended flight; 

Who, all enrage'd, will baniſh Valentine: 

For Thurio he intends {hall wed his daughter. 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 

By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 

As thou haſt lent me wit to plot this drift! [Exit 


SCENE X. Changes to Julia's houſe in Verona. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. on 
Jul. Counſel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, aſſiſt me; 


And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, 

Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 

Are viſibly character'd and engrav'd, | 

To leſſen me; and tell me ſome good mean, 

How with my honour I may undertake 
Journey to my loving Protheus. 

Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long. 
Jul. A true devoted pilgrim is not weary * 

To 1 kingdoms with his feeble ſtepfs 

oL. I, 1 
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Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as Sir Protheus. 


Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his looks are my ſoul's 
food? | | 


Pity the dearth that I have pined | in, 


By longing for that food ſo long a time. 


Didſt thou bur know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 


But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Leit it ſhould burn above the bounds of reaſon, 


/ũꝝß Rs wn , , kn ik 


A blefied ſoul doth in Elyſium. 


But when his 2 courſe is not hindered, 


e overtaketh in his pilgrimage: 


As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 


Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, 


Ful. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 
burns: 

The current that with nels murmur glides, 

Thou know'lt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rages 


He makes ſweet mulic with th' enamel'd ones ; 
Giving a gentle kils to every ſedge. 


And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
With willing ſport to the wild ocean, 

Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : 
L' be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 

And make a paltime of each weary ftep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 
And there Fl] reſt, as, after much turmoil, 


Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for 1 would prevent 


The looſe encounters of jaſcivi jous men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſvch weeds 


As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 17 
Luc. Why then your Ladyſbip muſt cut your hair. On 
Ful. No, girl; I'll knit it up in filken ſtrings, - - An 

With twenty odd- conceited: true- love knots; "HY To 

To be fantaſtie, may become a youth, _ To 


Of greater time than I ſhall thew to be, ; ted All 
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Ful. That fits as well, as —“ tell me good my 

| OS EOra, 

« What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ? 

Why, even what fathion thou beit lik'ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc. Yon mult needs have them with a cod-piece, 

Madam. | To „ 
7ul. Out, out, Lucetta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 

Unleſs you have a cod- piece to ſtick pins on. 

Ful. Lucetta, as thou lov'it me, let me have 

What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly. 

But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 

For undertaking 10 unilaid a journey ? 

L fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 
Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 8 
Luc. Then never dream on mfamy, but go. 

If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 

No matter who's diipleas'd, when you are gone: 

fear me he will fearce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 

A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 

And inſtances as infinite of love, 

Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to fo baſe effect 4. 

But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birth: 

His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles; 

His love fmcere, his thoughts immaculate; 

His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart; 

His heart as far from fraud, as heav'n from earth. 

Luc. Pray heav'n he prove ſo when you come to 
hin! | 8 by | 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 

To bear a hard opinion of his trutkk; — 2 

Only deſerve my love, by loving him; 

And preſently go with me to my chamber, 

To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 

To furniſh me u pon my longing journey. 

All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 

My goods, my lands, my reputation; 

Vuly, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 1 

| - N Come, . 
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Come, anſwer not; but do it preſently: : | 
1 am impatient of my tarriance.  [Exeunt, 


II. S NI. 
The Duke's palace in Milan. 
Enter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 
Duke. CIR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 
We have ſome ſocrets to confer about. 
(Exit, Thur. 
Now tell me, Protheus, what' s your will with me! 
Pro My gracious Lord, that which I would diſcoy er, 
The law of friendſliip bids me to conceal ; 
But when [I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 
My duty pricks me on to utter that, 
Which, elſe, no worldly good ſhould draw / AED me. 
Know, worthy Prince, Sir Valentine my friend 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter : 
Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. 
1 know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtol'n away from you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift; 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
It unprevented, to your timeleſs grave, 
Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 
Which to requite, command me while I hve. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen. 


Haply, when they have judg'd. me faſt aſleep ; ; Y 
And oftentimes have propos'd to forbid 5 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court. b 
But fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 0 
And ſo unworthily diſgrace the man, 
(A raſhneſs that I ever "yet have {hunn'd), P 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find N 
That which thyſelf hait now diiclos'd to me. N. 


And 
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And that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nizhtly lodge her in an upper tower, 
| The key whereot myſelf have ever kept: 
And thence the cannot be convey'd away. | 
* Pro. Know, Noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently : 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lord, do it fo cunningly, 
That my difcov'ry be not aimed at; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 

Dube. Upon mine honour, he thall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this, | 
Pro. Adieu, my Lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 
| „ DLExit. Pro. b 
SCENE II. Enter Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt ? 

Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear-my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of much import? 

Val. The tenor of them do but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Due. Nay then, no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
Jam to break with thee of ſome affairs, | 
That touch me near ; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that I have fought 
To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter, 

Val. J know it well, my Lord; aud ſure the match 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
ls full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him? _ 

Duke. No, truſt me; ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 

Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father. „ 
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And may I ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child- like Aar, 
1 8am now full reſolv'd to take a wife. 


And turn her out to who will take a 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me, and my poſſeſfions, ſhe eſteems not. 


Val. What would your Grace have me to do in this? 


. Duke. There is a lad, Sir, in Milan here, 

Whom I afte&; but the is nice and coy, 

And nought eſteems my aged eloquence. 

Now therefore would | have thee to my tutor; 

(For long agone I have forgot to court; 

Beſides, the faſhion of the time is change'd) ; 

How; and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, 

To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 
gal. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words; 

Dumb jewels often in their filent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind, 
Dude. But the did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her. 
Val. A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents 

Sendher another; never give her ger ; [her; 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 

If ſhe do frown, *tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you. 

If ſhe do chide, 'tis not to have you gone; 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no:repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 

For, Get you gone, ſhe doth not a: 

Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces; 

Tho? ne'er ſo black, fay they have angels” faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Dube. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 

Pate a.youthtul gentleman of worth, 

And kept ſeverely frem reſort of men, 

T hat no man hath acceſs by day to her. 

Hal. Why then I would: refort to her by night. 
Dube. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept ſafe, 
'That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 

# al. Wbt lets: but. one r enter at her Lage 
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Duke, Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb ic 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up with a pair of anchoring hooks, 

Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower; 

So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder, 

Val. When would you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me that. 

Dake, This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 

Val. By ſeven o' clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 

Duke. But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 

How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Val. It will be light, my. Lord, that you may bear it 

Under a cloak that 1s of any length. 
Dube. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 

Val. Ay, my good Lord. . 

Duke, 1 hen let me ſee thy cloak; 

Lil get me one of ſuch another length. 
Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my Lord. 
Duke, How ſaall I faſhion me to wear a cloak? 

I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. | 

„„ [ Pulls off his cloak. 

What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia! 

And here an engine fit ſor my proceeding? 

II be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once, | Duke reads. 

Bly thoughts dd harbour with my Silvia nightly, 

And flaves they are to me, that ſend them flying: 
0b, could their maſter come and go as lightly, 
Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are lying. 
My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reft them, 

While 1, their King, that thither them importune, 

Do curſe the grace, that with ſuch grace hath bleſs'd them, 

_ Becauſe myſelf do ant my ſervants' fortune ; 

l curſe myſelf, for they are ſent by me, „„ 

That they ſhould harbour where. their lord would be. 

What's here? Silva, this night will I enfranchiſe thee, 

Tis ſo, and here's the ladder for the purpole, 

Why, Phaeton, for thou art Merops' ſon, 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 


s 


ſaſe, 


Wilt 
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Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee? 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening fave! 

Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates ; 

And think my patience more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence. 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 

Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee, 

But if thou lin ger in my territories, 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By heav'n my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter or thyſelf. 

Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe; 

But as thou lov'it thy life, make ſpeed fr om hence. 
FE xit. 
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'al, And why not death, rather than living torment? 
, To die, is to be baniſh'd ſrom myſelf :. 
And Silvia is myſelf; banith'd from her, 
Is felf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment 
What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen ? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 
Unlefs it be to think that ſhe is by; 
And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection, 
Except I bz by Silvia in the night, 
There is no mulic in the nig hüingale; 2 
Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day; 
There is no day for me to look upon. 
She is my eſſence, and [ leave to be, 
If I be not by her fair influence 
Foſter'd, illumin'd, cherith'd, kept alive. 
l fly not death, to fly his de adly doom: 
| Tarry { here, I but attend on death; 
But fly I hence, I fly away from life. 
Enter Protheus and Launce. 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Laun. So-ho! ſo:-ho!- 
Pro. What ſeeſt thou ? 
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Laun. Him we go to find. 
There s not a hair on's head, but ? tis a Valentine, | 
Pro. Valentine, 


Val. 


— 
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Val. No. 8 
Pro. Who then, his ſpirit? 
Val. Neither. _ © 
Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. „ l 
Laun. Can nothing ſpeak? Maſter, ſhall I firike ? 
Pro. Whom wouldtt thou {trike ? | 
Laun. Nothing. | 
Pro. Villain, torbear. 
Laun. Why, Sir, I'll ſtrike nothing; I pray you 
Pro. I ſay forbear, Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news; 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſs'd them. = 
Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untunable, and bad. 
Val. Is Silvia dead? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 5 | 
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia ! 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 1 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me! 
What is your news? tis if | 
Laun, Sir, there's a proclamation that you are ya- 
J 
Pro. T hat thou art baniſh'd; oh, that is the neua, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed ? 
Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A tea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears. 
Thoſe at her father's churlith feet the tender'd, 
With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf; 
| Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
dad fighs, deep groans, nor ſilver- ſhedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompaſſionate fire ; 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him ſo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 
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That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of *biding there. 
Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thou 
ſpeak'ſt, 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life. 
If fo, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endlets dolour. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. 
'Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abr idge thy lite 
Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Fr's in the mil&-white boſom of thy love. 
The time now {erves not to expoltulate. 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate 
And, cre I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love- affairs. 
As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho' not for thyſelf, 
8 0's thy danger, and along with me. 
al. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſeeſt my hay: 
Big him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate, 
Pro. Go, firrah, find him out: come, Valentine. 
Val. O my dear Silvia ! hapleſs Valentine! 
— [Exeunt Valentine and Protheus, 


8 F Billy; | 

1 « ] am but a fool, look you, and yet 1 12 0 
* the wit to think my maſter i is a kind of a knave : but 
that's all one, if he be but one kind. He lives not 
now that knows me to be in love, yet I am in love; 
but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me. 
nor who 'tis J love, and yet 'tis a woman; but what 
* woman, I will not tell myſelf, and yet *tis a a milk- 
* maid, yet tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſſips; 
“ yet tis a maid, for ſhe is hee maſter's maid, and ſer ves 


35 ſpaniel, which is much in a bare Chriſtian. Here 
5 is the cat · log [ pulling out a paper] of her conditions. 
| 66 luprimi, 
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« Juprimis, She can fetch and carry; why, a horſe can 
« do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only 
« carry; therefore ſhe is better than ajade, Jem, She 
« can milk; look you, a ſw et virtue in a maid with 
„ clean hands. | | 
Enter Speed. ö 
Speed. How den, dignior Launce? what news with 
your maſterſhip 
Laun. With my maſter” s ſhip ! why, it is at ſea. 
| Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the word : 
what news then in your paper? 
Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard l. 
Speed. Why, man, how black ? 
Laun, Why, as black as ink. 
Speed. Let me read them. 
Laan. Fy on thee, jolt-head, thou can it not read. 
Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can. 
Laux. I will try thee; tell me this, who begot thee? 
Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. 
Laun, O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thy 


. grandmother; this proves that thou can't not read. 


| Speed. Come, fool, come, try me in thy paper. 

Laun. There, and St. Nicholas be thy ſpeed ! 

Speed. Iinprimis, She can milk, 

Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, She brews good ale. 

Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, Blej ing of 
your keart,. you brew good ale. 

Speed. Item, She can ſowe. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe ſo? 

Speed, Item, She can knit. 

Laun. What need a man care fora ſtock with awench, 
when ſhe ean knit him a ſtock ! | : 

Speed Item, She can waſh and ſcour. 

Laun, + ſpecial virtue, tor then the need not to be 


waſh'd and ſcour'd. 


Speed. Iten, She can pin. ERATION 


Laun. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, when the | 
can ſpin for her living. | 


Speed. Item, She hath many nameleſs virtues. 
en at sas anch as to ſay, 8 e that 
| . indeed 
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indeed know not their fathers, and therefore have no 


Names, 
Speed. Here follow: her vices. 
| Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. | 
Speed. Item, She is not to be kils'd faſting, in reſpet 
| of her breath, 5 
© "Latin: Well, that fault may be mended with a breal:- 


© faſt. Read on, 


Speed. Item, She hath a ſweet a 
Lau. That makes amends for her ſour breath. 
Speed. Item, She doth talk in her fleep. 
. Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo the leep not in her 
n 
Speed. Hem, She is ow: in words: | | 
Laun. O villain! that ſet down among her vices! To 
be ſlow in words is a woman's only virtue. I pray thee 
out with't, and place it for her chief virtue. 
+ Speed. Item, She is proud. THT 
Laun. Out with that too; it was Eve 8 bey and 
cannot be ta'en from her. | 
:iSpetd.' Item, She hath no teeth. | 
Lan. I care not for that ger lg becauſe T lo 
rafts, | | 
Speed. Item, IV is curs d. | 
Laun. Well, the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 
Speed, Hen She will oſten praiſe her liquor. 
Laun. If her liquor be good, the ſhall; if the wil 
not, I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 
Speed. Hem, She is too liberal. 
Laun, Of her tongue the cannot, for that s writ down, 
ſhe's flow of; of her purſe ſhe ſhall not, for that [| 
keep ſhut; now .of another thing ſhe _y; and that 
cannot [ help. Well, proceed.- 
Speed, Item, She hath more hairs than wit, and more 
faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 
Laun. © Stop here; I'll have her; the was mine, and 
« not mine, twice or thrice 1n chat article. Reliearſe 
-44 that once more. | 
Speed Item, She hath more pla than wit. 
Lau. More hair than wit, it may be. I'Il prove it: 
The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is 
more khan the ſalt, The hair that covers the wit, b 
„inis | 2 : © more 
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more than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs, 
What's next ? | 

Speed. And more faults than hairs. 

Laun, That's monſtrous; oh that that were out 

Speed. And more wealth than faults. 
Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious ! 
well, 11 have her; and if it be a match, as nothing is 
impoſſible—— 

Speed. What then? 

Laun. Why then will I tell cha that thy maſter ſtays 
for thee at the north- gate. 

Speed. For me ? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he bath ſaid . 
for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him? 

Laun Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt ſaid ſo 
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long, that going will ſcarce ſerve che turn. 


Speed Why didſt not tell me ſooner ? pox on your 
love. letters! 

Laun. Now will he be ſwinge'd far reading my let- 
ter: an unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelk! into 
ſecrets. wb 1 after, to Tejoice-i in the . s correction. 


[Excunt, 5 


8 0 E N E . 'Y, : Duke and Thurio. 


© Duke. Sir Turi FIRE not but that ſhe will love you, 1 


Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight, 

Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 

That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


Enter Protheus. 


| How z now, Vir Protheus? Is your countryman, . » 


According to our proclamation, gone ? 
Pro. Gone, my good Lord. 
Duke, My daughter takes his going heavily. 7481 
Pro. A little mw nl Hs will kill that grief, 


Vol. I. Duke. 
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Dube. Sol believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo. 
Prothens, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert), 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look-upon your Grace, 

Duke. Chou know'ſt how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio and me e 

Pro. I do, my Lord. 

Duke. And allo, [ do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 

Pro. She did, my Lord, when Valentine was here, 

Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe per ſeveres ſo. 

What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 

Pro. The beſt way is, to flander Valentine 
With falſchood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Dake. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke 1 in hate. 
Prg; Ay, if his enemy deliver it: | 

Therefore it muſt with circumſtance be ſpoken 
| By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend 

Duke Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. 

Pro. And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 
*Tis an ill office for a gentleman; 

Eſpecially againſt his very friend. | 

Duke. W here your good word cannot advantage 
Your flander never can endamage him; him, 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 

Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevail'd, my Lord: if I can do it, 

By aught that I can ſpeak in his difpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him 
But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio. 

Tha. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
vou muſt provide to bottom it on me: 

Which mult be done by praiſing me as much 
As you in worth difpraiſe Sir Valentine. 

Due. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this wad, 
Becauſe we know, on Watt s report, x 
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*You are already Love's firm votary ; 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: 
For the is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, - 
And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perination, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect. 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough : 
You mult lay lime, to tangle her deſires, 
By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoled rhimes 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 
Duke. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſy, 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
«© You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
« Write till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
« Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
« That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 
% For Orpheus lute was ſtrung with poets ſinews, 
e Whole golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, | 
“% Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
% Forſake unſounded deeps, to dance on ſands. _ 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, | 
Viſit by night your lady's chamber- window 
With ſome ſweet conſort: to their inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead ſilence 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 
This, or elle nothing, will inherit her. = 
Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love. 
Thu And thy advice this night ['l] put in practice. 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction-giver, | 
Let us-into the city preſently, TR 
To ſort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſic ; 
I have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, 
To give the onſet to thy good advice. ; 
Duke. About it, Geptleenmn. 
Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace, till after ſupper; 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 155 
Dake, Ev'n now about it. 1 will pardon you. 
| [Exeunt. 
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oe: T--AV eee 
A foreſt, leading towards Mantua, 
bg Enter certain Outlaws. . 


1 Out. Ellows, ſtand faſt: I ſee a bienger. 
8 72 2 Our. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but | 
down with 'em. 


Enter Valentine and Speed, 


s Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have 
about you; if not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. 
Speed, Sir, we are undone ; theſe are the villains 
that all the travellers do fear ſo much. 
Val. My friends,. ä 
1 Out. That's not ſo, Sir; we are your enemies. 
2 Out, Peace; we'll hear him. 
3 Out, Ay, by my beard, will we; for he is a proper 
man. 
Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to loſe; 
A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity; 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you ? 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 
3 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd chere? 
Val. Some ſixteen months; and longer might have 
ſtaid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 
Val. L was. 
2 Out For what offence ? 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe: 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repeat ; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 
i Out. Why, ne'er repent it, if it were done ſo. P 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 0 
EL al. 1 WAS, and held me 2 ay of ſuch a doom. 


1 Out, 
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1 ut. Have you the tongues ? 
1 Val. My youthful travel therein made me App, 
Pr elſe I often had been milerable. 
þ Cut. By the bare icalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a King tor our wild faction, 
1 ut. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. ; 
Speed. Matter, be one of them: it's an honourable 0 
kind of thievery. : | 
Val. Peace, villain. | 
2 Cut. Lell us this; have you any thing to take to: g 
Val Nothing but my fortune, 
3 Out. Know "then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, 
Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
_ Thruſt from the company of awful men; 
Myſelf was from Verona baniſh'd, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the Duke. 
2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman 
Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart, 
Dt. And I for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 
But to the purpoſe; for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawlefs lives ; 
And purtly, ſeeing you are beautify'd | 
With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt; and a man of ſuch perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want; 
2 Jut. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſt'd man, 
Therefare. above the reſt, we parley to you ; 
Are you content to be our general ? 
'6 To make a virtue of neceſſity, 
And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 
3 Out. What fay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our conſort ? 
day, Ay; and be the captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee; 
Love thee as our commander, and our King. | 
1 Cut. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'g. 
2 Cut. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what | we Hawe 


e 


offer'd. | 
Val. J take your offer, N wall live with vou, | 10 ; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On lilly women, or poor paſſengers. $0.7 SO IWE2L 
3 ure No; We deteſt ſuch vile baſe practlcks. 85 


E 3 ; Come 


* "C3 


Nut, 
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Come; go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
 And-ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with ourſelves, ſhall reſt at thy diipoſe.. 


[Exeunt, 
SCE N E E M. Changes to an open place, under 


Silvia's apartment in Milan, 
Enter Protheus, 


Pro. Already I've been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I mult be as unjuſt to Thurio, 

Under the colour of commending him, 

J have acceſs my own love to prefer: 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my wor thleſs gifts, 
When l proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my falſehood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vous, 

She bids me think how I have been forſworn 

In breaking faith with Julia whom I loy'd, 

And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope; 
Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſill, 
But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening-muſic to her ear, 


Enter Thurio and muſicians. - 
Thu. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 
"Thu, Ay. but I hope, Sir, that you love not here. 


Pro. Sir. but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom, Silvia, 2 


Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your ſake. 


Thu. I thank you for your own: now, Gentlemen, 
Let“ 8 dune, and to it luſtily a while. | 


„% ũ ù 
Enter Haß, ant Julia in ey 5 cloatht. 


; Hel Now, my young 13 Eee pe Ju re ally- 
holly: I pray Jus. why is it: 7 a 
LN | LL 
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Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becanſe | cannot be merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry; I'll bring you 
where you {hall hear muſic, and lee the l that 
you aſk d for. 
Jul. But ſhall J hear him Ty 2 
Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall, 
Jul That will be muſic, 
Hoſt. Hark, hark! | 
Jul. Is he among theſe? _ 
Hoſt. Ys ; but 3 let's hear em. 


8 O N G. 
Who is i ? what is he, 


That all gur {rains commend her © 
| Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe ; 
The heav'u ſuch grace did lend her, 
That ſhe might admired be. 


I: /he kind, ar the is fair 
For beauty tiver with kindneſs. 
Love dot) to her eyes repair, 
To help him of bis blindneſs : 
Aud, being help'd, et ach there, | 


Then to Silvia let us Ang, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal thing 
1 Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
; To her let us garlands bring. 


Hoſt. How now ? are you ſadder than you were be- 
fore? how do you, man? the mulic likes you not, 

Jul. You miſtake ? the muſician likes me not. 

Hoſt. Why, my pretty youth? 

Jul. He plays falſe, father. 

Het. How, out of tune on the ſtrings? "5g 

Jul. Not ſo; but yet ſo * that he e my 
very heart- ſtrings. | 

Hoſt. You have a quick ef; coy 

Jul. Ay, I ee 1 were Goat | it makes me have a 
low heart. 


W . 1 perceive 3 you delight not in muſic; leds 
7 ul, 


en, 
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Ful. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 

Hoſt. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic, 

Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpight. 

5660 You would have them always play but one 

thin 
2 1 would always have one play but one thing. 

But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, 

Often reſort unto this e | ? 

Hoſt I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he 
| lov'd her out of all nick. 

Jul. Where is Launce ? 

Hoſt. Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 
his maſter's command, he muit carry for a pr eſent to 
his lady. | 

Jul. Peace, ſtand aſide, the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Phurio, fear not you; I will fo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we? 

Pro. At St. Gregory's well. 

Thu. Farewel.  [Exeunt Thurio and muſic, 


E N E. IV. Silvia above, at her wind. 


Pe. Madam, good even to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your muſic, Gentlemen: 
Who is that that ſpake ? | 
Pro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take. 
Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, and your ſervant, 
Sil. What is your will? 
Pro. That I may compaſs your's. 
Sil. You have your with; my will is even this, 
That preſently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man? 
Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 
hat haſt deceiy'd 12 many with thy vows? 
eturn, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, by this pale Queen of night, I ſwear, 
Lam fo far from granting thy requeſt, 
That 1 deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit ; 


Vn dy, and by, intend to chide myſelf, 


* ü 2 
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Ev'n for this time | ſpend in talking to the. 
Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I did love a oy. but 
ſhe is dead. 
Ful. Laſide.] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it ; 
For [ am ſure I is not buried. 
Sil. Say that the be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives; to whom, thylelf art witneſs, 
1 am betroth d; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy? 
Pro. I likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 
Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth. | 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thence, 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 
Jul. [afide] He heard not that. 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 
"The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll figh and weep : 
For ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, 1 am but a ſhadow; 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. Laſide] If 'twere a ſubſtance, you would, ſure, 
| deceive it, | 
And make it but a thadow: as I am, 
Sil. Pm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 
But ſince your faliehood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes; _ 
Send to me in the e and I'll fend it: 
And ſo, good reſt. 
Pro. As wretches have o'er night, 
That wait for execution in the morn, 


[CExeunt Protheus and Silvia. 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go ? 


Hoh. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep. 
71. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus? 


E. l. Marry, at wy houſe : truſt me, 1 think, ris, 
alma day. 


741. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 85 
That e'er I watch” d, ad the moſt heavielt. [Exeunt, 


2g "SCENE 


> 
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Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 

Hoſt. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic, 

Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpight. _ | 

. You would have them always * but one 
thin 

2 I would ilways have one play but one thing. 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, 
Often reſort unto this e ? 

Hoft I tell you what ! Launce, his man, told me, he 
lov'd her out of all nick. 

Jul. Where is Launce ? 

Hoſt. Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 
his maſter's command, he muſt carry for a preſent to 
his lady. 

Jul. Peace, ſtand aſide, the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Churio, fear not you; I will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At St. Gregory's well. 

Thu. Farew el. [Ex: xeunt Thurio and mujic. 


$ CE N E, IV. Silvia above, at her window. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. T thank you for your muſic, Gentlemen : 
Who is that that ſpake? 
Pro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice 
$71, Sir Protheus, as I take. 
Pro. Sir Protheus, Friis Lady, and your ſervant, 
Sil. What is your will? 
Pro. That I may compaſs your's. 
Sil. You have your with; my will is even this, 


_— That preſently you hie you home to bed, 


Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal wan? 
Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow o conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, _ 

That haſt deceiy'd ſo many with thy vows ? 
eturn, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, by this pale Queen of night, I ſwear, 
I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 
That 1 deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit ; 


And, b 1. and by, intend to chide myſelf, 


* , 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n for this time | ſpend in talking to thee, 

Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I did lovea mou; but 
ſhe is dead. 

Jul. Lade. ] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it ; 

For I am ſure ſhe is not buried. 

Sil. Say that the be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives; to whom, thylelf art witneſs, 

1 am betroth d; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 

Pro. 1 likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead, 

Sil. And fo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thence, 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 

Jul. [afide] He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam, if that your heart be fo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, | 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 

To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep: 
For ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 

Is elſe devoted, am but a ſhadow; 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 

Jul. [afide] If 'twere a e you would, ſure, 

deceive it, 

And make it but a ſhadow, as I am, 
Sil. Pm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 
But ſince your falſehood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes; 
Send to me in the morning, and L Il fend it: 
And ſo, good reſt. 

Pro. As wretches have o'er ni icht, 
That wait for execution in the morn. 


[ £xeunt Protheus and Silvia, 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go ? | 


227. By my hallidom, I vas faſt aſleep. 
7%. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus? _ 0 
. 7. Marry, at my houſe: truſt me, 1 think, ris, 
almoſt day. k 
Jul. Not ſo; but it vai been the longeſt night 
Th. t e'er I watch d, 390 the moſt heavielt. UE xeunt, 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. Enter Eglamour, 


Fgl. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
Intreated me to call, and know her mind : 
There's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ me in. 


Madam, Madam! 


Silvia above, at her window. 


Sil. Who calls? | 
Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your Ladyſhip's command, 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times . aa morr ow, 
Egl. As many, worthy Lady, to yourſelf, 


According to your Ladyſhip's impoſe, 


I am thus early come, to know what ſervice | 
It is your pleaſure to command me in. 
Si/, O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 


(Think not I flatter, for I ſwear | do not), 


Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh” d; 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good-will 


Il bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 


Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very foul abhorr'd. 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd ; 
Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dſt pure chaflity 
Sir Fglamour, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode : 


And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 


1 do deſire thy worthy company; 

Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 

Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour ; 

But think upon my ive a lady's gr ief 3 

And on the juſtice of my flying hence; 

To keep me from the moſt unholy match, 

Which heav'n and: fortune ſtill reward with plagues. 
do delire thee, even from a heart 


As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 
Io bear me company, and go with me: 


If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 


That 1 may venture to 6 eee e 
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Eggl. Madam, I pity much your grievances 
Which, ſince 1 know they virtuouſly are place'd, 
I give conſent to go along with you ; 
Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I wiſh all good befortune you. 
When will you go? 
Sil. This evening coming. 
Egl. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Sil At Friar Patrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. 
Eggl. 1 will not fail your Ladyſhip : 
Good morrow, gentle Lady. e 
Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [E xeunt. 


S$ CEN E VI. Enter Launce with his deg. 


When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with him, 
© look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of a 
puppy, one that I ſaved from drowning, when three 
or tour of his blind brothers and filters went to it! 1 
have taught him, even as one would fay preciſely, - 
Thus | would teach a dog. | went to deliver him, as 
a preſent to Miſtreſs Silvia from my maſter; and 1 
came no ſooner into the dining-chamber, but he ſteps 
me to her trencher, and ſteals her capon's leg. O, 
tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himſelf in 
all companies! I would have, as one ſhould ſay, one 
that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it 
were, a dog at all things. If I had no more wit 
than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think 
verily, he had been hang'd for't ; ſure as [ live, he 
had ſuffer'd for't ; you ſhall judge. He thruſts me 
himſelf into the company of three or four gentleman- 
like dogs, under the Duke's table: he had not been 
there (bleſs. the mark) a piling while, but all the 
chamber ſmelt him. Out with the dog, ſays one; 
What cur is that; ſays another; Whip him out, ſays 
* the third; Hang him up, ſays the Duke. I, having 
been acquainted with the ſmell before, knew it was 
Crab, and goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs; 
Friend, quoth l, you mean to whip the dog? Ay, 
' Marry, do |, quoth he. You do him the more wrong, 
' quoth I; 'twas I did the thing you wot of, He makes 
me * RO 
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then | offer'd her mine own, who is a dog as big as 
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no more ado, but whips me out of the chamber. 
* How _ maſters would do this for their ſervant ! 
* nay, I'll be ſworn, I have ſat in the ſtocks for the 
« puddings he hath ſtol'n, otherwiſe he had heen exe- 
« cuted; I have ſtood on the pillory for the geeſe he 
© hath kill” d, otherwiſe he had ſuffer'd for't. Thou 
'* think'ſt not of this now. Nay, I remember the trick 
you ſerv'd me, when I took my leave of Madan 
Julia; did not I bid thee ſtill mark me, and do as [ 
* do; when didſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, and 
6 make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingalc ? 
« didſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? 


SCENE VII. Enter Protheus and Julia. 


Pero. Sebaſlian is thy name? J like thee well; 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 
Jul. In what you pleaſe : I'll do, Sir, what I can, 
Pro. 1 hope thou wilt How now, you whoreſon 
peaſant, 
Where have you been theſe two days loitering? | 

Laun. Marry, vir, I carry'd Miſtreſs Silvia the dog 
you bade me. 
Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel ? 

Laun. Marry, the ſays your dog was a cur; and 
tells you, curriſh thanks is good enough for ſuch a 
preſent. 

Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? | 

Laun. No, indeed, the did not: here have I brought 
him back again. 

Pro. What, didſt thou offer Was this from me ? 

Laun. Ay, Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n from 
me by the hangman's boy in the market-place; and 


ten of your's, and therefore the gift the greater 
Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 

Or ne'er return again into my ſight: 

Away, I ſay: ſtay'ſt thou to vex me here ? 


A ſlave, that, ſtill an end, turns me to ſhame. 
[Exit Launce. 


Sebaſtian, 1 3 entertained thes. * Hors 
Partly, that IL have need of ſuch a youth, 


# * can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs : * 
I (For 
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(For 'tis no aN to yon fooliſh Wet | 
But, chiefly, for thy face and thy behaviour; 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and ruth * 
Therefore know thou, for this! entertain thee, 
So preſently, and take this ring with thee j 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me . 
Jul. It ſeems, you lov'd not her, to leave her token: 
She's dead, belike. 
Pro, Not ſo: I think ſhe lives. 
© Fat. Alas}. 
Pero. Why doſt thou cry, Alas! ? 
Jul.] cannot chuſe but pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore ſhouldſt thou pity her? 
Jul. Becauſe methinks that the lov'd you as well 
As you do love your Lady Silvia: 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 
You doat on her that cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary; 
And thinking on it, makes me cry, Alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that ring, and give Keveveidhal 
| This letter ; that's her chamber: tell my Lady, 
q I claim the promiſe for her heav'nly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou thalt find me ſad and ſolitary. 
AE x## Protheus, 


SCENE Vil. 


Ful. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage : ? 
Alas! poor Protheus, thou haſt entertaia'd 
A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs; 
Alas, poor fogl! why do I pity him, 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 
Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 
This ring I gave him when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good- will. | BYE 
And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, e 
To plead for that which I would not obtain; 5 
0 carry that which I would have refus'd: 


To praiſe his faith, which [ would have pelt. 
Vor. I. 1 1 


1 


nce. 


b 
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I am my maſter's true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs 1 prove falſe traitor to myſelf, 

Jet will oo for him, but yet fo coldly, 
As, e n it nos, I would not have him ſpeed, 


Enter Silvia. n 


Lady, good day; I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe ? 
Jul If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience 
To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſeat on. 
Sil. From whom ? 
Jul. From my maſter, Sir Protheus, Madam, 
Sil. Oh ! he ſends you for a Picture? 
Jul. Ay, Madam. 
Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there. 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than his ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter. 
Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 
This is the letter to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Jul. It may not be; good Madam, pardon me. 
Sil. There, hold; | 
T will not look upon your maſter's lines; 
I know they're ſtuft with proteſtations. 
And full of new-found oaths; which he will br 1 
As eaſily as I do tear his paper. 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your Ladyſhip this ring. 
Sz/. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 
For | have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His-Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Tho' his falſe finger have profan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his Ae fo much W . 
307 Zat: She thanks ou. 
Sil. What ſay'ſt thou! 2 
Jul. I thank you, Madam, tbr you ee her; 
Poor gentlewoman, my matter nas 58 her den. 
15 % Dot thou know her? or ebe „ 
E : 5 N Ju 4 


8 OF E RON AI 171 


Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf, 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt, 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times, "i 

Sil. Belike the thinks that Protheus hath forſook q 

(+. "HEE; 

Jul. 1 think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of ſorrow. 

Sil Is the not paſling fair? 

Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is. 
When the did think my matter lov'd her well, 

She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. — 
But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking a, ö |? 
And threw her ſun-expelling maſk aw: ay, Bo 
The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 
And pitch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as 1. 
Sil. How tall was ſne? 
Jul. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in Madam Julia's gown ; 
Which ſerv'd me as fit, by all mens judgments, ; 
As if the garment had been made for me; 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 
And at that time [ made her weep a- good, 
For I did play a lamentable part. 
Madam, *twas Ariadne, paſſioning 
For Theſeus' perjury and unjuſt flight; 
Which I ſo lively acted with my tears. 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly: and would I m: ight be dead, 
If I in thought felt not her very forrow ! ! 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth, 
; Alas, poor lady! defolate and left! 
I weep myſelf to: think upon thy words. | | 
Here, youth, there is my purſe; I give thee this 
For thy Iwect mittreſs ſake, becauſc thee lov'ſt her. 
Far 'ewel; | [Exit Silvia. 

Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if eber TIO 

know her. 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful, 
1 hope my malter's ſuit will be but cold; 802 
Wes ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs love ſo. 9 


„ „„ 


Fn 


tijz The TWO GENTLEMEN 


Alas! how love can trifle with itſelf ! 

Here is her picture: let me ſee; 1 think, 

If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 

Were full as lovely as. is this of her's : 

And yet the painter flattered her a little, 

- Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much 

Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 
If that be all the diff'rence in his love, 

Fl get me ſuch a colour'd periwig. 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs, and ſo are mine; 

Ay, but her forchead's low, and mine is bigh. 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 

But I can make reſpective in myſelf, | 

If this fond love were not a blinded god? _ 
Come, ſhadow, come; and take this ſhadow up; 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 

Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiis'd, loy'd and ador'd; 
And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 

My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatued in thy ſtead. 

Fll uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs ſake, 

That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, 

I ſhould have ſcratch'd our your unſeeing eyes, 
To make my maſter out of love with thee. L 


ACT v. $CENE 1. 
Near the Friar's cell, in Milan. 
| Enter Eglamour. 


Egla. “ HE ſun begins to gild the weſtern Kr. 
And now it is about the very hour 

Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me, 

She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 

Unleſs it be to come before their time: 

So much they ſpur their expedition. 

See, where the comes. Lady, a happy evening. 


Enter Silvia. | 


Si). Amen! Amen! Go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall ; 
I fear I am attended by ſome ſpies, 


WH 
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Egl. Fear not; che foreſt is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we're ſure enough. [ Exeunts- 
r 

Changes to an apartment in the Duke's palace. 
| Entef Thurio, Protheus, and Julia. 9 15 
Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 
And yet he takes exceptions at your perſon, 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 
Thu, VU wear a boot to make it ſomewhat rounder 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my face? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. 


Thu. Nay, then the wanton lyes; my face is black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old ſaying i is. 


«-Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies EYE”: 


Ful. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies' eyes: 


For I had rather wink, than look on them, Aide. 


Thu Ho likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? 
Pro. Ni, when you talk of war. | 
Thu, But Well, 1 8 75 1 diſcourſe of love and 3 


| 25 Oh, Sir, he makes no FRE of PL 
Jul. She needs not, when ihe knows it cowardice, 
Thu. What lays the to my birth? | 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 
Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool, 
Thu. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions? 
Pro. Oh, ay, and pities them. 
Thu. Wherefore : 
Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould own chem. 
Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 2 4 
Full Here comes the Duke. F 


Euter Duke. 


Pil Hoc now, Sir Protheus? how now, | Thuriof 
Which of you ſaw Sir Eglamour of late? 


= F.43:; bias... 
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_ Thu. Not I. 
Pro. Nor J. 1 
. - Dake, Saw you my daughter? 
Pro. Neither. 57755 35 


Dube. Why then "ONES 
She's fled unto that peaſant Valentine; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 

As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt. 

Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe 

Bur, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Beſides, the did intend confeſſion LES: 

At Patrick's cell this ev'n, and there ſhe was not. 

Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 

Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 

But mount you preſently, and meet with me | 

Upon the riſing of the mountain- foot . 6 

That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they are fled. l 

Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. ] 

e | BH To [Exit Duke, / 
_ Thu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſh girl, k 
That flies her fortune where it follows her. 1 
Fll after, more to be revenge'd of Eglamour, v 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silva. T 

Pro And [ will follow, more for Silvia's love, H 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. T 

Ju] Ind I will follow, more to croſs that love, ” 
Than hace for Silvia, that is gone for love. [Exeuni. e W 


8 C EN E III. Changes to the foreſt. 


Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


Out. Come, come, be patient : we muſt bring you 
to our captain. 5 55 

Sil. A theuſand more miſchances, than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brock this patiently. 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. e a grab 
1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her! 
2 Out. Being nimble-footed he hath outrun us; 


But Moyſes and Valerius follow him. 
Go thou. with her to th* well-end of the wood, 


Thera 
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There is our captain : follow him that's fled, 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. 
1 Out, Come, | muſt bring you to our captain's cave, 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly,  _ 5 
Sil O Valentine! this [ endure for thee. [Exeunt. 


SCE N E IV. The Outlaws cave in the foreſt. 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns. 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 
O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs; j 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn foal. 
What hallo'ing, and what ſtir, is this to-day ? | 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law, 
Have ome unhappy paſſenger in chace, 
They love me well, yet I have much to do 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine: who's this comes Wy >; 


Enter Protheus, Silvia, and Julia, 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you. 
\(Tho' you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth), 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, 
That wou'd have force'd your honour and your love. 
Vouch ſafe me for my meed but one fair loox. 
, A imaller boon than this I cannot beg, | 
And leſs than this, I'm ſure, you cannot give. 

| Val. dow like a dream is this I ſee and hear! 
ger? Love, lend me patience to forbear a while, 47 de. 
8 Sil. O miſerable, unhappy that I am DS. 

Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came ; k 
But BYE my coming | have made you happy. 25 * 
N 7 


you 


N 
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Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy, 
Jul. And me, when he OI to your preſence, 
Ty: 4 ER 
Sil. Had I been dank by a hungry lion, 25 
I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 
Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my foul; 
And full as much, for more there cannot be, 
1 do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus. 
Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood it next to death; 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, 'tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd. 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 
Si! When Protheus cannot love where he's belov'd. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firit belt love, 
For whole dear ſake thou then didſt rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thoud'ſt two, 
And that's far worte than none better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one. 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! 
Pro. In love, 
Who reſpects friend? | 
Sil. All men but a 
Pero. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of e words £2 
Can no way change you to a milder form 
FH move you like a ſoldier, at arms end, 
And love you 'gaintt the nature of love, for ce you. 
= Sil. Oh heav'in! | 
Pero. I'll force thee yield to my deſire. 
. Vial. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion! . 
Pro. Valentine! 
Val. Thou common friend, that's without faith or 
| love; 
For fach is a friend now : thou treach'rous man 
Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes : nought but mine eye 
Could have perſuaded ne. Now I dare not ſay, 
L have-one-fricad alive; thou wouldſt diiprove-me. 
Df | W 0 
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Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right an 


Is perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 

I'm ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 

But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 

The private wound is deepeſt. Oh time, moſt accurs'd, 


Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the work! 


Pro. My thame and guilt confound me. 


Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty ſorrow 
Be a {ufficient ranſom for offence, 
1 tender't here; I do as truly ſuffer, 

As e'er I did commit. 


Val. Then I am paid; 


And once again I do receive thee honeſt. 


Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 

Is nor of heav'n, nor earth; for theſe are bie d. 
By penitence th' Eternal's wrath” s appeas'd, 

And that my love may appear plain and tree, 


All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee * 


Jul. Oh me unhappy CSI. 
Pro. Look to the boy. 


Val. Why, boy! how now? what? s the matter? look 
up, ſpeak, 
Jul. O good Sir, m my Malter charge'd me to deliver 


a ring to Madam Silvia, which, out ot. my wo 
was never done. | 
Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 
Jul. Here 'tis: this is it. 
Pro. How? let me ſee. 
This is the ring I gave to Julia, 
Jul. Oh, cry you mercy, vir, I have miſtook ; 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. 
Fro. How cam'it thou by this ring? at my depart, 


9 


I gave this unto Julia. 


Jul. And Julia herſelf did give it me, 
And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither, 
Pro. How, Julia? 


Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all _ oaths, 


* This paſſage . hath been much phigiesva, or is one great 
proof that the main pants of ut is play id not proce:d hom Shbake- 


Dear: for it is impoſſible he could make Valentine act an. ip-ak fo 


much cut of character; cr give to Silvia ſo unnatural a behaviour as 


to take no notice of this firange declaration if it had been made. 
Fi 
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And entertain'd 'em deeply in her heart. 

How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 

Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh! 

Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 

Such an immodeſt raiment, if ſhame live 

In a diſguiſe of love.“ 

It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 

Women to change their ſhupes, than men their minds; 
Pro. Than men their minds? Tis true; oh heav' n! 

| were man 

But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 

Fills him with faults, makes him run through all fins; 

Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. 

What is in Silvia's face, but 7 may ſpy 

More freſh in Julia's with a conitant eye? 

Val Come, come, a hand from either. 

Let me be bleſs'd to make this happy cloſe; 

'T were pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be ſoes. 
Pro. Bear witnels, heav'n, I have my with for ever, 

Jul. And mine. 


SCENE N 
1 ater Out- laws, ab Duke and Thurio. 
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Out. A prize, a prize, a price! 
Val. Forbear, forbear, it is my Lord the Duke, 

Your Grace is welcome to a man diſgrace'd, 

The banifh'd Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine? 2-1 
Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. 

Val. Thurio, give back ; or elſe embrace thy death, 

Come not within the meaſure of my wrath. 

Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 

Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here the ſtands, 

Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 

J dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 
Thu. ir Valentine, I care not for her, I. 

I hold him but a fool that will endanger 

His body for a girl that loves him not. 

I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine, 

Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 

"Do! make ſuch means for her as thag. haſt done, 


And 


Ad yg, 


ded EE ]˙W6 de le 5. 
SPIE LL ag EFT — 
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e 


I now beleech. you, for your daughter' s ſake, 
To grant one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 

Duke I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 

Fal. Theſe banith'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities: 

Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile. 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 

And fit for great employment, worthy Lord. 

Dake. Thou haſt prevail'd, I pardon them and thee; 
Diſpoſe of them as thou Enow'lt their delerts, | 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 

; Val. And as we walk along, 
Wich our diſcourſe to make your Grace to tmile. 
| What think you of this page, my Lord? 

Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him; he bluſhes, 

Val. I warrant you, my Lord, more grace than boy. i 

| Duke, What mean you by that ſaying ? 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
| Come, Protheus, 'tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered : 5 
That done, our day of marriage ſhall be your's, 

One feaſt, 'one Houle, one mutual happineſs. 
| [Exennt ones. 
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And leave her on ſuch flight conditions. 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, | 
And think thee worthy of an Ewpreſs' lows 
Know then, | here forget all former griets, 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new itate in thy unrival'd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſery'd her. 

Val. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me 


Sir Valentine, 
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DRAM ATIS PERSON K. 


Sir Jo RN FAL STAT F. 


Fenton, a young gentleman 


of ſmall fortune, in love 

with Mrs. Anne Page. 
Shallow, a country Fuſtice. 
Slender, coufin to Shallow, a 
© fooliſh country Squire. + 
Mr. Page, C gentlemen: 


Mr. Ford, Windſor. 


Sir Hugh Evans, a Weljh | 


 Paijon,” 


Dr. Caius, a French Doctor. 


Hoſt of the Garter, a merry 


davelling at 


Robin, page 79 F al/laff. 


| Wiiham Page, 4 bey, Jon ts 


Mr. Page.. | 
Simple, ſervant to Slender. 
Rugby, ſervant to Dr.Caius, 


Mrs, Page, evife 1% Mr, 


Mrs, Ford, ewife to Ar. 


Ford. 
Mrs, Anne Page, daughter 
to Mr. Page, in love with 
Fenton,” 


Mrs. Quickly, ſervant to 


a6": be Fellow, Dr. Gatus. 
Bardolph, I , 1] 1:1 
1785 85 2 ik f 5 He Servants 10 Page, Ferd, &c. 


SCEN E, Windſor ; and the parts adjacent, | 


FH ä n a — 
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#0728 1 I. 
Before Page's houſe in Windſor. 
Enter Juſtice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. 


Shal. 


dert Shallow, Eſq; 


Star- chamber matter of it: if he were twen- 


Qs Hugh, perſuade me not; I will make 2 
ty Sir John Falſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Ro- 


Slen. In the county of Glouceſter Juſtice of Peace, 


and Coram, 


® This Pay; was- written in the author's beſt and ripe years, af- 


ter Henry IV. by the command of Q. Eliſabeth, There is a 114 ſhe 
dition, that it was compoſed at. a fortnight's warning: but that muſ * 
be meant only of the firſt imperfect ſketch of this comedy, which 1 9528 
yet extant in an old quarto edition printed in 1619. This which Jar 
we have here, was altered and improved by the author almoſt in ever anc 
ſpesch. Mr, Pope, 75 | 3 A 


%. 


5 Sal, 


þ s 3 . ot 
of 2 4 , «6-888 * 
* 8 3 


se. 1. The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR. 187 
Shal. Ay, coufin' Slender, and Ca ſtalorum. 


® Slen, Ay, and Rato-lorum too; and a gentleman 

born, Maſter Parſon, who writes himſelf Armigero in 
£ any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation; Armigero, 

g Shal. Ay, that I do, and have done any time the ſe 
three hundred years. 

Slen. All his ſucceffors gone before him have don't; 
and all his anceſtors that come after him may; they 
may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat 

Eva. The dozen white lowſes do become an old 
coat well; it agrees well, paſſant; it is a familiar beaſt 
to man, and ſignifies Ive. | 

Shal. The luce is the freſh fiſh, the alt Giſh is an old 
coar. 

Sen. I may qlabrer, coz. 

Shal. You may by marrying. 

Eva, It is marring indeed, if he quartet it. 

| $4al., Not a whit. | 

Eva. Yes, per-lady ; if he has a quarter of you# 
coat, there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my ſimple 
conjectures; but that is all one. If Sir John Falſtaff 
have committed diſparagements upon you, I am of the 
church, and would be glad to do my benevolence, to 
make atonements and compromiſes between you, 

_ Shal. the council ſhall hear it; it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; ; there 
is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, ſhall - 
defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a riot; 
take your viza- ments in that. 

Sbal, Ha! o' my life, if I were young again, | the 
word ſhould end EOS: 

Eva lt i is petter that friends is the ſword, and end i it; | 
and there is allo another device in my prain, which; 
peradyventure, prings good diſcretions with it: there is 
Anne Page, which is daughter to Maſter George Page, 
which 1 1s pretty virginity. 


Sen. Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair, 4 | 
ſpeaks mall like a woman. ne 
Exe lt is that ferry perſon for : all the orld, as . as 
you will deſire; and ſeven hundred pounds of monies; . 


and gold and * is her 1 upon a hae Þ 
Vor. I. Q_ 'bed 
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bed (Got deliver to a joyful reſurrections) give, when 
The 1 is able to overtake ſeventeen years old: it were a 


Miſtreſs Anne Page. | 
Slen. Did her grandſire leave her ſeven hundred 
pounds? 
Eva. Ay, and her ſather is Snake der a petter penny. 
5 [ know the young genttewomanyy the has good 
ts. | 
85 Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is 
good gifts. 
. Shal. Well, let us ſee honeſt Mr. Page : is Fallaf 
there? 
Eva. Shall I tell you a lye? I do deſpiſe a 955 as 
I do deſpiſe one that is falſe, or as I deſpiſe one that is 
not true, The Knight, Sir John, is there; and, I be- 
ſeech you, be ruled by your well-wiſhers. I will peat 
the door | Knocks. ] for Maſter Page. W hat, hoa? Got 
biel your houſe here. 


SCENE II. Fre ure 


0 * Who's there? | 
Con Here is Got bleling, . your friend, and 
Juſtice Shallow; and here's young Matter Slender; that 
peradventures, thall tell you another tale, if matters 
grow to your likings. 
Page. I am glad to ſee your Worſhips Vell, I thank 
you for my veniſon, Maſter Shallow, | 

Sal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you; much 
ood do it your good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon 
A ?; it was ill kill'd. How doth good Miſtreſs 
Page? add I thank you aways with y heart, la; 
ith my heart. 
Page. Sir, 1 thank you, 
Sbal. Sir | thank you; % yea and no 51 ys . 
Hage. 1 am glad to ſee you, good Maſter Slender. 


3 5 Slen. How does your fallow een, Sir! ] heard 
= fay he was out-runton. Cotſale. 
Page. It could not be judg' e,, 


= 5 9 "3 ten. You'll not e il not conſeſs. PEG 
= : | | 7 Shab: © 


. 


ood motion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, 
and, deſire a marriage betw cen Maſter Abraham and 
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S$hal. That he will not; 'tis 0 fault, 'tis your 
fault; 'tis a good dog. | | 25 
1 Page. A cur, Sir. 
= : Shal. Sir, he's a good dog. and a fair dog: can 
chere be more ſaid? he is e and fair. Is Sir John 
yu Falſtaff here? | 
+ * *age. Sir. he is within; and I would l could do a 
gong office between you. - 

Eva. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak, 

Shal. He hath Wrong d me, Matter Pave. 

Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confets it. | 

Shal. If it be conſeſs'd, it is not redreſs'd; is not 
that ſa, Matter Page: he hath wrong'd me; indeed 
he hath ; at a word, he hath ; believe me, Robert 
Shallow, Eſquire, faith, he is wrong d. 

5 SAG; Here comes Sir n. | 


YZ 
Z 
5 + 


© E N E III. 
Elie Sir John Falſtaff, Bardolph, Nym. and Piltol. 


Fal Now, Maſter Shallow, you'll complain of me 
to the council. 
Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, Kill 4 my 
deer, and. broke open my lodge. 
Fal But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter! 2 
 Shal, Tut, a pin; this ſhall be antwer'd. 
Fal. | will anſwer it trait: I have done all this. 
Thar is now anſwer' d. | 
Shal. The council ſhall know this. 
Fal. Twere better for you if 'twere not FRO in 
council; Jou II be laugh'd at. 
Eva. auca verba, Sir john, good worts. 
Fal. Good worts? good cabbage. Slender, I broke 
Jour head: what matter have you againlt me? 
Slen. Marry, Sir; I have matter in my head againſt 
you, and againſt your coney-catchin gr r wen Bardo Pb, 
Nym, and Piſtol. | 
Bar. You: Banbury cheeſe! 1 
4 Sen. Ay, it is no matter. 
Pi. How now, Mephoſtophilus 2 
len. Ay, it is no matter. 


„ CEE —_— * 


hy and ſo en, paſt the car· eires. 


| 24 be MERRY) MVES of WINDSOR. Aa . 
Nm. Slice, wands; pauca, au a. en that's 5 
Sen. Where's Simple, my man? can you tell, codfin? V 

10 Eva. Peace : I pray you: now let us underſtand ; 
there is three umpires in this matter, as 1 underſtand; : 
that is, Maſter Page; fdelicet, Maſter Page; and there 
is myſelf; Adele myſelf; and the three party is, 
Wy and finally, mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Page We three to hear it, and end it between them. 

Eva. Ferry goot; I will make a prief of it in my 
note-hook, and we will afterwards ork upon the cauſe 
with as great eee as we can. 

Fial. Piſtol. 

Piſt. He hears with ears. 

Eda. The tevil and his tam! what Phrafe 1 is this, he 
| hears with ear? why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick Maſter Slender's * 

Sen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would 1 
Ae never come in mine own great chamber again 
elſe), of ſeven groats in mill-ſixpences, and two Ed- 
ward ſhovel-boards, that coſt me two ſhilling and two 
pence a- piece of Lead Miller, by theſe ore. | 

Fal. ls this true, Piſtol ? 

Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe 

Pit. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner!- 

and maſter mine. 

I combat challenge of this latten „ : 
Word of denial in thy Labra's here; 

W ord of denial ;- froth and ſcum, thou ly'R. 

Sen. By theſe gloves, then 'twas he. | 
Mm. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humours : 1 

will ſay marry trap with you. if you run the baſe bu 

mour on me; that is the very note of it. 

_  Slen. By this hat then, he in the red face had it; 
For though I cannot remember: what I did when you 
made me drunk, yet I am aot altogether an als. 

Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and John? 

Bard. Why, Sir, for my part, I ſay, the gentleman 
had drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. 

Eva. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the ignorance is! 

Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they ſay, caſhier d; 


Shen. 


ir John, 


J. 
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Slen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but 'tis no 


matter; I'Il never be drunk whilſt I live again, but in 


honeſt, civil, godly company, for this trick: if | be 


drunk; I Il be drunk with thoſe that have the fear of | 


God, and not with drunken knaves. 

Eva. So Got udg me. that is a virtuous And 

Kal You hear al AR matters . Shes gentlemen; | 
you hear it. 131 : | 


E, nter Mrs. Kine Page, with wine. 


'Pags, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
drink within. 5 [Exit Anne Page. - 
Slen Oh heav'n! this is Miſtreſs Anne Page. | 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 


Pag e. How now, Miſtreſs Ford? | 
Fal Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, - you are very well : 
met ; by your leave; good Miltreſs [ Aiſing her, 
Page. W ife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome: come, 
we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gentle- 
men; 1 n we mall drink down all unkindnels. 
|  [Exeunt Fal. Page, Ge, 


8 C E NE IV. Manent Shallow, Evans, and Slender. 


Slen. I had rather than forty mae [ had my book 
of jongs and ſonnets here. 


Enter Simple. 


How now, Simple? where have you been? 1 mund 
wait on myſelf, muſt I ? you have not the hook of 
riddles about you, have you? 

Sin. Book of riddles! why, did you not lend it it to 


N Alice >hortcake upon All. hallowmas laſt; a en 


afore Michaelmas. 1 
Sal Come, coz; come, coz; we tay for you : a 
word with you, coz: marry this, coz: there is, as 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by 
Sir Hugh here; do you underſtand me? 
Sen. Ay, Sir, you ſhall find me reaſonable: if- o 


be {o. Ithall do that that is entan. 4 5] 8 tn 
« Shal.. Nay; but underſtand me. A ae. 7 
N So 1 105 Sir. e een een 


ä Q-z -- | Eva. 
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Eva. Give ear to his motions, Mr, Slender: I will 
Kenne the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do as my couſin Shallow ſays: 1 
pray you, pardon, me; he's a Juſtice. of Peace in his 4 
country, {imple though I ſtand here 

gv But that is not the; queſtion ; the queſtion is 
concerning your marriage. 

S$hal. Ay, there's the point, Jie. 10 

Eva, Marry, is it, the very point of i h 80 Mrs. Anne 
Page... 

Sen. Why. if it be ſo, [will marry her upon ay 
reaſonable demands. 

Eva But can you affection the” oman * let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for 
divers philoſophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the 
mind: therefore preciſely, can o —_— your good- 
will to the maid-? 

Sbal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

Slen. I hope, Sir, I will do, as it ſhall become one 
that would do reaion. _ | 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords poory has 1 you m 
ſpeak poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires to- 

_ wards her. 

Shal. That you muſt; will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing chan that upon Your 
requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon. _ 

Shal Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet con: 
what 1 do is to adorn you! COZ 5 can pow love the 
Tmnaid?. 

Slow. 1 will. marry her, Lie at your conc butif 
chere be no great love in the beginning, yet heav'n 
may decreaie it upon better acquaintance, when we are 
-marry'd, and have more occaſion to know one another, 
1 hope, upon familiarity, will grow more contempt: 
but if you tay, marry her, I will . An, that [ an 
freely diſſolved, and diſſolutely. 

F va. it is a fer ry diſcretion 299 4g favs, the faul 

is in th'ort difolurely : the ort is. according to our meal 

Ing, c his meaning is good. 

Sbhal. y, think my couſin meant well. 

ow. BT» or elie I would | 1 be hang ' d, la, 
53 e e 
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8 ; bi 'E N E . Enter Miſtreſs ons agg 


| Sha Here comes fair Miſtreſs Anne : 'would 1 erp 
> young for your ſake, Miſtreſs nne 

Anne he dinner is on the table; my father deſires 
your Worſhip's company: 

Shal. | will wait on him, fair Miſtreſs Aune 5 

Eva. Od's dae will, I will not be abſence at the 
grace. | 


[Exenrt Shallow and Evans, 
Anne. Will't pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir ? 


Sen. No, [ thank you, foriooth, Neri ; Lam 
very well. | 


Anne The dinner attends you, Sir, 
Sen. Jam not a- hungry, I thank you, for ſooth, 
Go, Sirrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon m 


ſometime may be beholden to his friend for a man. 


be dead; but what e yet 1 live like a 1985 
tleman born. 


will not ſit till you come 


as though I did. 
Anne. | pray you, Sir, walk in. 


my thin th' other day with playing at ſword and dag- 
a ere. a maſter of fence, three veneys for a dith of 
ew'd prunes; and, by my troth, | cannot abide the 
ſmell of hot meat ſince. Why do your dogs bark lo? 
de there bears i' th' town? 


eee | think there are, Sir; I heard them leg 
of. 


you ſee the bear looſe, are you not? 
Anne. Ay, indeed, Sir. | 


ſeen Sackerſon looſe twenty times, and have taken him 
by the chain ; but : warrant you, the women have ſo 


couſin chaliow. [Exit Simple. ] A juſtice of Peace 
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I keep but three men and a boy yet, till my mother 
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Anne. |: may not = in without your: Worlkip; they 


Slen. Ffaith-1'11 eat nothing; [ thank 1 as much f 


Slen I had rather walk here, I thank you: 1 bruis'd 


Slen. I Jing: the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoon quar- 
rel at it as any man in E ngland You are afraid, it | 


Sen. Fhat's meat and drink to me now; 1 have 


cry'd 
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ery'd and ſhriek'd at it, that it paſt &: but women, in- 
deed, cannot abide em, they are very ill. favour d rough 


things. 
Doves Mr. Page. 


3 Come, gentle Mr. Slender, e come; we e ſtay for 


you, 
Slen. I Il eat nothing, I link you, Sir, 


Page By cock and pye, you (hall not chuſe, Sir; 1 


come; come. 
Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. | 


Page. Come on, Sir, 
Slen. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt. 


Anne. Not I, Sir; pray you, keep on. 
Slen. Truly, 1 will not go frit, . la: I wil not 


| do you that wrong. 


Anne, I pray you, Sir, 
Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly, than troubleſome; 


you do yourſelf wrong, indeed-Ja, [Exeunt, 
CEN E VI. Re-enter Evans and Simple, 


Eva. Go your ways, and aſk of Doctor Caius' houſe 


io i is the way; and there dwells one Miſtreſs Quick 


ly, which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry 
nurſe, or his cook, or his laundry, his 3 and his 


wringer. | 
* Well, sir 


Eva Nay, it is petter yet ; give her this letter; for 


it is a oman chat altogether's acquaintance with Miſ- 
treſs Anne Page; and the letter is to defire and re- 
quire her to ſolicit your maſter's deſires to Miſtreſs 
Anne Page I pray you, be gone; I will make an end 


of my dinner - there's pippin's and cheeſe to come. 
| LE xeun aura. 


-* 1 paſt, and This 4 was a way of ſpeaking cuſtomary . 


fore, to ſignify the exceſs or extraordinary degree ot any thing. The 


ſentence completed wyuid be, I paſt, or, This paſſes all expreſſinn, ot 
perhaps (according to a vulgar phroſe ſtill in uſe) I paſt; or, This p. 10 
all things, is beyond al things. The participle of the ſame verb is (t:] 
in ie uſe 11 * che ſame role 1 ; # As well, Palin ae 


* * 4 
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8 0 E N E VII. Changes to the Garter-inn, 
Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Ny, Piltol, and Robin, 


Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter, — 

Het. What fays my bully rock ? ſpeak ſcholarly, 
and witely. 

Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn AWAY, ſome of 
my followers, _ 

Hot. Diſcard, bully Hercules, caſhier ; let ther 
wag ; trot, trot. _ 

Fal. L tit at ten pounds a- week. 

Het. Thou'rt an Emperor, Cæſar, Keiſar, and 
Pheazar. I will entertain Bardolph, he ſhall 3 ag he 

ſhall tap; ſaid I well, bully Hedor? : 

Fal. Do fo, good mine holt. | 

Heft. I have ſpoke, let him follow; j let me ſoe thee 
froth, and live: I am at a word; follow. [ExitHoſt, 


Fal. Bardolph, follow him; a taplter i is a good trade 


an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a wither'd ſerving- "IE 

man, a freſh tapſter ; 3 go, adieu 

Bard It i is a life that [ have defir'd : * will thrive. 

[Exit Bard. 

Pipe. 0 baſe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the ſpigzor 
wield 5 

Mm. He was gotten in drink, is not the humour 


conceited? His mind is not heroic. and there 8 * * 
maur of 1 it. 


| "Pip. Convey, the wiſe it call: Neal 2 1 4 858 
405 the phraſe 1. 1 


Fal. Well, Sirs, I am 1 almoſt out at heels. 
Pi Why then, let kibes enſue 


of al. There i is no ce 1 muſt conycatch, muſt 
i 


Pi. Pang ravens muſt hone food. | 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? 


Pip. 1 ken the weight, he-is of lubſtance gout: 
Fal. 
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Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you, FR 15 am a- 
bout. 
Pit. Two yards and more. „ 
Fal. No quips now, Piſtol: indeed 1 am in the waſte 
two yards about; but L am now about no waſte, I am 
about thrift- Briefly,” I do mean to make love to 
Ford's wife: I ſpy entertainment in her; the diſcour'cs, 
the carves, lhe gives the lecr of i invitation; [ can con- 
ſtrue the action of her familiar ſtyle, and the hardeſt 
voice of her behaviour, to be Engliſk'd right, is, Lau, 
Sir 7ohn Falſtaff” s. | 
Viſt. He hath ſtudy'd 1 2 well, and tranſlated her : 
out of honeſty inta Englith | 
Min. The anchor is deep; will that humour pass? 
Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of 
her huſband's purſe: the hath a legion of angels, 
4 Pift. As many devils entertain; and to her, boy, 
Jay J. 5 
Mum. The humour riſes; it is good ; 8 me 
the angels. 
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her; and here 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me good 
eyes too, examin'd. my parts with moit judicions oeil⸗ 
lads; and ſometimes the beam of her view gilded ay 
Foot, ſometimes my portly belly. f 
I. Then did the ſun on dunghill ſhine [ {fide 
Mu. | thank thee for that humour. 
Fal. O ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch 
3 greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did 
ſeem to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs. Here's a- 
nother letter to her; ſhe bears the purſe too; ihe is 2 
region in Guiana, all gold and bounty, L will be 
cheuter to them both. and they ſhall be exchequers to 
me; they {hill be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, and I will 
trade to them both Go, bear thou this letter to \iil- 
treſs Page, and thou this to Mutreis Ford: we will 
thrive. lads. we will thrive. _- 
5%. Shall | Sir Paudarus of Troy de we 
And by my fide wear ſteel Then Lucifer take all! 
 Nym. 1 will run no baſe humour; here, take the hu 
mont letter, | will keep the haviour of reputation. 


no; Hold, ſirrah, bear 798.1 chele letters sb, , 


Mt 


gelbe The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR. 19. 


Sail like my pinance to theſe golden ſhores [To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanith like hailſtones, go; 
Trudge, plod away o' th? hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack! 
Falſtaff will learn the humour of the age, 

French thritt, you os ral, myſelf, and ſkirted page. 
M IPG, 7 544 [Exennt Falſtaff and Boy. 


e E N VIII. 


Pil. Let vultures gripe thy guts; for gord wt 
| Fulham holds: 


And high and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
Teſter I'll have in pouch, when thou thalt lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk! 

Nym. 1 have operations in my head, „Which be hu - 
mours of revenge. 

Pit. Wilt thou revenge? 

Mm. By welkin, and her ſtar. 5 

Piſt. With wit, or ſteel? 

Mm. With both the humours, I. 
I will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 

Pift. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold, 
Ho Falitaft, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 

And his ſoft couch defile. 5 

Mm. My humour ſhall not cool; I will 1 Ford 
to deal with poiſon; I will polleſs him with yellow- 
neſs; for the revolt of mien is dang'rous: that is my 
true buwour. | 


Pi/t.” Thou art the Mars of malecontents, 1 ſecond 
thee ; troop on, | | 


 [Exeunt. 


8 0 EN E Ix. os to Dr. Caius's houſe, 
Enter Miſtreſs Quickly, Simple, and John 1 


Quic. What, John Rugby! pray thee g0 to the 
caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſtef Maſter 
Doctor Caius, coming; if he do, i'faith, and find any 
body i in the houſe, here will be old abuſing of God's 
patience, and the King's Engliſh, | 

Rug l'Il go watch. [Exit Rugby. 

* 8 $9, and we'll have a poſſet a t ſoon at nich t, 
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| willing, kind fellow, as ever fervant ſhall come in houſe 


withal; and, I warrant you, no tell- tale, nor no breed. 


bate : his worſt fault is, that he is given to pray'r; he 


is ſomething peeviſh that way; but no body but has 


his fault; but let that paſs, Peter vimple, .you ſay, 


your name is. 
Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. | 

Quic. And Maſter Slender's your maſter ? 2 

Sim. Ay, forſooth. | 

Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, like 


2 glover's pairing-knife ? 


Sim. No, foriooth ; he hath but a little wee-face, 


with a little yellow beard, a Cain colour'd beard, 


Quic. A ſoftly- ſprighted man, is he not? 
Sim. Ay, forſooth; but he is as tall a man of his 
hands as any is between this and his head. He hath 


we 75 with a warrener. 


uic. How ſay you? oh, I ſhould remember him ; 
does he not hold up bis head, as it were? and ſtrut in 
his gate ? 
Sim. Yes, indeed, Foes he. 
Quic. Well, heay? n fend Anne Page no worſe for- 
tune ! Tell Maſter Parſon Evans, ViI do what can 
for your maſter. Anne is a good girl, and 1 with-—— 


Enter Rugby. 


4 "ah Out, alas! here comes my maſter, 5 

Juic. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young 
man; go into this cloſet; [Shuts Simple in the cloſet], 
He will not itay long. What, John Rugby! John! 
what, John, I ſay; go. John, go inquire for my ma— 
ſter; 1 doubt he be not well, that he comes not home: 
and down, down, a- donuu- a, &c. [ing. 


| AS. EN E * Enter Dodor Caius. 


Calas at is you ling? 1 do not like des toys: pray 
you. go and vetch me in my cloſet un boztier verd ; 


. 


box, a green-a box; do intend vat I Oy.” a greew- J 


box. fi 
Quic Ay, dd 11 fack-i you. 


L am N he went not in hielt; if he had found the 


1 1 young 


9 The ItrRRT wives or WixDSOR! ans, 


in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-· coal fire An honeſt, 
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young man, he would have been horn- mad. | [Afde. 
Cains. Fe, fe, fe, fe, ma foi, il fait fort chaud ; je 
men vais a la cour — la grande affaire, + | 
Quic. Is it 505 Sir? . 
Caius. Duy, nettes le au mom pocket ; depichez, quickly: 
ver is dat wget Rugby ! | | 
Quic. What, John Rugby! John! 
Rug. Here, Sir. 
Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rug- 
by; come, take: a Jour rapier, and come after my heel 
to the court. 7 
Rug. Lis ready, Sir, here in the porch, 
Caius. By my trot I tarry too long: od's me] Qu ay 
je oublie 9 dere is ſome pples 1 in my.clolet, dat 1 L vill 
not for the varld I ſhall leave behind. 0 
Quic, Ay-me, hell ad the young man there, and 
be mad. - 
: Carts, O Diable. Diable? vat is in my. cloſet ? vil- 
laine, Larron! Rugby, my rapier. 
| [Pulls Simple out of the cloſet. 
Olic. Good matter, be content. | 
er Verfore ſhall I be content- a? 
Quic. The young man is an honeſt man, 
Cain. Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? 
dere is ko honeit man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 
Quic. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmatie; hear the 


8 
truth of it. Be came of an errand to me fr. 80 Parſon 


Hugh. 
Caiut Vel. 
Sim. Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to 
Nic. Peace, I pray you. | 
e Peace a-your tongue, ſpeak- a your tale. 
| Sim. To defire this honeſt gentlewoman your maid, 
: to ſpeak a good word to). liltreſs Anne Page for my 
maſter in the way of marriage. 


Quic. This is all, indeed-la; but hy 1 never put my 


y finger i in the fire, and need not. 
a a Sir Hugh ſend a- you? R ugby, baillez me 
A: ſome paper ; rarry 3 vou a little-a-while 
Rric, I am glad inp is ſo quiet, if he had bee en tho- 
roughly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, and 
1 lo melancholy: but: notwithſtanding, man, I'II do for 
1 


Yor, I. R your 
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your maſter what good I can; and the very yea and the 
no is, the French Doctor my maſter, (I may call him 
my maſter, look you, for I keep his houſe, and | waſh, 
wring, brew, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat, and make the 
beds, and do all myſelf). 
S177, 'Tis a great charge to come under one e body 8 
Hang: 
-- Dnic.. Are you a- vis'd 0 That? * yon ſhall find it a 
great charge; and to be up early and down late But 
notwithſtanding, to tell you in your ear, I would have 
no words of it, my maſter himielf is in love with Ni. 
ſtreſs Anne Page; but, notwithſtanding that, I know 
Anne's mind, that” s neither here nor there, 
Caius You jack pape; give-a this letter to Sir Hugh; 
hy gar it is a ſhallenge. vill. eut his troat in de parke, 
and vill teach a ſcurvy jack-a-nape prieſt to meddle 
er make — You may be gone; it is not good you 
tarry here; by gar I vill cut all his two ſtones; by gar 
he ſhall not have a ſtone to trow at his dog. 
| Exit Simple. 
Quic. Alas bs Penh but for his ſriend. 
Caius, It is no matter' a ver dat: do you not tell- 
ame, dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf? by gar ! 
vill kill de jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt 
of de Farterre to meaſure our weapon; by gar I vill 
myſelf have Anne Page. 
Duic. Sir, the maid AED and all ſhall be well: 
we mult give folks leave to prate; what, the good-jer ! 
1 Cains, Rugby, come to the court with me. — by 
"3 gar, if 1 have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn your head 
out of my door: — follow my heels, Rugby. 
[Excunt Caius and Rugby. 
Que. You ſhall have An fool's-head of your own. 
No. know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in 
Windſor knows more of Anne's mind than I do, nor 
can do more than I do with her, I thank heav'n, 
Fent. [within] Who's within there, hoa ? 
Sig. Who's there, I trow ? come near the houte, 
1 pray you. = 


-S C F N F XI. Ein AF Pes. 


Feu. How now, good woman, how doſt thou? 
; Ons, 
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Sue. The better that it pleaſes your good W oriinp 
to atk, 
Fent. What news? how does pretty Miſtreſs Anne ? 
Onic. In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, 
and gentle; and one that is your friend, I can tell you 
that by the way, I praiſe heav'n for it. 
Feut. Shall I do any e think'it thou! ſhall I 
not loſe my 1uit ? | 
Quic. Froth, Sir, all is in his hands above, but not- 
withitanding, Matter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a ee 


ſhe loves you. Have not your worthip a wart above 


your eye? 
Fent. Les, marry, have I; and what of that? 
ood fat . it 1 


Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale; go 
ſuch another Nan; but, I detelt, an honeſt m. aid as 
ever broke bread; we had an hour's talk of that 5 arc. 
] thall never laugh but in that mid: s company! but 
indeed the is given too much to allicholly and muſing; 
but for you — Well — go to 

Fent. Well, I ſhall Tee her to- day 2 bold, there' 
money for thee : let mz have thy voice in my bel, 
If thou ſeeit her before me, commend me | 

Quic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will; and I will 


tell your Worſhip more of the wart, the next time we 


have confidence, and of other wooers. 
Fent. Well, farewel ; I am in great haite now. 


| E xit. 
Quic. Farewel to your Worſhip, Truly, an honett 
gentieman, but Anne loves him not. I know Anne's 
mind as well as another does. Out upon't, what have 
for; get? Eb 


1iCT i 8 G E N E I 
Before Page i houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Page, wth a letter, 


Mrs, Page. WA ' 7 Hat, have | ſcap'd d love-Jeiters in the 
holy-day-time of my beauty, and am 


now a ſubject for them? let me ice. 


4h me no reaſun, Why I love you 3 5 for tho" love uſe rea 


; | R 2 _—_ 


© eve 


1 
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ſen for bis precifian, be admits him not for his coun. 
ſellor. You are nat young, no more am 1. go to 175 
there's ſympathy : you are merry, ſo am I; bat ha! the 
there's more ſympathy : you love ſack, and fo d 2 I abo ud 
you defire better ſompatuy © Let it ſuffice thee, IMiftrej; 
Hage, at the leaſt if the love ef a ſoldier can ſujfice, that I 
four: thee. I vill not ſay, Pity me, lis not a heath 
phraſe ; but 1 ſay, Love me. 

By me, thine own true Night, by FA or night, 

Or any kind of light, with all his 1 Fs 

Far thee to fioht, John Falſtaff, 


What a Herod of Jewry is this? O wicked, wicked 


world! one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age 


555 


to ſhow himſelf a young gallant! what unwergh'd be- 


haviour hath this Flemith drunkard I pick'd,  th' devil's 
name, out of my converſation, that he dares i in this 
manner aſſay me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my 
company; what ſhould I ſay to him? I was then fru- 

al of my mirth, heav'n forgive me; why, I'll exhibit 


a bill in the parliament for the putting down of mum*#: 


how ſhall I be revenge'd on him: for revenge'd I will 
be, as ſure as his guts are made of puddings, 


SCENE II. Enter Mrs. Ford. 


Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
houte. 

Mrs, Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you; 
you look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll never believe that; I have to 


ſhew to the contrary. 


Mrs. Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs. Ford Well, I do then; yet I ſay, I could fhew 
you to the contrary. O dliltrels Page, give me ſome 
counſel. 

Mi. Page. What's the matter, woman! 


„A atten! ng :1quor much in uſe. among the Flewings, a5 ſe hit 
called tim a Flen i drunkard a few lines before; and it is to be 0b. 
ſerve, that, abcut the time when this play was written, tere wer 

ag fegt ſeveral bills in parliament for reſtraining the uſ- 'of firo- g it 
quors, iupprefling the multitude of waliſters, and the great brevity 
of ſtiong beer, aud 16g; ating inns, taverns, and alchcuſes, 


Ari. 
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Mrs. Ford. O woman ! if it were not for one trifing 
reſpet, I could come to ſuch honour, | 
rs. Page. Hang the trifle, wom n, take the honour; 
what is it? diſpenſe with trifles ; What is ix? 9 5 
* Mrs. Ford. If 1 would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 
5 Mrs. Page. What, thou tyelt ? Sir Alice Ford! theſe 
Knights will lack, and fo thou ſhouldſt not alter the 
article of thy gentry. . 3 8 
Mrs Ford We burn day-light; here, read, read; 
perceive how [ might be knighted : I fhall think the 
worle of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make 
difference of mens lixing; and yet he would not wear; 
prais d Womens inodeity: and gave ſuch orderly and 
well behav'd reproot to alluncomelineſs, that 1 would 
have ſworn his diſpoion would have gone to rie 
truth of his words, but they do-no more adhere, and 
keep place together, thun the hundredth Viaim tothe 
tune of Hreen Jeeves. What tempel, I trow, thre w 
this whale, with ſo many tun of oil in his belly, ainore. 
at Windfor? how thall l be revenge'd on him: I think 
| the beſt way were to entertain him with hope, till te: 
. wickeil fire ok Iut have meited hun in his on greate. 
Did you ever hear the like ? | | 
EB rs Page. Leiter lor letter, but that the name of 
ur Page and Ford differs. Vo thy great comtort in this 
myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin- brother of thy 
U; Y letter; but let thine inherit firit, for, [ proteit, mine 
W never ſhall I warrant, he has a thouinnd of the! 
letters, writ with blank ſpace for Ciferent names; 
ny more; and thete are of the ſecond elition: he 
wil print them out of doubt, for he cares not what 
nen he puts into the preſs, when he would put us two. I 
ame YL had rather be a giantels, and lie under mount Pelion. 
Well, I will find you twenty lalcivious turtles, ere one 


geen GI 
— — 


chaſte man. | 
E Ws. Fo d. Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand, 
0 4 # the very words; what doth he think of us? 


e Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not; it makes me almoſk 
„ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. [11 enter- 
rev ain myſelf like one that I am not acquainted withais 
or, ſure, unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in me, that l know 
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not myſelf, he would never have boarded me in this 
fury. 

Are. Ford. Poarding, call! it you? PII be ſure to keep 
him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I; it he come under my hatches, 
I'll never te fea again, Let's be revenge'd on him; let's 
appoint him a meeting, give him a thow of comfort 
in his ſuit, and lead him on with a fine baited delay, 
till he hath WR: his horſes to mine Hoſt of the 
Garter... 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to at any villany a- 
gainil him, that may not fully the charineſs of our h 
neity. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter! it woull 
give etern ial food to his jealouſy, ; 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes, and my 
good ran too ; he's as far from jealoniy, as Lam from 
giving him cauſe ; and that, I hope, is an unmealur- 
able diſtance. 

Mrs, Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy 
Knight. Come hither, [ They retire, 

4 a 6 III. 

« Enter Ford «vith Piſtol, Page with Nym. 


Ford. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 
Pi. Hope is a curtail-dog in ſome affairs. 
Sir john fects: thy wile. 
Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. 
Pf He wooes both high and low, bot h rich and 
OOT, 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally- warfry, Ford, perpend. 
Ford Love my wife? 2 | 
Pift, With liver burning hot: prevent, or go thon, 
like Sir \&econ, he, with Ring-wood at thy heels—-VU, 
odions is ah 1e name. 
Ferd. What name, Sir: 
Fift The horn, I ſay: farewel. 
Take heed. have open eye; for thieves do foo! by 
night. 
Take heed ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo- birds a. 
krignt. 
Awar, 
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Away, Sir Corporal Nym, 
Believe it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe, | [Exit Piſtol, 
Ford. 1 will be patient; I will find out this, 


Mn. And this is true: I like not the humour of 5 


lying; he hath wrong'd me in ſome humours: I ſhould 
have borne the humour'd letter to her; but I have a 


{word, and it ſhall bite --apon my neceſſity, he loves 


your w ife; there's the ſhort and the long. My name 


13 Corporal Nym; 1 ſpeak, and I avouch, *tis true: 
my name 15 Ny m, and Falſtaff loves your wife. A- 
dieu; I love not the humour of bread and cheeſe: 


adieu. [Exit Nym. 


Page. The humour of it, quoth a' Te $A fellow 


frig! hts humour out of its wits, 
Yeo 1 will ſeek out Fallſtaff. | 
Page. I never heard fuch a drawling, affe Aing rogue, 
Ford. If I do find it: well. 


Page. I will nat believe tuch a Cataian, tho' the prieſt | 


O' th' don commended him for a true man. 
Ford, L a good lenhble fellow: well. 


SCENT. 
| Mrs. Page and Mis. Ford cone forwards, 


Page. How now, Meg? 

Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George? hark you. 

Mrs. Ford How now, fweet Frank, why art thou 
melancholy ? : | 

Ford. I melancholy! = am not melancholy. Get 
you home, go. 

Mrs. Ford. Faith, thou haſt pe crotchets in thy 
head. Now, will you go, Mutrels Page ! 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to din- 


ner, George? Look, who comes vonder; the {hall be 


Our meſſenger to this paulty Knight. 


Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her ſhe'll fit it. 
Mrs. Page. Nou are come to lee my daughter Anne ? 


Quick. Ay, forſooth; and, I pray, how does Sood 


: Miſtreſs Anne! 2 
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Mrs. Pat Go in with us, and ſee; we have an 


hour s talk with you. 
[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs, Quickly 
N V. 

Page. How now, Maſter Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this KN: Ave told me, did vou 

not? 

Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me? 

Ford. Do you think there 1s truth in thein ? 

Page. Hang 'em, flaves; I do not. think, the Knight 
would offer it; but theſe that accuſe him in his 1 intent 
towards, our wiv es, are a yoke of his diicarded men 
very rogues, now they be out of fer vice, 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

Page, Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. Docs he 
te at the Garter ! 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould intend his 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to 
him; and what he gets more of her than ſharp words, 
let it lie on my head. 

Ford: | do not miſdoubt my wiſe, but I would be 
loth to turn them together; a man may be too conf- 
dent; [ wouid have nothing lie on my bead; I cannot 
be thus ſatisfy'd. 

Page. Look, where my ranting Hoſt of the Garter 
comes; there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 
his purſe, when he looks io merrily, How now, mine 


Holt? 
SCEN E VI. Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 


Haft. How now, bully Rock? thou'rt a gentlemar; 
cavaliero-juſtice, I ſay, 
Shal. I follow, mine Hoſt, I follow. Good even, 
and twenty, good Maiter Page Maſter Page, will you 

go with us? we have ſport in hand. 
Haſt. Tell him, cavaliero-jultice ; tell bim, bully 
Rock. 
_ _ $hal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between s ir 
___ the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French 9 
Ford. 


us © 
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Ford. Good mine Hoſt o th' Garter, a word with 
«} "mi 
: Eft. What _ thou, bully Rock ? 

Shal, Will you go with us to behold-it? my merry 
Holt bath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and, [ 
think, he hath appointed them contrary places; for, 
believe me, I hear the Parſon is no jetter. Hark, [ 
will tell you what our ſport {hall be. 5 

Hot. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my Knight, my gueſt- 

avalier ? | 

Ford. None, I proteſt; but 111 give you a pottle of 
burnt fack to give me recourie to hin, and tell him 
my name is Brood; only ior a jeſt. 

Het My hand, bully : thou {halt have egreſs and 
regreſs; ſaid I well? and thy name mall be Frost. It 


is a merry knight. Will you go on, heris? 


Shal. Have with vou, mine Holt, 
Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good {kill 
in his rapier. 3 
Sal.“ Tut, Sir, I could have told you more. In 
i tliefe times you ftand on diſtance, your palles, Roo 


« cado's, and I know not what: tis the heart, Maſter 


Page; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have ſeen the time, 


with my long ſword, I would have made! you four 
* tall fellows tkip like rats. 


Hoſt. Here, boys, here, here: ſhall we wag! 3 

Page. Have With you: I had rather hear them ſcold 
than fight. F [Evxeant Hoſt, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford. T hough Page be a ſecure fool, aud flanc 10 
firmly on his wiſe” s frailty, yet I cannot pit 04 my opt- 
nion ſo eaſily. She was in his company at! age s hone; 
and what they made there, | know not. Well, L w ili | 
look further into't; and | have a dilguiſe to tound Fal- 
ſtack: if L find her Bonet, [ loſe not my labour; if 
the be otherwiſe, 'tis labour well beilow'd. [ Exit, 


IE & E N E VII. Charges to the Garter- Inu. 
F Falſtaff and Pil tol, | 


Fal. JI will not lend thee a penny. | 
Pit. Why then the world's mine oiſter, which 1 
with word will open 1 will retort the ſum in equi- 
er | 3 be 
Fal. 
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Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you 
ſhoul.l lay my countenance to pawn; I have grate] 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you, and 
your couch- fellow, Nym; or elſe you had look'd throng! 
the grate like a geminy of baboons. I am dami'd in 
hell for ſwearing to gentlemen, my friends, you wers 
good ſoldiers, and tall fellows. And when Millret; 
Bridget loſt the handle of her fan, I took't upon mine 

honour, thou hadit it not. 
. Didſt thou r not ſhare ? hadſt thou not fiftcen 


pence ? 


Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon ; think'ſt thou I'll 


c 


endanger my foul gratis At a word, hang no more 
about me, Lam no gibbet for yon: go, a fhort knie 
and a thong, to your manour of Pickt-hatch *; g0, 
you'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue! You Rand 
upon your honour! why, thou unconfinable baſenes, 
it is as much as I can do to heep the term of mine ha- 
nour preciſe, I, I, I myſelf ſometimes, leaving the 
fear of Heaven on the left hand, and hiding mine ho- 
nour in my neceſſity, am fain to thuffle, to hedge, and 
to lurch; and yet you rogue will enſconſe your rags, 
Four cat- a-mountain looks, your red-lettice phrales, 
and your bold- bearing oaths, under the thelter of your 
honour! You will not do it, you ! 

Pit. J do relent ; whar wouldit thou more of man] 


Enter Robin. 


Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. 


s EN E vill. Enter Mifreſs Quickly. 


Ouic. Give your Worlhip good morrow, 
Fal Good morrow, good Wife. 
Quic. Not fo, an't plenſe your Worthup, 
Fal Good maid, then | 
© ic. l'll be ſworn, as my mother was the firſt hour 
1 was born. 
Fal. 1 do believe the ſwearer : what with me? 
QNuic. Shall Ivouchſafe your Worſhip a word or two: 


A noted harbuur fer thieves and pick-peckets. 


Fal. 
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Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman, and [11 vouchſaſe 
thee the hearing. 
Quic. There is one Miſtreſs Ford, Sir: I pray, come 
* alittle nearer this ways: l myſelf dwell with Mr, 
if Doctor Caius. 
Fal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you 2 | 
[ Quic. Your Worſhip ſays very true: I OY your 
Worſhip, come a little nearer this ways. 
Fal. 1 warrant thee, no body hears: mine own peo- 
py mine own people. | 
Quic. Are they ſo? Heav'n bleſs them, and make 
them his ſervants ! 
Fal. Well: Miſtreſs Ford, —— what o her? 
Quic. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, Lord, 
your Worſhip's a wanton : well, Heav'n forgive you, 
and all of us, I pray — _ 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, come; Miſtreſs 8 
Qulc. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; 
| you a have brought her into ſuch a canaries, as tis won- 
derful: the belt courtier of them all, when the court 


| WE lay at Windſor, could never have brought her to ſuch 
„a canary. Yet there has been knights, and lords, and 

» MW. gentlemen, with their coaches; 1 warrant you, coach 
r W after coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, ſmelling 
ſo ſweetly; all muik; and fo ruſsling, I warrant you, 
nin fitk and gold, and i bn ſuch alligant terms, and in ſuch 


vine and ſugar of the belt, and the faireſt, that would 
have won any woman's heart; and, I warrant you, 
, = Þ they could never get an eye- wink of her, I had myſelf 
twenty angels given me this morning; but I defy all 
angels, in any ſuch ſort as they ſay, but in the way of 
5 | honeſty ; and [I warrant you, they could never get her 
ſo much as ſip on a cup with the proudeſt of them all: 
© 2nd yet there has been Earls; DAY, which 1s more, 
penſioners; but, I warrant you, all is one with her, 


. 
== 
. 


| Fal. But what lays ſhe to me? be brief, my good 
2 E ſhe Mercury. 
© 2:ic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter, for the | 
Phich ſhe thanks you a thouſand times; and ſhe gives 
Pon to notify, that her huſband will be ablence fr om 
is houſe between ten and eleven. | 
Fal. Ten and eleven. | 1 
Fal. i Ou 
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Quic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come and ſee 
the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of: Maſter Ford, 
her huſband, will be from home. Alas! the ſweet 


woman teads an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſy. | 


man; the leads a very frampold life with him, | good 
heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven: woman, commend me to her, 
I will not fail her. 

Quic. Why, you fay well: but I have Srother mel. 
ſenger to your Worſhip, Miſtreſs Page has her hearty 
commendations to you too; and, let me tell you in 
your ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and on 
(I tell you) that will not miſs you mor ning nor evening 
prayer, as any is in Windſor, whoe'er be the other ; 
and ſhe bade me tell your Worſhip, that her kuſband 
is ſeldom from home, but ſhe hopes there will come a 
time. I never knew a woman ſo doat npon a man; 
ſurely { think you have charms, la; yes, in truth, 


Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the attraction of 


my good parts aſide, I have no other charms, 
Quic. Bleſſing on your heart for't! 
Fal. But I pray thee, tell me this; has Ford's wife, 


and Page's wife, acquainted each other how they love 


me? 

Quic. That were a jeſt indeed; they have not ſo 
little grace, I hope; that were a trick, indeed! but 
Miſtreis Page would deſire you to ſend ker your little 
page, of all loves: her huſband has a marvellous in- 
fection to the little page; and truly Maſter Page is an 
honeſt man. Never a wife in Windſor leads a ben 
life than ſhe does; do what ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, 
take all, pay all, 20 to bed wllen ſhe liſt, rife when te 
liſt, alt is as ſhe will: and FF nly ſhe deſerves it; for i: 
there be a kind woman in VWindfor, truly ſhe is one. 
You muſt ſend her your page; no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Duc. N ay but do fo Ka; and look you, he may 
come and go between you both ; and in any cafe have 
a nay-word, that you may know one another's mind: 
and the boy never need tc underſtand. any thing, for 
tis not good that children ſhould know any wicket 
2 | „ Heiz 
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neſs : old folks, vou know, have diſcretion, as they 
ſay, and know the world. | 
Fal. Fare thee well; commend me to them both : 


there's my purſe; I am vet thy debtor. Boy, go along 
"AY this Woman, This news diſtracts me! 


L Exeunt Quickly aud Robin. 
Pi ſt. This pink! is one of Cupid's carriers: 
Clap on more ails; purſue; up with your tights; 

Give lire; - ſhe is my prize, or ocean whetin them all! 
[ Exit Piitol, 

. Fal. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Jack ? go thy ways; 1˙1ʃ 
make more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after thee! Wilt thou, after the expence 
of ſo much money, be now a gainer Good body, I 
thank thee; let them lay, 'tis grofely done; 1o it be 
fairly done, no matter. 


k 


S CENE IX. Enter Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir John, there is one Maſter Brook below 
would fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with 


you; and hath ſent your Worthip a morning's draught 
of ſack. 


Fal. Brook, is his name? 
n, Si. 
Fal. Call him in; [ Exit Bardolpb J. Such Brooks * 
105 welcome to me that o'erflow with ſuch liquor. 
h! ah. Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page, have Len- | 
compaſs'd you? go to, via! 


Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford 4; Bui d. 
Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. 


Fal. And you, Sir; would you ſpeak with me? 

Ford I make bold to preſs with 10 little Preparation 
upon you. 

Fal. Vou're welcome; what's your will ? give us 
leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph, 


Ferd. vir, Lama gentleman that have ſpent much; 
my name is Brobk. 
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Me Good Maſter Brook, [ deſire more ene 
of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, I ſue for your's not to charge 
you; for I mull let you underſtand, | think myſelf in 
better. plight for a lender than you are, the which hath 
ſomething embolden'd me to this unſeaſon'd intruſion; 
for they ſay, if money go before, all ways do lie open, 

Fal. Money is a good ſoldier, Sir, and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here trou- 
bles me; if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, take 


all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage. 


Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your 
porter. | 

Ford. I Will tell you, Sir, if you will give me the 
heari in 

Fal. Speak, good Maſter Brook, I ſhall be glad to 
be your ſervant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ; febolar; (I will be brief 
with yon); and you have been a man long known to 
me, though I had never ſo good means as defire to 
make myſelf acquainted with you: I ſhall diſcover a 
thing to you, wherein I muſt very much lay open mine 
own imperfections ; but, good Sir John, as you have 
one eye upon my follies. as you hear them unfolded, 
turn another into the regiſter of your own, that | may 
paſs with a reproof the eaſier; fith you yourſelf know 
how caſy it is to be ſuch an offender. 

Fal Very well: Sir, proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her huſ- 
band's name is Ford. 

Fal. Well, Sir. 

Ford. 1 have long lov'd her; and, I proteſt to you, 
beſtow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doating ob- 
ſervance ; ingroſs'd opportunities to meet her; fee'd 
every flight occafion, that could but niggardly give me 
fight of her; not only bought many preſents to give 
her, but have given largely to many, to know what ſhe 
would have given: briefly, I have purſued her, as love 
hath purſu'd me; which hath been on the wing of all 
occa ions. But whatſoever [ have merited, either in my 


mind, or in my means; meed, I am ſure, I have recei- 


ved none; unleſs experience be a Jew el; that L have. 
1 purchas d 


. Bs % 7 F 


# 2 + 


Sc. 9. The MERRY WIVES of WINDSOR. 27 


purchas'd at an infinite rate, and that mach taught me 
to ſay this ; 


« Love like a ſhadoav flies, when Pubftanice ho de Sr finds ; 
« Purſuing that that flies. and flying what purſues, 


Fal. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at 
her hands ? | 
Ford Never. 
Fal. Have you ate nab her to ſach- a purpoſe? 
Ford. Never, 
Fal. Of what quality was your love then 7 — 
Ford. Like a fair houſe built on another man's 
ground ; ſo that I have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking 
the place where I ere&cd it. 5 
Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded chis to me? 
Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you 
all. Some ſay, that though the appear honelt to me, 
yet in other places the enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that 
there is ſhrewd conſtrugion made of her. Now, Sir 
John; here is the heart of my purpoſe: you are a gen- 
tleman of excellent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, of 
great admittance, authentic in your place and perſon, 
generally allow'd for your many war- ke, court-like, 
and learned preparations, 
Fal. O Sir! £ | 
Ford. Believe it, for you know it; there is money, 
ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all] have; only 
give me ſo much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
lay an amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's es, 
vie your art of wooing, win her to conlent to you; if 
any man may, you may as ſoon as any 
Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your 
affection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? 
methinks you preſeribe to yourſelf very prepoltero: T- 
Ford, O, underſtand my drift; the dwells fo ſecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my. 
| foul dares not preſent itſelf; the is too bright to be 
Icok'd againſt, Now, could L come to her "with any 
detection in my hand, my defires had inſtance andrar- 
gument to commend the mlelves; I could drive her then 555 
from the ward of her purity, her reputation, her mar- 
age-vow, aud a thouſand other her defences, whicl 
8 2 5 now = 
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now are too too ſtrongly embattel'd againſt me. What 
Jay you to't, Sir John? | 
Fal. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold with x 


money; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as 5 am 


a gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 


Ford. O good Sir! 

Fal. Maſter Brook, 1 ſay, you ſhall. 

Ford. Want no money, dir 8 vou ſhall want 
done. 


ſhall want none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, 
by her own appointment. Even as you came in to me., 
her aſſiſtant, or go-between, parted from me; I ſay, | 
ſhall be with her between ten and eleven; for at that 
time the jealous raically knave, her huſband, will be 
forth : come you to me at night, you ſhall know how 
I ſpeed. 

Ford. I am bleſs'd in your acquaintance : : do you 
know Ford, Sir! 


Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, I know him 


not : yet I wrong him to call him poor; they tay the 

jealous wittolly knave hath maſſes of money, for the 

Which his wife ſeems to be well-favour'd. I will uſe 

her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer; and 

there's my harveſt- home. 

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, Sir, that you might 
avoid him if you ſaw him, 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical falt- butter rogue; l 
will ſtare him out of his wits; Iwill awe him with my 
cudgel; it ſhall hang like a meteor. o'er the cuckol2's 
horns. Maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know, I will predo- 
minate over the peaſant ; and thou ſhalt lie with his 
wife: come to me ſoon at night; Ford's a knave, and 
Iwill aggravate his ſtyle : thou, Maſter Brook, ſhalt 
know him for knave and cuckold : come to me ſoon at 
night, 1 . [Exil. 


S C E N E R. 


"had What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! my 
heart | is ready to crack with KPPAUEneE. Who ſays, 
this 1s improvident jealouſy ? My wife hath ſent to 


Jaw, the hour | is fix d, the match is made; would Wy 
= ma 


Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford, Maſter Brook, you. 


= EY 


9 


ſoon, than a minute too late. 
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man have thought this? See the hell of having a falſe 


JI 


woman! my bed ſhall be abus'd, my coffers ranſack d, 


my reputation gnawn at; and 1 ihall not only receive 
this villanous wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of 
abominable terms, and by him that does me the wrong. 
Terms, names; Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well; 
Barbaion, well; yet they are devils additions, the 
names of fiends: but cuckold, wittol, cuckold ! the. 
der il. himſelf hath not ſuch a name Page is an afs, a 


* aſs; he will truſt his wife; he will not be jealous. 


vill rather truſt a Fleming with my butter, Parion 


Hugh the Welchman with my cheeſe. an Iriſhman with 


my aquavitz- bottle, or a thief to walk my ambiing. 
gelding, than my wife with herſelf: then ſhe plots, 
then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe deviſes; and what they 
think in their hearts they may effect, they will break 
their hearts but they will effect Heaven be prais'd 
for my jealouſy ! Eleven o'clock the hour; I will pre- 
vent this, detect my wile, be revenge d on Falttaf, and 
laugh at Page. 1 will about it; better three hours too 
m Fie, fie, fie; cuckold - 
cuckold, cuckold ! 4 Exit. 

SCENE XI. Changes to Windſor park.” © 

Enter Caius and Rugby. 


Caius. Jack Rugby! 
Rug Sir. V 
Caius. Vat is de clock, Jack? NN oe 5 
Rug. Tis paſt the hour, Sir, that Sir Hugh promis'd 
to meet. e . | 158 
Caius. By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no 
come ; he has pray his Pible well, dat he is no come: 
by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 
Rug. He is wile, Sir; he knew your Worſhip would 
kill him'if he came. | == 85 1 
Caius, By gar, de herring is not ſo dead as me vill 
make him. Take your rapier, Jack; I vill tell you 
bow h einm bn GY gt 
Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 
Coins Villany, take your rapier, * 
Lag. Forbear ; here's company. 


To | N „ ad 5 
| 8 4 - Enter 
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© Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 


He, Bleſs thee, bully. Doctor. 
Sal. dave you, Mr. Doctor Caius. 
F ge. ow, good Mr. Doctor. TOES - 
Slen. Give you good morrow, Sir. W 

: Caius.:Vay be all you, one, two, tree, four, come 

or? 

Hit. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee ſoigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, to ice thee here, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee 
pats thy puncto, thy liock, thy reverie, thy gittance, 
thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? is he dead 
my Frangoyes? ha bully! what ſays my Aſculipins? 
my Galen my heart of elder? ? ha? is he dead, bully. 
ſtale is he dead! 

Caius. y gar, he is de a Jack- Frieſt of 1 
vorld; he is not ſhow his face. 

Heft Thou art a Caltalion-king- Urinal; Hector of 
Greece, ny boy. 

Caius, I pray you bear witneſs, that me have Ray fix 
or ſeven, two, tree tours for him, and heis no come. 

Sal. He is the wiler man, Mr. Doctor; he is a curer 
of ſouls, and youa eurer of bodies; if you ſhould fie cht, 
you go againit the hair of your profeſſions Is it not 
true, Maſter Page? E 

Page Naiter »hallow, you haveyourſelf been a great F 
fighter, t tho now a man of peace. Ly 

Shal Hody-kins, bir. Page, tho'I now be old, add 
of peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make t] 
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one. 1ho' we are juſtices, and doctors, and church- 
men Mr E age, we have ſome ſalt of our youth 1 in u; WE y 
we are the ions of women, Mr. Page. E 
Page Tis true, Mr, Shallow. | | = If 
Sal. It will be found fo, Mr. Page. Mr. Door Bi 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home; 1 am ſworn of WE 4 


| the peace; you have ſhew'd yourſelf a wiſe phyſician, 
and dir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf a wiſe and patient 
chyrchman ,. You muſt go with me, Hr Doctor.“ 
Heoſt Pardon, g gueſt- juſtice; a word, Mopicur Mock. 
. 
Cains, Mock- vater? vat is dat? 
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Heſt. Mock: water, in our Engliſh tongue, is valo u 
bull 5 

ak 1s. By gar, den I have as much mock- vater as 
de Engliſnman, eur vy Jack -dog- prieſt; by gar, me 
vill cut his ears. 

Hyift He will chapper-claw thee tightly, bully, 

Calus. Clapper- -de-Claw ? vat is dat ? 

Hoiſt That is, he will make thee amends. 


O_ By gar, me do look, he thall clapper- de- claw 
for by gar, me vill have it. 


* "Hef oft And L will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 


 Cains. Me tank you tor dat. _ 

Hoſt. And moreover, bully : but fir, Mr. G neſt, 
5 Mr. Page, and eek Cavaliero Slender; 20 you thro” 
the town to Frogmore. = 

Page Sir Hugh is there, is he? 
koji, Ne is there; lee, what humour he is in; and 


I will bring the Doctor about the helds: . it do 
well? : 


q 97 We will ds i N 

3 All. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. | 

Z [Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
e By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he ſpeak 

for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Ht. Let him die; but, firit, {heath thy impatience; 
throw cold water on thy choler; ©0 about the 3 
Vith me through Frogmore; 1 will bring thee wher 
Miſtreſs Anne Fage is, at a ſarm-houte a-tealting ; ind 
thou ſhalt woo her. Cry aim, ſaid | well? 
© Caius, By gar, me tank you vor dat : by gar, I love 
E you; and 1 thall procure 'a you de good gueſt; de 
3 Earl, de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my pa- 
© tients, | 
= Hof. For the which I will be thy adverſary toward 
1 | Anne Page: ſaid I well? 
| Caius, By gar, 'tis good; vell ſaid, 

Het. Let us wag then. | 


erer Come at my heels, Jack Rugby.  [Exeunt, 
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Frogmore near Wi indfor. 
Euter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. Pray you now, good Mr. Slender's ferving- 
1 J man, and friend Simple by your name, which 
way have you look'd for Mr. Caius, that calls himſelf 
Doctor of phyſic ? 

Simp. Marry, Sir, the Pre wary; the Park- ward, 
every way, old Windſor way, and every W. ay but the 
town Way. 

Foa | moſt fehemently deſire you, you will alſo 
look that way. 

Simp. I will, Sir. 

Eva. Pleſs my foul, how full of chollars 51 am, and 
trempling of mind! 1 ſhall be glad, if he have de- 
ceiv'd me; how melanchollies I am ! I will knog his 
urinals about his knave's coſtard, when have good 
oppor tunities for the orke : Pleſs my foul ! 

£ [ Sings, being afraid. 


By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodious birds ſing madrigalls; 
There will we make our peds of roſer, | 
And a thouſand vragrant pojies. 


By ſhallow- Mercy on me! I have a great diſpoſi- 
7 to cry. Meledious birds ſing madrigalls—IWhen as 

at in Pabilen;—and a thouſand vragrant prjies— 
By ſhallow, &c. 

Simp Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
Eva. He's welcome. By Shallow rivers, to 570 
Fall 
Heav'n proſper the right ! what weapons is he? 

Simp. No weapons, Sir; there comes my maſter, 
Mr. Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
over the tile; this way. 

Ewa. Ban you, give me * gown, or elle keep it 
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SCENE i. Fah, Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


$hal. How now, Mr. Parſon ? good morrow, good | 
Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and a good 
ſtudent from his book, and it is wonder ful. 

Slen. Ah, ſweet Anne Page! 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. | 

Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. 

Shal. What! the ſwor 1 and the word ? do you ſtudy 
them both, Mr. Parſon 

Page. And youthtul fal in your doublet and hoſe, 
this raw-rheunatic day? _ 

Foa. There is realo:s and caules for it, 


Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
Mr. Parſon. 


Eva. Ferry well: what i is it ? | 
Page. Yonder 1s a mot reverend gentle man, who, 
belike having receiv'd wrong by fone perion, Is at 
molt odds with his own gravity and e that ever 
you ſaw. _ 
Shal. I have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; I 
never heard a man of his place, gravity, and lear ning, 
ſo wide of his own reſpect, | | 
Eva, What is he? . 
Page. I think you know him; Mr. Doctor Gains, 
the renowned French phylician. | 
| Eva, Got's will, and his paſſion of my heart! I 

. bad as lief Jou ſhould tell me oe a mais of porridge. 
Page. Why 
Eva. He 5 no more e ge in Hibocrates and 
Galen; and he is a knave beſides; a cowardly knave 
as YOu would deſire to be acquainted withal. 
: Page. I warrant you, he's the n man {hould fight with 
a. 


Slen. 0 ſweet Anne Page! 


SC E N E III. er Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby. , 


Shal, It appears ſo by his weapons: keep them a- 
ſunder. Here comes Doctor Caius. 
Page. Nay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon, 
Shel, So do Tous good Mr. Doctor. 


— _ of : Hoſt. 


Fo 
\ | 
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' Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion ; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our E ngliſh. 

Caius. | pray you, let a me ſpeak a vord vith your 
ear: verfore vill you not meet-a me? 

Eva. Pray you uſe your patience in good time, 

Caius, By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog 
John ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing-ſtocks to o- 
ther mens humours : | defire you in friend{hip, and 
will one way or other make you amends. [ will «nog 
your urinal about your knave's cogs-comb for miſſing 
your meetings and appointments, | 
Caius. Diable! Jack Rugby, mine Hoſt de Jer iert, 
have I not ſtay for him to kill him; have [ not, at de 
place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As I ama Chriſtian's foul, now look you, this 
is the place appointed; ['ll be judgment by mine Holt 
of the Garter. 

_ Hoſt. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch, ſoul-curer and body-curer. 

Sa Ay, dat is very good, excellent. 

Hot. Peace, I ſay; hear mine Hoſt of the Garter, 
Am J politic? am I ſubtle? am I'a Machiavel ? ſhall 
I loſe my Doctor? no; he gives me the potions and 
the motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon ? my Prieſt” my 
Sir Hugh ? no, he gives me the proverbs and the no 
verbs. Give me thy hand, terreſtrial; fo. Give me 
thy hand, celeftial ; ſo. Boys of art, [ have deceiv'd 
you both. I have directed you to wrong places. Your 
hearts are mighty, your ſkins are whole, and let burnt 
ſack be the iſſue. Come, lay their ſwords to pawn, 
Follow me, lads of peace, follow, follow, follow. 
Sal. Truſt me, a mad TRE. Follow, i 
follow. 

Slen. O ſweet Anne Page ? 

[Exeunt 'Shal. Slen. Page and Hol, 

Caius, Ha! do I perceive dat? have you make a- de- 
ſot of us, ha, ha ? 

Esra This is well, he has made us his vlouting- Hog. 

l deſire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog 

our prains together to be revenge on this fame ſeal: 

eue eogging companion, che Holt of the Garter. 
: Cal al. 


7. of 


Caius By gar, vith all my an he promiſe to 
bring me ver is inne Page; by gar. he deceive me 
2] on, : 
Eva. Well, 1 will ſmite his noddles; pray you fol- 
W low. ..-* [ Exeunt,. 


SCENE IV. The ſtreet in Windſor. 


E nter Miſtreſs Page, and Robin. 


| Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant; you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader. 
Whether bad FU rather lead mine eyes, or eye your 
maſter's heels? 

4b. | had rather, forſooth, 90 before you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf 


Mr. Page O you are a Tg boy; now, I dee 
you'll be a courtier. f 


Enter Ford. 


Ford Well met, Miſtreſs Page; : hither go you ? 
Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to lee your wife; is the at 
home? 

Ford Ay; and as idle as ſhe may hang together, for 
want of company; I think, if your huſbands were dead, 
F two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be ſure of that, two aches e 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 


: Are. Page. | cannot tell what the dickens his name 

"© WS iy huſband had him of: what do you call Four”. 
one 1 1 5 name, Sirrah? _ 3 50 
1 # Rb. Sir John Falltaff. 

wy Y Ford. Sir John Falſtaff ? 
1 L Mr. Page. He, he: I can never hit on's name; there 
ou” 


& ſuch a league between my good man ang he. Is your 
| Wis at home, indeed ? 


Ford Indeed, the is. | 
q Mrs, Fakt, By your leave, 8 12 am Boks till I ſee 


s o E N E v. 
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*S | | [ Exeunt Mrs. Page and OED, 1 


2274 Has page any brains? hath he any eyes? hath 5 
5 my thinking! ſure, they fleep; he hath ne uſef % 
1 1 5 chem. 
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chem. Why. this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, 
as eaſy as a cannon will ſhoot point-blank twelve ſcore: 
he pieces out his wite's inclination; he gives her folly 
motion. and advantage; and now ſhe's going to 1ny 
wife, and Falſtaif's boy with her. A man may hear 
this ſhower ſing in the wind: and Falſtaff's boy with 
her! good plots; they are laid, and our revolted wives 
ſhare damnation together. Well, I will take him, chen 
torture my wite ; pluck the borrow! d veil of mudeſty 
from the ſo ſeeming Miſtreſs Page, divulge Page him- 
ſelf for a ſecure and wilful Acteon, and to theie vio- - 
lent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall cry aim. Phe 
clock gives me my cue, and my afſurance bius me 
ſearch; there I thall find Falſtaff: 1 fhall be rather 
praiſed for this, than mocked; for it is as poſitive as 
the earth! is firm, that Falſtaff is there: | will go. 


$-C-B VE NL 


Ts him, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Pens 
and Caius. 5 


Sal. Pape, & e. Well met, Mr. Ford. 
Ford. Truit me, a good kzot + I have good cheer 
at home, and ! pray you, all go with me. 
Shal I mult excuſe myſelf, Mr, Ford. 
Sen. And fo muſt I, Sir; we have appointed to dine 
with Mrs, Anne, and I would not break with her for 
more money than Þ'll ſpeak of. 
Sul. We have linger'd about a match between Anne 
Page and my coutin Slender, and this day we ſhall have 
--our anfwer. 
Slen. | hope I have your 3 will, father Page. 
Page You have, Mr. Slender; 1 ſtand wholly for 
pou; bat my wife, Maſter Doctor, is for you altoge 
ther? 
Caius. Ay, by gar, and de maid i is love-a-me: my 
e . Quickly tell me io muſh. 
Hef. What ſay you to young Mr Featon'! he 2 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes vet, 
ſes, he {peaks holy-day, he ſmells pril and May; be 
will carry't; he will carry't; tis in has buttons, be vil 
parry 't. 


2 | : 70 
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7 Page Not by my conſent, I promiſe you The gen- 
5 cit is of no having; he kept company with the 
wild Prince and Poinz + he is of too high a region. he 
> {knows too much; no, he thall not knit a knot in his 
” fortunes with the finger of my ſubſtance If he take 


ker. let him take her fimply; the wealth I have waits 
on my conſent, and my conſent goes not that way 

Ford. I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go home 
with me to dinner; beſides your cheer, you ſhall have 
ſport; 1 will thew you a monlter. Mr, Doctor, you 
ſhall go; ſo ſhall you. Mr Page; and you, vir tugh. 


wooing at Mr. Page's. 
Caizz Go home, John Rugby, ] come anon. 
Heſt Farewel, my hearts; Iwill to my honeſt Knight 
Falſtaff, and drink canary with him. | 
| Ford. | think I ſhall drink in pipe-wine firſt with 
him: I'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles ? 
All. Have with you to lee this monſter. LE xeunt, 


2 CE N E VII. Changes to Ford's banks - 


er | Enter Mrs, Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſerv ants, avith a baſtet, 


Mrs. Ford. What, John! what, Robert? 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : is the buck- baſket— 
n Mee. Ford. | warrant What, Robin, 1 gr 
or Mrs, Page. Come come, come. 
irs. Ford. lere, ſet it down. 

: Mrs. Page. Give your men the charge, we e maſt be 
de brief. | 

1 Mrs. Ford Marry, as | 5 you . ichn and 


— 

— 

CD 
* 2 1 op; 


when [ ſuddenly call on you, come forth, and without 
any pauſe or ſtaggering take this baſket on your ſhoul- 
ders; that done, trudye with it in all haſte, and carry 
it among the whitſters in Datchet-mead, "ns there 


p 4 Mrs. Hage You will do it? 

7 Meg. Ford 1 ha' told them over ad over; che y 
TY lack no Ay Be gone, and come when you are 
2 w call d. 5 _ 


| Mrs. Pa A . Here « comes little Robin. 27 
"LINN Vor. 'F oy Enter 


Shal. Well, fare you well, we an have the freer | 


Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-houie, aid 


empty it in the muddy ditch cloſe by the Tas: | 
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Enter Robin. 


| Mrs Ford. How now, my eyes. muſket, what news 
with you? 

Rib. My maſter Sir John is come in at your back. 
29655 Mrs. Ford, and requeſts your company. 

Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a- lent, have you been 
ITE TO US 

Nob. Ay, I'll be Tworn; my maſter knows not of 
your being here, and hath threaten'd to put me into 
everlaſting liberty, if L tell you of it; for he ſwears 
he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy: this ſecrecy of 
thine ſhall de a tailor to thee, and fhall make 4 a 


new doublet and hoſe. I' go hide me. 


_ Mrs. Ford. Do ſo; go tell thy maiter, I am alone; 
Miſtreſs P age, remember you your cue. 


Exit Robin, * 
| Mre. Page. I warrant thee Tt 1 denorat it, his MW 
me [Exit Mrs. Page. EI 
Mrs. Ferd. Go to then; we'll uſe this unwhol/ome WM « 
humidity, this groſs watry pumpion - we'll teach him | 
to know turtles from jays. $1 

| S C E N E VIII. Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. Have I eaught thee, my hear nly jewel? why, 1 1 
pow let me die; for 1 have liv'd long enough : this is 1 
the period of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! N 
Mrs. Ford. O ſweet Sir John! 10 
Fal. Mrs. Ford, I cannot cog; I cannot prate, Mi. 7* 


ſtreſs Ford; now ſhall [ tin in my with. I would thy ME 
| huſband were dead; I'll ſpeak it before the beſt Lord, t 
I would make thee my Lady. ; 


Mrs. Ford. | your Lady, Sir John? Alas! I ſhould BE 
be a pitiful! Lady. 
Fal. Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch another: 


I fee how thine eye would emulate the diamond; thou WW N 
haſt the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes i 
the ſhip-tire, the tire- vailant, or au tire of Venetian WW per 
W Myc. | ang 
5 | Me.. hea 


18. be ſpip- tire was an open head-dreſs, with a kind of feat te 
rendi Jer 
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Ira. Ford A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows 
become nothing elie, nor that well neither, 
. Fal. Thou art a traitor to ſay ſo; thou would'ſt 
make an abiolute courtier ; and the firm fixure of thy 
foot would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in 2 
ſemi-circled Yarthingule. 1 lee what thou wert; if for- 
tune thy foe were not, nature is thy friend: come, thou 
canit not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing | in me. 

Fal. What made me love thee * let that perſuade 
thee, there's lomething extraordinary in thee Come, 
cannot cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a- 
many of thele liiping hawthorn-buds, that come like 
women in mens apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers-bury. 
in ſimpling time; I cannot: but i love thee, none but 
thee; and thou deſervell *. 

Mrs. Ford, Do not betray me, Sir; I tear you love 
Mittreſs Page. 

Fal. Chon might & as well ſay, [ 6 to walk by 
the Counter- gate, which! is as hatetul to me as the reek 
of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heav'n knows how I love You, and 
you ſhall one day find it 

Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deſerve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, { muſt tell you, 0 you do: or elſe 
I could not be in that mind. 

Rob. (within. | Miſtreſs Ford, Mittreſs Ford, here” 8 
Miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweating, and blowing, and 
looking wildly, and would needs We with Jou pre- 
E ently. - 

Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; I will enſconee me behind | 
the arras. 
EF Mrs, Ford. Pray you, do fo; ſhe's a very tattling 

woman: - . Falſtaff bides himſelf. 


S C E N E IX. Euter Miſtreſs 8 


Whar s the matter how now? 
Mr. Page. Q Miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? 2 | 


| pending from be ehind; the ire aiiant a Hoſe ene, in bich the bead 
and breaſt were chered as with a v.tl, enet ian admittance, i. e any 


head- dre ſs worth adorging with Venetian poiai, or which will admis 
10 be adorned, | | 


x Po birt yes ' 1 2 


* W ** 
n n 4 ; 2 j p 


you're 


== — — — 
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you're ſham'd, y'are overthrown, you are undone for 
ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good Miſtreſs Page? 

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, Miſtrefs Ford, having an 
honeſt man to your huſband, to give him ſuch cauſe of 
ſ:ipicion * 

irs. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? 

Mrs, Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion? out upon you 
bow am I miſtook in you? | 

Mrs. Ford, Why, alas! what's the matter? 

Mrs. Page. Your huſband's coming hither, woman, 
with all the ofncers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gen- 


tleman, that, he ſays, is here now in the houſe, by 


your conſent, to take an ill Inge of his abſence, 
You are undone, 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder 
ROMs, 


L Afide.] ] Tis not ſo, I 


Mrs. Page. Pr: ay heav'n it be not ſo, that you have 


ſuch a man | here; but 'tis moſt certain, your huſband's 
coming with half W indfor at his heels, t to fearch for 


ſuch a one. I come before to tell you: if you know 


yourſelf clear, why, I am glad of it; but if you have 
a friend here, convey, convey him out. Be not a. 
maz'd, call all your ſenſes to you, defend your repu- 
tation, or bid farewel to your good life for ever. 

Mrs, Ford, What ſhall I do ? there is a gentleman, 
my dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame, fo 
much as his per il, I had rather than a aun pound, 
he were, out of the houſe, 

Mrs. Page. For thame, never ſtand you bad rather, 
and you bad rather; your huſband's here at hand; be- 
think you of ſome conveyance, in the houte you can- 
not hide him. Oh; how have you deceiv'd me? look, 
here is a baſket, if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he 
may creep in here, and throw ſoul linen u pon him, as 
if it were going to bucking : or it is whiting time, fend 
him by your two men to Datchet-mead. | 
| Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there: What fall 
1 do? 

Re-enter Falſtaff 

Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't, O let me ſee't; 11 iin, 

vl in; follow Four: friend's counſel; „ III in. 


\ 
44 MH. 


71. 


£ 


ö 
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U 
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. yourſelf too much. 
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Mei. Page. What! Sir John Falſtaff? are ee 
jour letters, Knight? 

Fal. I love thee, help me away; let me creep in 
here: l'll never | 
He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul linen. 

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy: call 
your men, Miſtreſs Ford vou diſſembling Knight! 

Mrs, Ford What, ſohn, Robert, John, go take up 
theſe cloaths here, quickly. Where's the cowl. ſtaff ? 
look how you hay carry them to the landreſs in 
Datchet-mead ; quickly, come. 


IN ENE X. Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evans, 


Ford. pray you come near; if I ſuſpect without 
cauſe, why then make ſport at me, then let me be 
your jeſt, 1 deſerve it, How now? whither bear you 
this? 2 
Serv, To the landre{, forſooth. . 
Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it? You were beſt meddle with buck-wafhing. 
Ford. Buck? I would 1 could waſh myſelf of the 
buck : buck, buck, buck? ay, buck: [ warrant yon, 
buck, and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear, { FExeunt. 


> ſervants with the baſket.] Gentlemen, I have dream d 
tonight, [I tell you my dream here, here. here be 
my keys; aſcend my chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find out. 
I'm warrant, we'll unkennel the fox. Let me oP th 
way firlt, So, now uncape | 


Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented: eu wrong | 


Ford. True, Matter Page. Up, gettle men; you ſhall 


ſee ſport anon ; follow me, gentlemen. 


not jealous in France- 


Eva. This is ferry fantaſtical humours and jealouſics, 
Caius. By gar, 'tis no de faſhion of France it is 


Page, Nay, follow him, gentlemen, ſee the FR of 


: dis ſearch, Ti Ak Ka | 


8. E NE KX. 
| Manent, Miſtreſs Page and Miſtreſs Ford. 
Mes Page. Is there not a double exceltency in this? 
\ 13 | e 
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Mer. Ford know not which pleates me better, that 
wy huſband js deceiv'd, or Sir Johan! 
Mr. Page. What a taking was he in when your hut. 
band atk'd who was in the batket !  - 
Mrs, Ford. I am half afraid he will Ive need of 
.wathing; fo eee n into the water will do him 
a benefit. 
Mr.. Page. Hang him, diſnoneſt rateal; I wala all 
of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diltre es. 
Mrs. Ford. I think my huſband hath ſome ſpecial 
fuſpicion of FaliaT's being bere ! I never ſaw him ſo 
Fgroſs in his jealouſy till now. 
Mr. Vage | will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with Falſtaff: his diffolute dil: 
eaſe will ſcarce obey this medicine. 
"Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that faolith' carrion, Mit. 
treſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into 
the water, and give him another hope, to betray him 
to another puniſhment? 8 | 
Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent ſor to- 
morrow "Oy: eight o'clock, to have amends. 


Re-enter Ford, Page, &c. 


Ford. I cannot find him; may be the knaye bard 
of that he could not compaſs, 

' Mrs. Page. Heard you that : ? 

Mrs Ford. I, I; peace,— Lou uſe me well, Ma- 
ſer Ford, do you! N 

Fo: d. Ay. ay, Ldoſfa..:: -. 

Mrs Ford. Heav'n make you Petter thay your 
monphsT 2 

Ford. Amen. 

Nirs Page. Lou do yourſeif mighty wrong, Mr. Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 
Esa. If there be any pody in the houſe, and i in the 
| chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, Hleav n 

forgive my ſins ! 

Caius, By gar, nor I too; debe is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, "fie, Mr. Ford, are you not 1 4 
what ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? 
would not ha' your diſtemper' in this a or the veal 
Nt Windior caſtle. | 

| Fre 
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Ford. Tis my fault, Mr. page: : I ſuffer for it. | 

Foa. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience; your wife is 
as honeſt a omans as I will deſires among five thou- 
fand, and five hundred too. | 

" Caius By gar, I ſee, 'tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well, I promis'd you a dinner; come, "vin, 
walk in the park. I pray you, pardon me; I will 


| hereatter make known to you why 1 have done this. 
pere wife; come. Miſtreſs Page; J pray you pardon 


pray heartily , Parcon me. 
"Phew: Let's go in, gentlemen ; but truſt me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to- morrow morning to my 


| houſe to breakfaſt; after, we'll a bi rding together; 1 


have a fine hawk for the buſh, Shall it be io? 

Ford. Any thing, 

Eva. If there is one, I mall make two in the com- 
pan y. 

Caius, If dere be one or two, I ſhall make- a de 
turd | 

Eva In your tecth, for ſhame. 

Ferd Pray you go, r. Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to- morrow on 
the louſy knave, mine Hot | 

Caius. Dat is good, by. gar, vith all my heart. 

Eva. A louly knave, to have his gibes and his 
mockeries. | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE XII. Changes to Page's 13 
Enter Fenton, and Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Font. [ ſee I cannot get thy father's love; 
Therefore no more turn me to hun, feet Nan, 

Anne Alas! how then” | 

Fent. Why, thou muit be thyſelf. 


He doth object I am too great of birth; 
And that my (tate being gall'd with my expence, 


I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth. 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me, | 
My riots paſt, my wild focieties : 

And tells me, tis a thing impoſſible 


1 ſhould love thee, but as a property. y 


Arne. May be, he tells vou trug. 


Fan. 
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Fent. No, Heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to come 
Albeit, | will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet wooing thee, | found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And tis the very riches of thyſelf 
That now [| aim at. 
Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenton, ; 
Yet ſeek my father's love: (till ſeek ie, Sir: 
If opportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then --—- hark you hither. 
[Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne go apart, 


9 EN OE IE. 
1 Shallow, lender, a»d Miſtreſs Quickly. 


S/a, Break their talk, Miſtreſs Quickly ; ; my kinſ- Þ 1 
man {hall ſpeak for himſelf, e F 

Shen. III make a ſhaft or a bolt on 't: d'slid, 'tis ! 
but venturin ; 


Shal. Be not ind. 
Slen. No, the thall not diſmay me: I care not for 
that, but that I am affeard. - 3 
Quic. Hark ye, Mr. Slender wood a a word = 
with you. 8 -F 
Anne | come to him This is my father's choice. I 
O, what a worlJ of vile i!i-favour'd faults i 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a-year! 8 
Quic And how does good Maiter F enton? pray el 
you, a word with you, ; Fa 
-  Shal. She's coming; to her, coz. O, boy, thou 8 
hadit a father! 3 
Slen. | had a father, Mrs. Anne; my unele can tell; [2 
you good jeſts of him Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. 
Anne the jeſt, how my father ſtole two 9895 out fa 
pen, good uncle. FE: 
Sha Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves you. 15 
Slen. Ay, that I do, as well as [ love any woman in 
Glouceſterſhire F 
Shal. He will maintain you like a \ gentlewoman, . 
Slen. Ay, that will, come cut and long: tail, under 1 
che R of a iquire. WT MER: i 
$ DIAL | Stal 
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Sbal. He will make you a hundred and 8 i | 


8 0h 


/nne. Good Maſter Salo w. 15 him woo for e 


ſelf. 2770 
Shal. Marry, E thank you for it; 1 thank you for 


pon. 


Anne. Now, Maſter Slender. 
Slen. Now, good Miſtreſs Anne. 
Anne, What is your will? 


; Slen. My will? od's heart-lings, that's a pretty jeſt 
indeed, I ne'er made my will yet, [ thank Reaving 1 
am not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give Fleav'n praiſe, 


Anne. mean, Mr. Slender, what would you with me? 
Slen, Truly, for my own part, I would little or no- 


. thing with you ; your father and my uncle have made 


Jr 
rd 


E. 


| motions; if it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man be 
his dole! they can tell you how things go better than 


{I can; you may aſk your father; here he comes. 


8 C E NE XIV. Enter Page, and Miſtreſs Page. 


Page. Now, Maſter Slender: love him, daughter 
Anne. 


F —— Why, how now? what does Mr. Fenton hers? 
Lou wrong me, Sir, thus {till to haunt my houſe: 
told you, Sir, my daughter is diſpos'd of 


mr. Page. Good Matter Fenced, come not to my. 
Eh child. 


9 


In ſuch a righteous faſhion as [ 40. 5 
Perforce againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 


Fent. Nay, Mafter Page, be not impatient. 


Page. She is no match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page. No, o Maſter Fenton. 


5 Come, Maiter Shallow ; come, ſon Slender, in. 


Knowing my mind, you wrong me, Maſter Fenton. 


[ Zxeunt Page, Hhallow, and Slender. 
Olic. Speak to Miſtreſs Page. 


Fent. Good Miitreſs 3 for that I love Wes 


daughter 


mult advance the colours of my love, 
nd not retire, Let me have your good - will. 
| Anne 


that. Good comfort ; the calls you, coz: ib leave | 
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Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 
Nei. Page. I mean it not, 1 teck you a better huſband, 
Qui. hat's my maſter, Maſter Doctor, 

| Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i ch earth. 

Quic. And bowl'd to death with turnips.. 

M. Page. Come, trouble not yourlelt; good Matter 

Fenton. 

I will not be your friend nor enemy ; 

My daughter will I queſtion how the loves you, 

And as 1 find her, ſo am I affected. 

Till then. farewel, Sir, the muit needs go in. 

Her tather will be angry. [ 2xeurt Mrs. Page aud Anne. 
Feut. Farewel, gentle Miltrels ; farewel, Nan. 
Qulc. This is my doing now. Nay, f faid I, will vou 

cat away your child on a fool, and a phyfician? look 

on aſter Fentoa : this is my doing. 

 Fent | thank thee; and I pray thee, once to-night 

Give my ſweet Nan this ring: there's for thy pains, 

"xt, 


Que Now Heaven ſend thee good fortune ! A kind 


heart he hath, a woman would run through fire and 


water for ſuch a kind. heart. But yet [would my ma- 
ſter had iſtreſs Anne, or | would Vir. Slender had her; 
or, in ſooth, | would \:r, Fenton had her. Iwill do 
what [ can for them all three, for ſo L have promis'd; 
and L' be as good as my word, but fpeciouſly for Nr, 


Fenton. Well. | mult of Acer errand to Sir ſohn 


Falſtaff from my two millreſſes; what a beaſt am | to 
Hack jt. 3 bed * [ Exit, 


a 8 N E . XV. Changes to the Garteriun. 
Enter Falſtaff aud Bardolph. 


Fal. Bardolph. 1 ſay. 
Bard. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of ſack: put a toaſkin't, 
[Exit Bard ] Have I liv'd to be carry'd in a batket, 
like a barrow of butchers' offal, and to be thrown into 
the Thames Well, if I be fory' d ſuch another trick, 
PII have my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, and give 
them to a dog for a new-year's gift. The rogues ſlight. 

ed me into ther river v ith as little remorſe as they would 
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have drown'd a bitches blind puppies, fifteen th litter: 


and you may know, by my fize, that I have a kind of 


alacrity in ſinking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, 
I thould down. I had been drown'd, but that the ſhore 
was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death that | abhor; for the 


water {wells a man: and what a thing ſhould J have 


been when I had been ſwell'd? [ thoutd have been a 
mountain of mummy. 


Enter Bardolph, 


Wow, is the ſack brew'd ? 
Bard. Here's Mr. Quickly, © Sir, to ſpeak with a you. 


Fal. Come, let me pour in {ſome ſack tothe Fhames- 


water; for my belly's as cold as if I had {wailow'd 
inow-balls for pills to cool the reins. Cay her in. 
Bard. Come in, woman. 


NE I. Enter Mrs. Quickly. 


Buic By your leave: 1 cry you mercy. Give your 
Worthip good morrow. 

Fal. Take away thele challices go brew me a pot- 
tle of ſack fines | 

Bard. With eggs, Sir : E 

Fal. Simple of itſelf: 


III no pullet- ſperm in my 
bre wage How now? 5 


. Qui. Marry, dir, [ come to your Worſhip from 
NMliſtreſs Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford have had Ford enough; I was 
thrown into the Ford; L have my belly- full of Ford. 

Suic. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 
fault: ſhe does ſo take on with her men; they miltook 
their erection. 


Fal. So did I mine, to build on a Fooliſh woman's 


promiſe, 
Ouic. Well! ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would 
yern your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this morn- 


ing a-birding ſhe deſires you once more to come to 
[ muſt carry her word 


her between eight and nine. 
quickly; the'll make you amends, I warrant you. 


Fal Well, I will viſt her; tell her ſo, and bid her 
think what a man is: let her couſider bis frailty, and 


theh Judge of my merit, 


Quic. 
2 


Max, 
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. Qu. [ will tell her. | 

Fal. Do fo. Between nine and ten, fay' it thou? 
Duic. Eight and nine, Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone; I will not miſs her- 

Duic. Peace be wich you, Sir. Ex, 
Fal I marvel | hear not of Maſter Brook; he ſent 
me word to tay within: I like his money well, Uh, 
here he comes. 


SCENE XVII. Enter Ford. 
Ford. Bleſs your, Sir, 
Fal. Now, Maſter Brook, you come to kiiow what 
hath pais'd between me and Ford's wife. 
Ford. That indeed, Sir John, is my buſineſs 
Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lye to you; I was at 
her houſe the hour ſhe * me. | 
Ford., And you ſped, Sir? 
Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, Maſter Brook. 
Ford. How, Sir, did ſhe change her deter mination? 
Fal. No, Maſter Brook; but the peaking cornuto her 
huſband, Maſter Brook, dw elling in a cortinual larnm 
of jealouſy. comes me in the inſtant of our encounter; 
after we had embrace'd, kiſs'd, proteſted, and. as it were, 
ſpoke the prologne of our comedy; and at his hce's a 
rabble of his companions. thither provok'd and in{tiva- 
ted by his diſtemper, and, for ſooth, to ſearch his houſe 
for his wife's love. 
Ford. What, while you was there? 
. Fat. While I was there. 
Ford. And did he ſearch # for you, and could not. find 
IP 
Ford. You ſhall hear. As good luck would haveit, 
comes in one Miltreis Page. gives intelligence of Ford 
approach, and by her 1 invention, and Ford's wife 's di. 
rection, they convey'd me into a buck- batket, 
Ford. A buck baſket? 
Fal. Yea, a buck- baſket: ramm'd me in with foul 
| Barts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul flockings. and greaif 
napkins; that, Maſter Brook. there was the rankell 


compound of villanous ſmell, that ever offended no- 


* 


880 And how n l, you there? 1 
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X Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, Maiter Brook, what [ 
© have ſuffer'd to bri ing this woman to evil for your good. 

© Being thus cramm'd in the baiket, a couple of Ford's 
knaves, his: hinds, were call'd forth by their miitrets, 
to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet- 
laune. They took me on their ſhoulders, met the jea- 
lous knave, their maſter in the door, who aſk'd them 


once or twice what they had in their baſket 1 quak' d 


for fear, leſt the lunatic «nave would have ſearch'd it; 
but fate, ordaining he thould be 'a cuckold, held his 
kind. Well, on went he for a ſearch, and away went 
I for ſoul elo chs. But mark the lequel, Mr. Brook, I 


ſutfer d the pangs of three egr egious deaths : firſt, an 


intollerable fright, to be detected by a jeaJous rotten 
| bel}-weather; next, to be compais'd like a good bilbo, 
in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head and then to be ſtopt in, like a ttrong dil tillation, 


| Think of that, a man of my kidney; think of that, 
that am as ſubje& to heat as butter; a man of continual 
diſſolution and thaw ; it was a miracle to ſcape ſutfo- 
cation. And in the deig cht of this bath, when [ was 
more than half lew'd in | greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to 
be thrown into the Thames, and cool'd glowing hot, 
in that ſurge, like a horſe hoe; think of that; billing 
hot: think of that, Maſter 3rook. 
I bord. In good adnels, ae. Lam ſorry that ſor my 
| fake you ſuffer'd all this fy fair is then Aas J 
you'll undertake her no more? 
Fal. Maſter Brook, Iwill be thrown into Atna, as I 
F er been into Thames, cre I will leave her thus. Her 
huſbapd is this morning gone a- birding I have re- 
ceived from her another embaſſy of meeting. *T'wixt 
4.9 eight and nine is the hour, Matter. Brook, 

| _ ford Lis paſt eight already, Sir, 

Fal. Is it I will then addreC s me to my appoint- 


8 


4+ 


nl ment Cone to me at your convenient leiſure, and 
My 28 hall know how. L ſpeed: and the couclufion ſha} 
Lett K crown'd with „Our enjoying her. Adieu; you ſhall, 


bave her, Maſter Brook; Maker Brook, you ſhall cue- 
old! ord. | [ Exit. 
Ford. tum: ha! is this a rides 1s this a. dream ? 


For =” U | do 


with ſtinking cloaths that ſretted | in their own greaſe, 
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do! fleep? {after Ford, awake; awake, Maſter Ford; 
there's a hoje made m your belt coat, Maſter Ford : 


this tis to be married! this 'tis to have linen and buck- 


baſkets! Well, I will proclaim my ſelf what I am; [ 
will now take the leacher; he is at my houſe; he can- 
not *fcape me; tis impoſſible he ſhould ; he cannot 
creep into a halfpenny+purſe, nor into a pepper- box. 
But, leſt the devil that guides him ſhould aid him, I 

will ſearch impoſtible places: tho' what I am I cannot 
avoid; yet to be what | would not, thall not make me 
tame, If I have horns to make one mad, let the pro- 
verb go with me, I'll be horn-mad. [Ext 


C0CTW.AACENE 
Page 7 houſe. 


Enter Mrs, Page, Mrs. Quickly, and William, | 


ATr +. Page. S he at Mr. Ford's already, think'ſt thou? 

Qui. Sure he is by this, or will be pre- 
fatty; but tr aly] he is very courageous mad, about his 
throwing into the water; Mrs, F ord deſires you to come 
ſuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. T'H be with her by and by; PII bordering 
my young man here to ſchool. Look where his ma- 
ter comes; *tis a playing-day, I ſee. How now, Sir 
Hugh, no ſchool to- d. ay ! ) | 


Enter Evans, 


- Eva. — Maſter Slender is let che bays leave to 
la 
5 Sad; Bleſſing of his heart! 

Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays my ſon pro- 
fits nothing in the world at his book; I pray you ak 
him ſome queſtions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come rants William ; hold up Tour Peach 
come. 

Mrs Page. Come on. Gnralss hold up your head, 

3 your maſter, be not afraid. 
Eva. William, how many numbers i is in nouns | ? 


. * 1'wo. 
Du, 


2 
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Oni iT ruly I thonght there had been one number 
more becanſe they fay, od's nouns. . 
Eva. Peace your Ti What is ir, W ang] ? 
Hill. Puleber 
®Puic Poulcats? chere are fairer things than poul- 
cats, ſure 
Eva. You are a a very e oman; IL pr ay you 
peace, What is Aale, W William! 
Vill. A ſtone. 
Eva. And what is a ſtone, William? 
Will A pebble. 
Eva No, it is /apis, I pray you, remember in your 
Drain. | 
Will Lapis. „ | 
Eva. That is a good William. What is be, William, 
that does lend articles | 
[Viil. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun, and be 
thus declin'd. Sinpulariter neminativo. Vie, hac, hoc. 
Eva. Nominativo, tip, hap, hog pray you, mark: 
genjitivo, hujus Well, what 1 is your accufative cafe 
Will. Aceuſative, Ls: | | 
va. | pray you, have your remembratce, child 5 
accuſutive, hung, hang, hog 
Quic. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 
va, Leave your prabbles, oman. What is the /- 
cative caſe, William 
Will. O, vocativo, O 
E Roy: eber, William, fecative is caret. 
Sric. And that's a good root. 
Eva Oman, forhear. 
Mrs. Page. Peace 
Eva What is your genitive caſe Flural, Williaza 
Will Genitive maſs? 5 
Eva. Ay. 
Will Genitive, lern harum, . um, | 
Quic, Vengeance of Giney's caſe; fie on her! ne · 
ver name her. child, if the be a whore. | 
Eva. For thame, oman. 5 1 
Nuic. You do ill to teach the child fuck ds He 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faſt 


enough ot themſelves; and to call horums fie, upon 
Jou! 1 — 


U 2 | | Eva. 


71 bigok „Oman, art cows wakice haſt thou no un. | 
derſtandings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the b 
genders? Thou art as fooliſh CArIRTah creatures asl 
would deſire. E 
Ire. Page, Pr ythee, hold thy p eace. = 
Eva. Shew-me now, William, Lame deelehfon » 
e Pronouns. | = - 
Vill. Porſooth, I have forgot. 
Eva. t is gui, gue, quod, I you forget your gutes, 


. © E N E II. Changer to Ford'; houſe, 
1 vier Falſtaff and Mrs. Ford, 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford. your ſorrow hath enten nap my 
ſufferance; I ſee you are obſequious in your love. and 
1 profeſs requital to a hair's breadth; not only, Mittrels 
Ford, in the ſimple office of love, but in all the ac- 
eouſtrement, complement, and ceremony of it. Bu 
are you ſure of your huſband now? | 
re. Ford. He's a-birding, ſweet Sir John. 

Mrs. "ages 11 ] * hat hoa, gollip Ford ! q what 
*OXF = 527 ; 

"rv: Ford. 9 7067 into the chamber, Sir john. 
I "TExit Fall aff, 


your gruzs, and your guods, you mutt be preeches. Go 
your ways and play, go. 
Mrs, Pagé. He is a better ſcholar than 1 thought he 
was. 77 . t 
Ava. He is a good ſprag memory. Farewel, Mrs. 5 0 
Page. | 3 
Mrs. Pace Adieu, good Sir Hugh, Get you home, f 
boy. Come, we ay tov long. [Exeunt, Fo 


Enter Mrs. Page. 
Mrs. Page. Row now, fweet heart, who's at home 
beſides yourſelf ? 
Mrs; Ford. Why, none but mine own N 
Mrs. Page. Indeed? DT, 
Mrs. For 2 No, certainly S571 Kinder; * U. Js 
Mrs. Vage. Truly, I am 10 glad you nd, no body, 


here; 3% 
Mrs: php Why? 
Mrs. Page, Why, woman, your baba is in bis old 


junes 


2 3 again. He lo takes on yonder with my huſband, 
ſo rails againſt all married mankind, ſo curles all Eve's- 
daughters, of what complexion. ſoever, and 10 Paket 
> himſelf on the forehead, crying, Peer-out! primers 
that any madneſs L ever yet beheld.\ ſeemed but tame- 
neſs, civility, and patience, to this diſtemper he is in 
now, I am glad the fat Knight is not here. 

' Mrs Ford Why? does he talk of him? - 

* Mrs Page. Of none but him; and ſwears he was 
carry'd out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a 
baſket; proteſts to my huſband he is now here; and 
bath drawn him and the reſt of their company from 
their ſport, to make another experiment of his fuſpt- 
cion. Bur I am glad the Knight is not here; now he 
fſmhall ſee his own toolery. 

Mr. Ford. How near is he, Miſtreſs Page? | 

| irs. Page. Hare by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 
anon. 
r,. Ford. 13 am undone, the Knigbt 15 bert. | 
Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you * a- 
Aa with him, away with him; better ſhame than 
murder. 

= Mrs. Ford. Which way mould he go ? how ſhowld 
I beſtow him? thall I put him! into the baſket again! 


SCENE Il. Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. No, I'll come no more i' th” baſket ! may [ not 
go out ere he come? 

fn. Page Alas! alas! three of Maſter Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſ- 
| ſue out, otherwiſe you iche ſlip ray. ere he came. 
But what make you here ? 

Fal. What ſhall 1 do? PF ll creep up into the chim- 
ney. 
= Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge their | 
birding- pieces; creep into the kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 8 4 
,. F ord. He will ſeek ren on. my SIS N 8 
1 Irreſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hach 
In abſtract for the remembrance of ſuch places, and 
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goes to them by his note; covet is no o hiding you in 


the houſe 
Fal. Il go out the. 
. Mrs. Ford. If you go out in your own ſemblance, 


you die, Sir John, unleſs you go out diſguis'd. How 


might we dilguite him! 

Ve. Page. Alas-the-day, I know not; there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him; otherwiſe he might 
put on a hat, a mnMler, and a kerchief, and fo eſcape. 
Fal Good heart, deviſe ſomething; any extrea.ity 
rather than wilckief | 


Hus Ford, My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain 


ford, has a gown above. 


Mrs Page. On my word, it will ferve him; ſhe's 2s 


big as he is, and there's her thrum hat, and her muf- 
fler too. Run up, Sir John. EL C404 


Mrs Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sir John; Miltreſs Page 


and [ will look ſome linen for your head. 
Mr. Hage. Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs you 


r put on the gown the while, [Exit Falſtaff. 


rs, Ferd. 1 would my huſband would meet him in 
this ſhape: he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 


ford; he ſwears ſhe's a witch, forbade her my houſe, 


and hath threatened to beat her. 
Mrs. Page Heav'n guide him to thy huſband” s cud- 
el, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my huſband coming ? 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; and talks of 
the alket too, however he hath had intelligence 

Mrs Ford We'll try that; for ViF appoint my men 
to carry the baſket again, te meet him at the door with 
it, as they did laſt time. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here preſently ; let's 
go dreſs him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll ſirſt direct my men, what they {hall 
do with the baſket ; $0 up, IIl bring linen for him 
ſtraight. 

. Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet, we cannot 
miluſe him enough 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too, 1 


Ni 


We 
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We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh: 4 

'Tis old, but true. cone Toe eats all the draugh. 

Mr.. Ford. Go firs, take the baſket again o your 

fhonlders : your matter is hard at door; if he bid you 

ſet it down, obey him quickly, di{pa! ch. | 
[Exeunt Mrs. Fage 471 4. V Ford. 


Enter ſervants with the baſtet. 


1 Serv. Come, come, take up. 
2 Serv. Pray heav' n, it be not full of the Knight 
again 


1 Serv. I hope not. I had as lief bear fo much lead, 


8 E N E IV. 
Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Evans. 


Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, Maiter Page, have 
You any way then to unfool me again? Set down the 
Fer. villain; ſomebody call my wife: youth in a 
baſket ! oh, you panderly raſcals! there's a knot, à 
gang, a pack, a conſpiracy, againſt me: now ſhall 
the devil be ſham'd. What, wife, | ſay; come, come 
forth. behold what honeſt cloaths you ſend forth to 
bleaching. 

Page. Why, this paſſes *, Maſter Ford: — you are 
me to go looſe any longer, you mult be pinion dq. 

Eva, Why, this is lunatics ; this is mad as a mad 
dog. | 
Enter Miſtreſs Ford. 


Shal. Indeed, Maſter Ford, this is not well, indeed. 

Ford. So ſay | too, dir Come hither, Wiittreſs Ford; 
Miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her 
auſband ! I ſuſpect without cauſe, Miitreſs, do I? 

Mrs. Ford. tteav'n be my witneſs you do, if you ſu- 
ſpect me in any diſhoneſty 

Ford, Well ſaid, brazen- face; „ hold it Out! come 


forth, Sirrah. LE WHT the cloatks out of toe baſket, 
Page. This paſſes v 


See the ncte, p. 188. 
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Mrs. Ford. Are you not aſham'd ? let the cloaths a- 
lone. 

Ferd. I hall find you anon 

Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your wife's 
cloa' hs? come away 
Ford. Empty the baſket, I ſay. 

Mrs Ford. Why, man, why — 

Ford. Maſter Page, as Jam a man, there was one 
convey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket ; why 
may not he be there again? in my houſe [ am ſure he 

is; my intelligence i 1s true, my e 18 reaſonable; 
pluck me out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he ſhall die a 
flea's death _ 

Page. Here's no man 

Shal By my fidelity, this 1s not well, Maſter Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

Eva Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow 
the imaginations of your own heart this is jealoulies. 

Ford Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 

Page. No, nor no where elle but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time. If! 
find not what 1 ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremi- 
ty; let me for ever be your table-ſport ; let them ſay 
of me, As jealous as Ford, that fearcheth a hollow 
wall-nut for his wife's leman. Satisfy me Once more, 
once more ſearch with me 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, Miſtreſs page come you, and 


the old woman down; my huſband will come into the | 


chamber. 
Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 
Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford, 
Ford A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean; 


have I not forbid her my houle ? ſhe comes of errands, 


does ſhe We are ſimple men, we do not know what's 
brought to paſs under the profeſſion of fortune-telling, 
She works by charms, by ipells by th' figure; and 
fuch dawbry as this is beyond our element; we know 


Flag. Come down, you witch; you hag you, come 


down, I fay. 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, good be huſband; good Gentle. 


mfg, let him not "ktrike the old woman.“ 
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indeed. 
I ſpy a great peard under her muffler. 


| Gentleme 


E p 
Enter Falſtaff 7 women's cloaths, and Mrs. Page. | 


Mrs. Page. Come, 
hand, 
Ford I'll Prat ber 


mother Prat, come give me your 


Out of my door, yon witch ! 


[Beats him. ] you nag, you baggage, you penile at, you 


runnion! out, out, out; I'll conjure you, Iii ;ortu-ie- 
tell you. [Exit tal, 

Mrs. Page, Are yon not aſham'd ? 1 think you have 
kill'd the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do i it; 
for you. 

Ford. Hang her, witch. 
Era. By yea and no, I think the 'oman is 2 witch 
J like not when a 'oman has a great peard ; 


'tis a goodly credit 


Ford. Will you follow, Gentlemen? I beſeech you, 


follow; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy; if 1 ery out 
thus upon no trail, never truſt me when [ open again. 


Page. LE s obey his humour a little further : come, 


Mrs. Page Truſt me, he beat him moſt pititully. 
Mrs Ford. Nay, by th' maſs, that he did not ; he beat 


b kim moſt unpitifully, methought. 


Mrs. Page {'ll have the cudgel hallow'd, and hung 


| Or the altar; it hath done meritorions ſervice. 
: may we, with the war- 
| rant of wo omanhood, and the witneſs of a good con- 

ſecience, purſue him with any further revenge: - 


Mrs. Ford. What think you? 


rg. Page. The ſpirit of wantonnels 1 is, fare. ſcur'd 
ut of him; if the devil have him not in fee ſimple, 


with fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in che 
ay of waſte, attempt us again 

F Mrs Ferd. Shall. we tell our huſbands how we have 
1 ſerved him? | | 
Mrs Page. Ves, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape 
| tle figures eut of your huſband” 8 brain. 
find in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight thall. 


If they can 


5 any turther alllicted, we two w. ul El be the mini- 
_ 


Mrs, Ford. vu warrant they'll have him publicly : 


than” d; 
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ſham'd ; and methinks there would: be no period to 
the jelt, ſhould he not be publicly tham'd, | 
Mrs. age. Come to the forge with it, then ſhape it: 


I would not Eave things cool. _[Exeunt. 


pf SCENE VI. 5 | Changes to the Carter. inn. 
Enter loft and B: ardolph. 5 
Bard, Sir, the German defires to have three of your 
horſes; the Duke himſelf will be to morrow at court, 


and they are going to mect hin. 
Hat. What Duke ſhoulu that be comes ſa ſecretly ? 


I hear not of him in the court let me ſpeak with the 


gentlemen ; they ſpeak knglith? 
Bard Sw, l' call them co you. 
Hoſt They ſhall have my horſes, but | 1 make them 
pay; [I] Roe them. They have had my houſe a 


week at command; I have turned away my other 


gueſts; wad muſt e off; I'll ſauce them. come, 
LE xeunt. 


S C E N E. vil. "Bag 3 houſe. 
Enter Page Ford, Mrs, Page, Mrs. Ford, and Evans, 


"Eva. *Tis one of the ben diſcretions of oman, as 
ever I did look upon. 


Page. And he did ſend yon both cheſe letter at an 
inſtant?. | 


Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour 


Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what thou 


wilt; 

I rather will fuſpedt the ſun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonneſs; thy honour ſands, 
In him that was of late an N 
As firm as faith. | | 

Page. Lis well, 'tis well; no more. 
Be not as extreme in ſubmiſſion, as in ofence:; 
But let our plot go forward: let our wives 
| Yet once Again, to make us public ſport, - 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace, him ſor it. 


Ford, | here is no better way than that they, — of, 
age] 
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Page. How ? to ſend him word they'll meet him in 
the park at midnight? fie, fie, he'll never come. 

Eva You ſay, he hath been thrown into the river; 
and has been grievouily peaten, as an old 'oman; me- 
thinks there thould be terrors in him, that he mould 


not come; methinks his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall have 
no deſires. 


Page. SO think I too 
Mrs, Ford Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when he 
comes; 
And let us two devi to bring him thither. 
irs, Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne 
the hunter; 
Sometime a keeper here in Windſor foreſt, 
Doth all the winter-time at fill of midnight 
Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns; 
And there he blaits the tree, and takes the cattle 5 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chain 
In a mo hideous and dreadful manner. | 
You've heard of ſuch a ſpirit; and well you know, 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed Ell 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 16 — 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this fler ne's oak; 


But what of this? ? 


Mrs. Ford, Marry, this is our device, 


| That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field, 
| Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his teal. 


Page. Well, let it not be 3 but he'll come. 


| And in this ſhape when you have brought hin thither, 
| What ſhall be done with him what is your plot ? 


Mrs. Page, 'F hat likewiſe we have thought upon, 
and thus : 


| Nan Page, (my daughter, and my little ſon, - 
And 5 5 or four more of their growth, well dreſs | 
| Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white, l 


With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands upon a ſudden, 
As Falſtaff, ſhe, and 1, are newly met, 


Let them: from Forth a ſaw- pit ruth at once 


8 


* | With 
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With ſome diffuſed ſong * : upon their ſight, 
We two, in great amazedneſs, will fly ; 
Then let them all encircle him about, 

And fairy-like too, pinch the unclean Knight; 
And aſk him why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 

In ſhipe profane. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him aud, 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs Page. The truth being known, 

We'll all preſent ourſelves; difliorn the ſpirit, 
And mock him home to Windſor. 

Ford The children muſt 
Ee practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours; and 
Iwill be like a jack-anapes —_ to burn the Knight 
with my taber. | 

Ford. This will be enceliear. I'll go buy them vi- 


ard 0 
Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall de the Queen of all the 

fairies; BY 

Fine? y tired i in a robe of white. | Lt 

Page. That lk will 1 go buy, and in that time t 
Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, U. Ade. 


And marry her at Eaton Go fend to Falſtaff Araipht 
Ford Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook; 
he'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. | 
Mrs. Page. Fear not you that; go get us properties d. 
and tricking for our fairies. + he 
Eva. Let us about it, it is admirable pleaſures, aud . 
ferry boneſt kuaveries. [Ex. Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mis. Page. Go. Mrs Ford, 
Send Quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. : 
[Exit Mrs. Ford. no 
I'll to the Doctor; he hath my good-will, | 


And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. | Pr 
That lender, though well landed, is an ideot; 
And he my huſband belt of all affects: 70 


* A cif ſd ſorg fi: :1hes a ſong tha frikes ont into with ſenti⸗ 
ments beyor.d the büunds of nature, ſuch as theſe wheſ: ſubjeci 13 


1 | The = 


r land. 
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The Doctor is well money'd,” and his friends 

Potent at court; he, none but he, ſhall have her; 

Though REPLY thouſand worthier came to Crave here 
* hs 


SCENE VIII. e to the Carter in. 
Enter Hoſt and Simple. 45 


Hoſt. What would'ſt thou have, boor ? what thick- 
ſn? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, thort, quick, ſa: b. 

Simp. Marry, Sir, [ come to ſpeak with Sir John 
Falſtaff from Mr. Slender. 

Hot. There's his chamber, his houſe fe, his caſtle, his 
ſtanding-bed and truekle-bed; 'tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the prodigal, freſh and new; go, knock 
and call; he'}l {peak like an Antirops; phagmian unto 
thee: knock, | ſay. 

imp. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone 1 
into his chamber; [I'll be ſo bold as ſtay, Sir, till he 
come down: I come to ſpeak with her indeed. 
Hit. Hal a fat Koman? the Knight may be robb' d: 
I call. Bully-Knight! Bally: Sir John! ſpeak from 
thy lungs mi litary : art thou there! it is thine Hot, 
| thine Ephe ſian calls. 


Falſtaff, alyve. 


1 Fel, How now, mine Hoſt ? 
Heft. Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries the comin 
s down of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let 
her deſcend; my chambers are hon 10urable, Fie, Pri- 
d WF vacy? fie! 
8. N 


Ealer Falltakr. | 
Fal. There was, mine Hoſt, an old fat woman even 
d. now with me, but ſhe's gone. 


| Simp. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
Prainford? 


Fal. Ay, marry was it, wafkel⸗ ſhell, what woukd 
Jou with her? 


Simp. My maſter, Sho. , my Maſter Slender ſent to o her, 
* He means to ſay, th ne Epbeſtio i. 
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ſecing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether 
one Nym, Sir, that beguil'd Aer of a FEE had the 
chain, or no. 

Fal. ] ſpake with the old woman oat it, 

Simp. And what fays the, I pray, Sir? 

Fal. Marry, the ſays, that the very tame MR LO 
beguil'd Maſter Slender ot his chain, cozen'd him cr. 

Simp. 1 would I could have ſpoken with the woman 
herſelf; I had other things to have ipoken with her 
too, tr om him. 

Fal. What are they? let us Long, 

Hot. Ay, come; quick. | 

Simp. 1 may not conceil them, Sir. 

Fal. Conceal ed, or thou dy'ſt. 

Simp. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about Mi. 
ſtreſs Anne Page; to know if it were my maſter's for- 
tune to have her or no. | 

Fal. *Tis, 'tis his fortune, | . 

Simp. What, Sir? 

Fal. To have her, or no: go; 1: 11 the 1 woman told 
me ſo. 

Simp. May I be fo bold to ſay fo, Sir? 

Ful. Ay, Sir; like who more bold. 

Smp. 1 thank your Worthip: I thall make my maſter 
glad with theſe tidings. [ £x/t Simple. 

Bot. Thou art clarkly; thou art clarkly, Sir John: 
r there a wiſe woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt; one that hath 

taught me more wit than ever I learn! d betore in my 

life; and I paid nothing for it e but was paid 
lor my learning. 


SCENE IX. Enter Bardolph. 


Bard. Out, alas, Sir, cozenage ! mere cozenage! 
Huſt. Where be wy horſes ? ſpeak well of chen, 
varletto. | 
Bard. Run away with the cozeners : fer ſo ſnon as | 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind one 
of them in a ſſongh of mire, and ſet ſpurs, and aw), 
like three German devils, three Dodter Fauſtus's. 
' Hoſt. They are gone but to meet the Duke; villain; 
do not ſay they a ed ; Germans are honen men. 


Ener 


Wh 
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Enter Evans. 


"Phi Where is mine Hoſt ? 

Hoſt. What is the matter, Sir? 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments; there is 
2 friend o' mine come to town, tells me, theve i is three 
cozen- jermans that has cozen'd all the Hoits of Read- 
ing, of Maidenhead, or Colebrook, of horſes and mo- 
ney, I tell you for good- will, look you; you are wiſe, 
and full of gibes and vlouting-ſtocks, and 'tis not con- 
venient you ſhould be cozen'd; fare you well. LExit. 


Enter Caius. 


Cains. Ver is mine Hoſt de Farterre SOD 
51 /. Here, Maiter Doctor, in perplexity and doubt- 
ful dilemma. 

Caius, I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell-2-me, 
dat you make a grand preparation for a Duke de Ja- 
many; but my trot, der is no Duke, dat de court is 

| know, to come: 1 tell you for good-will ; adieu. 
„ 

Hot. Hue TE cry, villain, go ann en Knight, 

| lam undone; fly, run, hue and cry! Villain, L am 


er undone ! [ Exit, 
e. Fal. I would all the world might be cozen'd, for F: 
n: have been cozened and beaten too, If it Gould come 

to the car. of the court, how I have been transformed, 
th WF and how my transformation hath been waſh'd and. 


7 WE ciiigel'd, they would melt me ont of my far, drop by 

ud drop, and liquor fiihermens boots with me. I war- 

rant, they would whip me with their fine wits, till I 

| Were as creſt-ſallen as a dry'd pear. I never proſper'd” 

E ſince I forſwore myſelf at Primero. Well, if my wind 

ere but long enough to lay my prayers, I would re- 
em, pent. | 


1:1 8 C E N E X. Fuer le Quickly, 
Now, whence come you ! ST 
9uic, From the two parties, forſooth. 

Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the o- 
Wther, and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd. I have ſut- 
X2 ter'd 
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fer'd more for their ſakes, more than the villanous in- 
conſtancy. of man's diſpoſition is able to bear. 

Quic. And have not they ſuffer'd? yes, I warrant, 
ſpecio uſly one of them; Miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot tee a whats 
ſpot about her. | , 

Fal. What tel thou me of black and blue? I 1 Wa 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow; 5 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brain- 
ford; but that my admirable dexterity of wit, coun- 
terſeiting the action of an old woman, deliver'd me, 
the knave conſtable had ſet me i' th' FORKS: 1” th' com- 
mon ſtocks, for a witch. 

Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber; 
you u ſhall bear how things go, and, I warrant, to y ont 
content. Here is a letter will fay ſomewhat, C 0d 
hearts, what ado is here to bring you together! ture, 
one of you does not ferve heav'n well, that you are 
ſo croſs'd. | 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. | 25 xeunt, 


S C E N E. XI. Euter Fenton aud Hoſl, 


Hoſt Maſter Fenton, talk not to me, my mind i; 
heavy, 
I will give over all, 

Fen, Yet hear we ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And, as I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pound in gold more than your Joſs, 

Hoe. I will hear you, Matter Fenton; and I wil, 
at the leaſt, keep your counſel. 

Feu. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection, 

(So far forth as herſelf mighr be her chuler), 

Ev'n to my with, I have a letter from her 

Of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at ; 

The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 

1 hat neither ſingly can be manifeſted, 

Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir John Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene; the image of the jeſt 

I'll ſhew you here at large. Hark, good mine Hoſt; 
To night 2 at Herne's oak, juſt *twixt twelve and one 
4 1 
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| Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the Fairy Queen; 5 

The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 

While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 

” Her father hath commanded her to flip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 

Immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſented- 

. 

Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt that match, 

And firm for Doctor Camus, hath appointed 

That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuflie her away, 

(While other ſports are taſhing of their minds), 

And at the Deanry, where a prieſt attends, 

Straight marry her: to this her mother's plot 

She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath _ 

Made promiſe to the Doctor — Now, thus it reſts; . 

Her father means the {hall be all in white, 

And in that dreſs when 5lender ſees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 

She ſhall go with him. —Her mother hath intended, 

The better to devote her to the Doctor, 

(For they mult all be maſk'd and vizarded), 

That, quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 

With ribbands-pendent, flaring 'bout her head; 

And when the i-zoctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 

| To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 

The maid hath given conſent to go with him. 

Hef. Which means the to deceive : ? father or mo- 
ther? 

Feen Both, my good Hoſt, to go along with me; 

And here it reſts, that you Il procure the Vicar 

| To tay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 

And in the lawful name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony. . 

Hoſt, Well, huſband your device; T' to the Vicar. 

Bring you the maid, you thall not lack a prieſt. 

| Fen. So ſhall | evermore be bound to thee ; 

| Beſide, Pl make a preſent recompence. UE xeuut. 
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Now, 


n un 


dener Falſtaff and Mifreſs Quickly. 
bl | Peak Pr' ythee, no more pratling ; go, I'll hold. 
l 


X 3 | This 


Brook! Follow. 


5 ber, ſon Slender, my daughter. 
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This is the third time; I hope good luck lies in odd 
numbers; ; AWAY, go; Ay ſay, there is ner in odd 


"Duic. L U provide you a chain, and III do what 1 
can to get you a pair of horns, [Exit Mrs. Quickly, 


Fal. Away, L ſay,- time wears: hold up your head 
and mince. 


Enter Ford. 
How now, Maſter Brook ? Maſter Brook, the mat- 


ter will be known to night, or never. Be you in the 


park about midnight, at Herne's oak, and you thall 
ſee wonders, 

Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as you 
told me you had appointed? 

Fal. 1 went to her, Maſter Brook, as you fee, like a 
poor old man; bur I came from her, Maſter Brook, 
like a poor old woman, That ſame knave Ford, her 
huſband, hath the fineit mad devil of jealouſy in him, 


Maſter Brook, that ever ae 'd frenzy, I will tell 


you; he beat me grievoully, in the ſhape of a woman; 
for in the ſhape of a man, Maſter Brook, I fear not 
Gohah with a weaver's beam; becauſe I know ain, 
life is a ſhuttle; I am in haſte go along with me, [il 


tell you all, Maſter Brock. Since I pluck'd geeſe, 


play 4 truant, and whipt top, I knew not what tas 
to be beaten, till lately. Follow me, {'N- tell you 
ſtrange things of this knave Ford, on whom to-night 


Iuill be revenge'd, and [ will deliver his wiſe into 


your hand. Follow ; ſtrange things in hand, Mailer 
[ Exeurt, 


A V. SGE . 
IWindſor park, 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


| * | 5 . 1*, y 
Page. Cme. come; we'll couch i' th' caſtle-ditch, 
till we lee the light of our Fairies, Rene 


Seu. 
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Slen. Ay, forſooth, I have ſpoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word how to know one another. | come 
to her in white, and cry, Mum the cries, B uaget ; 
and by that we know one another. 

Shal. That's good too; but what needs either your 
Mum, or her Budget ? the white will decypher her well 
enough. It hath ſtruck ten o'clock. ' 

Page. The night is dark, light and ſpirits will be- 
come It w ell; heav'n proſper our ſport! No one means 
evil but the devil, and we thall know him by his horns, 


Let's away; fol low me. | [Exeunts 


VV 
Enter Miſire Page, Miſtreſs Ford, and Caius. 


Mrs. Page. Mr. Doctor, my daughter is in green; 


when you tee your time, take her by the hand, away 


with her to the Deanry, and diipatch it quickly ; 90 
before into the park; we two mult go together. 
Caius. I know vat I have to do; adieu BE 


Hie. Page. Fare you well, Sir. Ny huſband will : 


not rejoice fo much at the abule of Falita ilk, as he will 

chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter, but 'tis 
no matter; better, a little ae than a great deal 
of heart- break. 


Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of 


Fairies, and the Welſh devil Evans ? 
Hrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by 


Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, at the very 


inſtant of Falitair's and our meeting, they will at once 


diſplay to the night, 
Mrs. F:rd That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 
Hrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he v ill be mock'd; 
if he be amaz d, he will every way be mock'd, 


irs. Ford. We 11 betray him finely, 


Mrs. Page. Againit ſuch leuditers, and their lechery, : 


Thoſe that betray them do no Lreacnery, 
Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on; to the oak, to the 


Oak, > [ Excunt.. 


Enter Evans and Fairies. 


Eva, Trib, trib, Fairies; come, and remember your 


parts: 
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parts : be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; 
and when I give the watch- ords, do as I pid you; 
come, come; trib, trib. [Exeunt; 


177. WE 2 Ih, 
Enter Falſtaff, with a tucks head on. 


Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve, the mi- 
Aute draws on; now, the hot-blooded gods aſſiſt me! 
Remember, Tov e, thou waſt a bull for thy E uropa; 
love ſet on thy horns. Oh powerful love ! that, in 
ſome reſpects, makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other. a 
man a beaſt, You were alſo, Jupiter, a ſwan. ſor the 
love of Leda: Oh, omnipotent love | how near the 
god drew to the complexion of a gooſe ! A fault done 
firſt in the form of a beaſt, - O Jave;” a bealtly fault; 
and then another fault in the ſemblance of a fowl :— 
thipk on't, Jove, a foul fault When gods have hot 
backs, what ſhall poor men do? tor me, am here a 
Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I think, i' th' foreſt. Send 
me a cool rut- time, Jove, or who can blame me to > pils 
my tallow : ? Who comes here? my doe? 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Ni /treſs Page. 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer! my 
male deer ? 


Fal. My doe with the black ſcut? let the {ky rain 
potatoes; let it thunder to the tune of Green-/{ceves; 


e, Maik kiſling- comfits, and ſnow-er ingoes; let chere come 


a tempeſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 

Mrs. Ford. Miltreſs Page 1s come with me, ſweet 
heart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a hank; [ 

will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk. and my horns I bequeath your huſbancs. 
Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter! 
Why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes 
reſtitution, As I am a true ſpirit, welcome ! It 

[Noiſe avitiin, 
Drs. Hons; Alas! what noiſe? < 
- Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our ſins! 


Bhs What ould this be? 
Ari, 
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Mrs. Ford. 


Mrs. Page. F Ys ONS: 


[ The women run out, 


Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, leſt 
the oil that is in me thould ſet hell on fire; he never 
would elſe croſs me thus. 


VVV 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Saty r; Quickly, and others, dreft 


like Fairies, wit; lapers. 


Ou. Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, 
ou moon-ihine revellers, and thades of night, 
You Ouphen heirs of fixed deſtiny, 

Auend your office, and your quality. 
Crier hobgoblin, make the Fairy o-yes. 


Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap: 
Where fires thou find'ſt unrak'd, and hearths unſw pt, 
| There pinch the maids as blue as bi dbery.. 
- WW Our radiant Queen hates flats and flutterz die. 
al, They're Fairies; he that (peaks to them all 
1'll wink and couch; no man their works mutt eye. 
Lies down upon his ſucs. 


0. Jules oY; © 


* | Eva, Where's Pede ? go you, and where you And 
; mad, | 
in MW. [hat ere ſhe ſleep hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 


Rein up the organs of her phantaſy; 
Sleep the as ſound as careleis infancy; 
Put thoſe that ſleep, and think not on their . 
Finch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, and 
{1ins. 
Duic. About, about; 
Sear ch Wind ſor caitle, oi: iis and out, 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every tacred room, 
That! it may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 
In ſtate as wholſome, as in ſtate 'tis fit; 
| Worthy the owner, as the owner it. 
The ſeveral chairs of order look vou ſcour, 
With juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r: 
Each fair inſtalment- coat and ſev'ral creſt, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleſt! . 4 
N 9 55 nd 


Eva. Elves, lik your names; filence, you airy toys. | 


"EY 
1 
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And nightly. meadow- fairies, look, you ſing 
Like to the garter-compaſs, in a ring: 3 
Th' expreflure that it bears; green let it be, z 
More fertile-freſh than all the field to fee ; þ 
And Hony ſoit qui mal y penſe write, 
In emrold-tufis, flow rs purfled, blue and white, 
Like ſaphire, pearl, in rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knightizood's bending knee; 
Fairies uſe flow'rs ſor their charactery. 
Away, diſperſe; but, till 'tis one o' clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the oak 
Of Herne, the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray yon, lock hand in hand, yourſelves | in 

order ſet: 

And twenty glow-worms ſhall our lanthorns be, 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 
But ſtay, I ſmell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heav'ns defend me from that Welch Fairy „leſt 
he transform me to a piece of cheeſe! 

Eta. Vild worm, thou wait o'erlook'd ev'n in thy 


birth. | ] 
Duic. With trial fre touch me bis finger- end; 8 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 1 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſ of a corrupted heart. 
Era. A trial, come | 
[They burn him awith their tapers, and pinch him, WF. © 
Come, with this wood take fire, ei 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh p. 
Ouic. Corrnpt, corrupt, and tainted in deſire; WW 
About him, Fairies, ſing a ſcornful rhime = 
And, as you trip, fill p inch him to your time. ne 


Eva. it is right, indeed, he 1s full of lecheries and bi 
iniquity, | | 
The 8 O N &. 
Fie en finful phantaſy, 
Fie on luff and lixury! 
Luft is but i th blood a fire, 
 Kindled with unchaſte defire, 
Fed in heart, whoſe flames aſpire, 
Ars thoughts to blow them, higher and higher, 


Pine) 
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Pinch him, Fairies, mutually; 

A Pinch him for his villany. 

Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, 

3 Till candles, and four -/7 t, and moon-/nine, be out. 


During this ſong, they pinch him. Doctor Caius comes 
one way, and fleals away a bey in green ; Slender a- 
nother way. and he takes away a boy in white; and 
Fenton comes and jieats away Mrs. Anne Page. A 
noiſe of hunting is made within, All the Fairies run 


away, Falſtaff pullr off his buch head, and riſes. 


Ü 
Enter Page, Ford, & . They lay hold on bim. 


_—— Ra 
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Page. Nay, do not fly; ; 1 think, we've watch'd you 
* now; | 
Will none but Herne the dauer fo your turn ? 
> Airs. Page. I pray you, come; hold up 9 88 no 
| higher. | 
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor wives? 
See you theſe, huſbands? do nct theſe fair yokes 
- Become the foreſt better than the tow 55 
Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now? Mr. Brook, 
PFalſtaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave; here are his 
horns, Maſter Brook; and, Maſter Brook, he hath 
enjoy'd nothing of Ford's but his buck-batket, his 
cudgel, and twenty pounds of money, which mult be 
9 naid to Maſter Brook; his horſes are arrelted for it, 
3 Maiter Brook. 

; | #rs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, 
d but I will alvars count you my deer, 

I Fal. 1 do begin to perceive that Jam made an aſc, 
Ford. Ay, and an ox too: both rhe proots are ex- 
tant. 

Fal. And theſe are not EFairiee? I was three or four 
9 times in the thought, they were not Fairies; aad yetthe 
. uiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurpriſe of my powers, 
2 rove the groſſneſs of the foppery i into a receiv'd belief, 
Nn def; ſpight of the teeth of all rhime and reaſon, that 
| they 


\ 
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they were Fairies. See now, how wit may be maden 
jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill employment? 

Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your 
deſires, and Fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh, 

Eva. And leave you your jealouſies too, I pray you, 

Ford. | will never miſtruſt my wife again, till thou 
art able to woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal Have I laid my brain in the ſun and dry'd it, 
that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs o'er- reaching 
as this? am I ridden with a Welch goat too? Shall 
I have a coxcomb of frize? 'tis time I were choul'] 
with a piece of toaſted cheeſe, 

Ewa. Seeſe is not good to give Preys your pell) 15 
all putter, 

Fal. Seeſe and putter ? have I liv'd to ſtand in the 
taunt of one, that makes fritters of Engliſh ? this is e- 
nough to be the decay of lult and late-W alking thr ough 
the realm. | 

Ars. Page. Why, Sir Tohn, do you i think, though we 

would have thrull virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have made you our 
delight? 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Page. A puft man? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable en- 

trails ? | 

Ford, And one that i is as flanderous as Satan! 

Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, aud 
Tacks, and wines, and metheglins; and to drinkings, 
| and ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles?” 

Fal. Well, I am your theme you have the ſtart of 
me; I am dejected ; I am not able to anſwer the 
Welch flannel ; ignorance itſelf is a plummet ober me; 
uſe me as you will. 

Ford. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor to one 
Mr, Brook, that you have cczen'd of money, to whom 
oy ſhould have been a pander: over and above that, 


23 vor 
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you have ſuffer'd, I think, to repay that money will 
be a biting affliction. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay; huſband, let that go to make a- 
mends 
Forgive that ſam, and ſo we'll all be friends. 
Ford. Well, here's my hand: all's for given at lat. 
Page. Vet be chearful, Knight; thou malt ent a 
offer to- night at my houſe, waere I will d. lire thee 
to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at thee, Lell 
her, Mr. Slender bath marry'd her d: aste 
Mrs, Page. Doctors dot br ch: 5 it Anne E Ag. 52 
daughter, the is, by this, Doctor Caiu S's wie. e. 


ff. ng "of Enter Slender. 

Slen. What hoe! hoe! father Page 

Page. Son, how now? how now, ſon; have you 
diſp arch'd ? | | 

Slen, Dupatc Rd? I'll make the beſt in Glonclers 
ſhire known on't; would I were bang'd la, elſe. 

Page. Of what, Tor ? | 

S/en. | came yonder at Eaton to marry Mitte els Inne 
| Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not 


been i' th' chur ch, { would have [win aged him, oc he 


hould have ſwinge'd me. If I did not think it had 

| been Anne Page, would I might never ſtir, and 'tis a 
| pok-maſter's boy. 

| Page. Upon my life, then you took the wron 


I took a boy for a girl: i had been marry'd to him, 
j for all he was in Woman $ 1 1 would not have 
had him, 
Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I tell 
| jou, how you ſhould know my daug! iter by her gar- 
ments? | 
Sin. I went to her ih white, and cry d Mum, and 
he ste cry'd Budget, as Anne and 1 had appointed ; and 
je; Jet it was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Eva. Jeſhn ! Maſter Slender, cannot Yoo ſee but 
ne marry boys? | 
m Page. O, I am vex 4 at heart. What ſhall [ 371 ? 


your purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and in- 


1 OS | deed 


b By What need you N me that? I think ſo, 1 


Ars. Page. Good George, be not angry; I knew of 
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deed ſhe is now with the Dofor at the Deanry, and 
there married, | 
SCENE YI, Enter Caius. 

Caius, Ver is Miſtreſs Page? by gar, I am cozen'd; 
I ha' marry d one garſoon, a boy; one peaſant, by gar; 
a boy; it is not Anne Page; by gar, I am cozen'd, . 1 

Mrs. Page . Why? did YOu not take her in gr een? 

Caius, Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy; be gar, I'll raiſe 
all Windſor. 

Ford. This is ſtrange ! who hath got the right Anne? 
Page. My heart miſgives me; here comes Mr. Fenton, 


Enter Fenton, ard Anne Page. 


How now, Mr. Fenton? | 

Anne. Pardon, good father; good my mother, par. 
don. 

Pave. Now, Miltreſs, how chance you went not with 
My Slender ? 

Mrs.Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, maid? 
| . You do amaze her: hear the truth of it. 
You would have marry'd her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love: 

The truth is, ſhe and I long fiace contracted, 

Are now 1o ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 

Tl offence is holy that ſhe hath committed; 

And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of diſobedience, or unduteous title; 

Since therein the doth evitate and ſhun 

A thonſand irreligious curſed hours, 

Which forced marriage would have brought upon her, 

Fond. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy. 

In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the tate; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 
Fal. | am glad, though you have ta'en a ſpecial Rand 
to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glance'd. 

Page. Well, w hat ta Fenton, Heay' n give thee 

joy ! 
W hat cannot be eſchew'd, mult be os d, 
Era. I will allo dance and eat plums at your wed- 
ding. 
Fal. 


ler. 
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Fal. When night⸗ dogs run, all ſorts of deer are 
chas'd. 
Mrs. Page. Well, L will wust no further. Me, Fenton 
Heav'n give you many, many merry days! 
Good hntband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this port o'er 8 a country. fire, 
Sir John and all. 
Ferd. Let it be ſo: Sir John, 
To Maſter Brook. you yet ſhall hold your word; 
For he to- night ſhall lie with Miſtreſs Ford. 


[ Ex24 Nt omunet. 


0 
\ 
\ 
SY 
1 * 
& 1 
y 1 * 
1 FI 
. 2 
1 
1 & I — 
** q 
1. 9 
1 
176 
1.4 FE 
1. WY 
1.085 
1 
1 if 
We! 
1 
1 * 
» » 
15 
l * 
1 
i 
+ 
14 
Ul 
* 7 * 
1 
i 
} 4 
VS 
191 * 
1 
; kv) 
5 4 
5 
Th ö 
* it 
„ 
I * 
W 
. 
. 
- LOS 
* W 
Fe 27, 
+ * 
1 2. 
17 
N. 
A {2 
K 
** 19 7 
2 
. 
TERA 
Jy 
a 
"FL 
i} 5 
U yt 
Y 
1 * 
7 
* 
* 
U þ 
1 
1 


$$ 
1 
5 ©: 
x 
{ 1 
Fi 
i 4 
1 
1 

{ * 


— — 
E 
— rs 


DR AMA T1: PE R 8 0 N . 


VINCENTIO, Du Ae „ Vi. A faſtice, 
8 Elbow, a ſmple conflable 
Angelo, Lord-depuly in ihe jj Froth, a Haul 2 gent! ed 
Hat bt”; abjence, | Clown, ſervant to Mrs, 2 
Eſcatus, (772 EN ws 5 Lord, e e 
Joined <viih Augelo in ite Abhorſon, an executione 
Geputallon. 1 Barnardine, a 4. elne 5 a] 
Claudio, a eg ge nlleman, [oner.. 
Lu cio, a tarntailic. Habeila, ffer to Claudis. 
Tavs G . 2. NT Arian a, betrothed to Angels. 
Varrius, a gertloman, ſer- Juliet, 5 eloved of Claudis. 
want 1s the Duke 5 a nau. 
Provoit, Fit jirefs verdone, a bat! 
Themas, ne Fee 1Guards, Officers, "and «ther 
Peter, WO LHIAFS | altcndants, 


SCE ME, inn. 


. $5048 1, 
The Duke's palace. 
Tater Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords. 


Duke. FNSCALUS,— 
4 Fſcal. My Lord. 
f Dike, Of government the proper ties 
t' untold, 

Would ſeem in me t'affect ſpeech and diſcourſe. 
Since J am not to know, that your own ſcience 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice 

My ftrength can give you: then no more remains: 
Put that to your lufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work, The nature of our people, 
Our city's inilitutions, and the terms 


b 


* The ſtory is taken from Cinthio's novels, December 8. Novem: 
ber 15 Mr. Pepe, 
0t 
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Of common juſtice, y'are as pregnant in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commiſſion, 


From which we would not have you warp, Call hither, 


I fay, bid come before us Angelo: 

What figure of us, think you, he will bear? 

For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial roll 
Elected him our abſence to ſupply; 

Lent him our terror, dreſs'd him with our love; 
And giv'n his deputation all the organs 


Of our own power : ſay, what think you of it? 


Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo ſuch ample grace ng honour, 
It is Lord Angelo. 


SCENE II. 


Date. Look where he comes. 
Ang Always obedient to your Grace's will, 
I come to know your pleatur e. 
Dube Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That to th' obſerver doth thy bitory 
Fully unfold : thytelf and thy e - 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte 
Thyſelf upon thy virtues; they on thee, 
Heav'n doth with us, -as we with torches do, 
Not light them for themſelves: for if our virtaes 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As it we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 
But to fine iſſues; nor Nature never lends. 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 
But, like a thrifty goddels, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, 
Both thanks and uſe But I do bend my ſpecck 
To one that can my part in him advertiſ le 2 - 


Enter Angelo, 


Hold therefore, Angelo; 


In our remove, be thou at fall ourſe ra 
Mortality and Mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart: old Eſcalus, | 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary, 
Take thy commiliion, 

* Now, good my Lord, 
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Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 

Betore.ſo noble and ſo great a figure 

Be ſtamp'd upon it, 

Duke, Come, no more evaſion : 

We have with a prepar'd and level choice 

Procceded to you; therefore take your honours, 

Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 

That it prefers 1itfelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 
latters of needful value. We ſhall write to you, 

As time and our concernings ihall importune, 

How it goes with us; and do look to know 

What doth befal you here. So fare you well. 

To th' hopeful execution do I leave you 

Of your commilſions, 

Ang. Yet give me leave, my Lord, 

That we may bring you ſomething on the way, 
Duke My hafte may not admit it; 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 

With any icruple; your ſcope is as mine own, 

So to inforce, or qualiſy the laws, 

As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; 

Viip rivily away. I love the people; i 

Eut do not like to ſtage me to their eyes; 

'Thengh it do well, 1 do not relifh well 

Their loud applaule, and Ave's vehement: 

Nor do] think the man of ſafe diſcretion, 

That does affect it. Once more, fare you well, 
gig. The Feav'ns give ſafety to your purpoſes! 
Eſeal. Lead forth and bring you back in happine's! 
Luke: 1 n you, tare You well. [ Exit, 
Eſcal I ſhall cefire you, vir, to give me leave 

To have free en \ with vou; and it concerns me 

To look into the bottem of my place: 

A pow'r I have, but ot what ſtrength and nature 

Jam not yet inkrucied, 

Hug. Tis to with me: let us withdraw together, 

And we way toon. car ſatistaction have 

Touching that point. 

Eſcat, FI wait upon your 1 oncur. LExcuni. 


Act 1. 


SCENE 


1. 


Se. 3. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 
SCENE III. The Street. 


Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


Lucio If the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not 
to compoſition with the King of Hungary, why then 
all the Dukes fall upon the King, 

Cent. Heav'n grant us its peace, but not the King 
of Hungary's! 

2 Gent. Amen | : « 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonious pi- 


rate, that went to ſea with the ten commandments, 


but ſcrap'd one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not Real, ——— 

Lucio. Ay, that he raz'd, 

Cent. Why, 'twas, a commandment to command 
the Captain 150 all the reſt from their functions; they 
put forth to ſteal; there's not a ſoldier on us all. that, 
in the thankſgiving before meat, does reliſh the 1 
tion well that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. | never heard any ſoldier diflike it. 

Lucio. I believe thee : for I think. thou never waſt 
where grace was ſaid, 

2 Cent. No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

1 Gent. What, in metre ? | 

Lucio, In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. ] think, or in any. religion. 

Lucio. Ay, Why not? Grace is grace, deſpight oft 
all controverſy; as for example, thou thyſelf art a wick- 
ed villain, deſpight of all grace. 

1 Gert, Well; there went but a pair of ſheers be- 
tween us. 

Lucio. J grant; as there may be between the liſts 
and the velvet. Thou art the liſt. 

Cent. And thou the velvet; thou art good velvet : 


| thouart a three- pil'd piece, I warrant thee: I had as lief 


be a lift of an Englith kericy, as be pil'd, as thou art 


pil'd for a French velvet. Do! ſpeak feelingly now ? 


Lucio, | think thou doit; and indeed with molt pain- 
ful feeling of thy ſpeech : I will, out of thine own 
conſeſſion, learn to begin thy health; but, whilſt I live, 
forget to drink aſter thee. 


1 Gent. 
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1 Cent, I think I have done myſelf wrong, have [ 
not? 

2 Cent. Ves, that thou haſt; whether thou art taint- 
ed, or free. 

/ JIE 5 Behold, behold, en Madam Mitigation 
comes. 

1 Gent, T have purchas'd as many diſeaſes under 
her roof, as come to 

2 Gent. To what, I pray? 

1 Gent, Judge. 

2 Gent, To three thouſand dollars“ a. year. 

1 Cent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more 9. 

1 Cent. Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me 
but theu art full of error; I am ſound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would ſay healthy; but ſo 
ſound, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hol! ow; 

impiety hath made a feaſt of thee. 


8 C EN E IV. Enter Baud. 


I Gent. How now? which of your kips has the mot 
profound ſeiatica? 

Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted; and 
carry'd to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all, 

1 Gent. Who's that, I privthee? _ 

Baaud. Marry, vir, that's Claudio; Signior Claudio, 

1 Gent, Claudio to priſon ? 'tis not ſo. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know 'tis fo; I ſaw him arreſt— 
ed ; ſaw him carry'd away ; and, which is more with- 
in theſe three days his head is to be chopt off. 

Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have: 
it ſo. Art thou ſure of this ? 5 

Bad. L am too ſure of it; and it is for getting 
Madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio Believe me this may be; he oromifed to meet 
me two hours ſince, and he was ever preciſe in pro- 
miſe keeping. 

2 Cent. Beſides, you know, it draws ſomething near 
to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 


* A quibble intended between Cellars and dolours, 
+ Aiudiog to the vencical ſcab upon the head, called cor9:29 wencrd 
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Ii Gent. But moſt of all agreeing with the procla- 
mation, 
Lucio. Away, let's go learn the truth of it it⸗ Fi. 


Manet Bawd. 


Band. Thus, what with the war, what v. ich the 
ſweat, what with the gallows, and w hat with pover— 
ty, Jam cuſtom- ſhrunk, How now? what's che NEWS 
with you ? 


SCENE v. Enter Clown. 
Clin. Yonder man is carry'd to priſon. 
Pad, Well; what has he done? 


| Clown. A Woman. 
| Bawd. But what's his offence? 
Claaun. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 
) ö Baaud. What ? 1s there a maid with child by him? 


Cl;xvn, No; but there's a woman with maid by him. 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you? 
Baud. What proclamation, man:? 


t Clown. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt be 
pluck'd down. 

id Baud. And what ſhall become of thats! in the city ? 

ll. Chun They ſhall ſtand for feed; they had gone 

don too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 

io. i Bang. But ſhall all our hou: es of retort in the ſub- 

. WW vibs be pull'd down ? 

its (bon. Fo the ground, Miſtreſs, | 

wr Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 


100 wealth; what ſhall become of we 

Cl;wn, Come, ſear not you; good conn! eller lack 
no clients; though you change your place, you need. 
not change your trade: I'll be your tuplter ill. Con- 
rage, there will be pity taken on you; you tail have 
worn your eyes almoſt out in the lervice, you will. be 
| conſidered, 
| Lawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter? let's 
withdraw. 

(lacun. Here comes Signior Cl: dio. led by the Pro- 
ve to priſons : and there's Madam Juliet. 
LE xeuui Bawd and Clown. 


ener i% 


SCENE 
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SCE NE: v1, 
Enter Provoſt, Clandio, Juliet, and offcers, Lucio, 
and two Gentlemen. | 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow x: me thus to thi 
world? | 

Bear me to priſon, Where am committed. 
Perov. ] do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from Lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Claud. Thus can the demi- god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight. 
'The words of Heav'n ; on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, fo; yet ill *tis juſt. 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence com 
this reſtraint? 

Claud From too much kberty: my Lucio, liberty: 
As ſurfeit is the father of much fat; _ 
So ev'ry ſcope, by the immod' rate uſe, 
Turns to reſtraint: our natures do purſue, 
Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 
A thirſty evil; and when we drink, we die. 
Lurie, If L could ſpeak ſo wiſely under an arreſt, [ 
would ſend for certain of my creditors; and yet, to 
ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free- 
dom, as the morality of impriſonment. What's thy 
Fffence, Claudio? _- 

Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again, 

Lucio. What i is't, murder! | 

Claud No, 

Lucio. Let: hery? 

Claud Call it ſo. 

Prov. Way, Sir, you muſt go, 

Claud. Ine word, good friend, — Lucio, a word 

 . "with you. 

Lucio A LEY if they Il do you any good, Is 
letchery ſo.look'd after? 

Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a true contr: it 
L got poſſeſſion of julietta's bed, 
(You know the lady), the is faſt my wifes. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Ala outw ard or der, "This we came not to, 


| 
I 
F 


Only 
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Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for ns. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio. With child, perhaps? 

Claud, Unhappily, even 10. 

And the new deputy now for the Duke, 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpſe, of newneſs; 
Or whether that the body-public be 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the ſear, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtraight feel the ſpur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up,. 
I ſtagger in): but this new governor 
| Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties, 
| Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by th' wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacs have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
| Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 
Freſhly in me; tis ſurely for a name. 
Lucio. I warrant it is ; and thy head ſtands ſo tickle 
on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, 
may ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and * to 
| him, 
Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found; 

| I priythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice: 

This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 

And there receive her approbation. 

| Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate, 

1 | Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
oe To the ſtrict deputy ; bid herſelf aſſay him; 

1 | have great hope in that; for in her youth 

There is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
Such as moves men! beſide, ſhe hath proſp' rous art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and POCO ifs, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. 

Lucio. J pray ſhe may; as well for the encourages 
ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand under grievous 
unpoſition; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I NEVE 

S 
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be ſorry ſhould be thus fooliſhly loft at a game of tick. 
tack. IL'Il to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio, Within two hours. 

Claud. Come, officer, away. I Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. Monaffery. 
Enter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 


Dule, No; holy father, throw: away that though: 
Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat boſom: why I deſire Lo / 
Jo give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe J 
| More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and ends 7 
Of burning youth. | | 1 

Fri, May your Grace ſpeak of it ? 8 

Dube. My holy Sir, none better knows than you, * 1} 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; I 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, A 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps, 0 
1 have deliver'd to Lord Angelo | 


(A man of ſtrict ure and firm abſtinence) | XK 
My, abſolute pow'r and place here in V ienna 1 | ts 


And he ſuppoſes me travelPd to Poland; If 
For ſo l' ve ſtrew'd it in the common ear, | 
And ſo it is receiv'd : now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this ? 

Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 


Duke We have ſtrict ſtatutes and moſt biting laws, BF . 
(The needful bits and curbs for headſtrong Needs), WM . 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let ilcep ; | 
Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave, But 
That goes not out to prey: now, as fond fathers Up. 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, I 
Only to ſtick it in their childrens ſight, 1 
For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod | / 

Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : ſo our decrces, Tur 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead ; ou 
And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the noſe; 11 

The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart But 

Goes all decorum. | | The 

Fri. It reſted in your Grace . 


. Twi y 


Y 


; For what { bid them do. 


Sc. 8, 
T' unloſe this ty'd-up juſtice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in Lord Angelo. 1 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful. 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people ſcope, | 
'Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike, and gall them, 
For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, | 


And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my fa- 
T have on Angelo impos'd the office : 
Who may in th' ambuſh of my name ſtrike home, 


[ ter, 


And yet my nature never in the ſight | 

Jo do in ſlander: and, to behold his ſway, 

I will, as 'twere a brother of your order, | 
Viſit both prince and people; therefore, pr ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 

How [ may formally in perſon bear, 

| Like a true friar. More reaſons for this action 
At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; 


| Only, this one: 


Lord Angelo is preciſe ; 


Stands at a guard with envy ; ſcarce confeſſ:s 


That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
ls more to bread than ſtone: hence ſhall we ſee, 
If pow'r change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. [ Exe. 


SCENE: VIII. 4 nume. 
Euter Iſabella aud Franciſca. 


„ ab. And have your nuns no further privileges ? 


C5 


Cole 


' 


3 


y 
* 


Nun, Are not theſe large enough? 


Jab. Yes, truly; I ſpeak not as deſiring more; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
pon the ſiſterhood, the votariſts of Saint Clare. 


Lucio. [within] Hoa ! peace be in this place! 

Jſab. Who's that, which calls? 

| Nan. It is a man's voice: gentle Iſabella, 

Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
ou may; I may not; you are yet unſworn, 
hen you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the Prioreſs: | 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 


r, if you ſhew your face, you mult not ſneak, 
Vor. I. 6 
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Hs calls again; I pray you anſwer him. [Exit Fran, 
Jſab. Peace and proſperity ! who is't that calls? 


Enter Lucio. 


Lucio. Hail, virgin, (if you be), as thoſe cheek- roſes 
Proclaim you are no Jeſs; can yon fo ſtead me, 
As bring me to the fight 55 Iſfab ella, 
A novice of this pla ice, and the fair ſiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 
1/ab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk 
The rather, ſor I now muſt make you know 
Jam that Iſabella, and his fiſter. | 
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets 


— 


Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. you; 
Jſab. Wo me ! for what ? 
Lucio. For that, which, if myſelf might be his judge, 
He {hould receive his punithment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child, 
Jſub. Sir, make me not your ſtory. 
Lucio. Tis true: — I would not (cho 'tis my fami- 
e lar Oy | 
With maids to feer*the lapwing *, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins fo, 
J hold you as a thing en-iky'd, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ipirit, 
And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, 
As with a ſaint. 
Tab. You do bt aſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewnels and truth, 'tis thus, 
Your brother and his lover having erabrace'd; 
As thoſe that feed, grow full; as ; blo ofloming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow br rings 
To teemi ng foyſon; ſo her plenteous womb 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. 
Leb. Some one with child by him ? — my couſin 
9 85 | uliets ? 
Lucio. Is the your CONN? | 92 5 EY 
Jab. Acoptedly, as ſchool- maids change their names, 
By vain, tho' apt, agzection. r 


The lapwing flies ſo low, and ſo near the paſſ. nger. that he thinks 
he has it, and then is uldenly gone again. Hance it is uſed s a P. 
verb. at ext mon to [1 nity a loy er's 10 £21,005; 
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Lucio. She it is. | 
Iſab. O, let him marry her! 
Lucio. This 1s the point. 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone ſrom hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, myicit being one 
In hand and hope of action; but we learn, 
Ry thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, | 
His givings out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true-meant deſign. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, | 
Coxrerns Lord Angelo; a man whoſe blood 
Is very inow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, findy, and falt. 
He (to give fear to uſe and liberty, 
Which have long time run Dy the hideous law,” 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out am act, 
Under whoſe h 24vy lenſe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit; he arre [ts him on it, 
And follows cloſe the ri 


gour of the ſtatute, 
To make him an example: all! HOPS eis gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo: and DES] 25 ich of buüneſ 
Twixt you and you Er-PO or © OL! 


TIED Joth he {0 
Seek for his life? 
e. Lacio. H'as cenſur'd him already; 
15 And, as I hear, the Provoit hath a Wan 
For's execution. 
ſab, Alas! what Pear 
| Ability's in me, to do him good? 
Lecio. Aſſlay the power you have. 
Jab My power Alas! | [ doubt. 
n Fools Our doubts are traitors; 
| And make us loſe the © 55 we oft might win, . 
| By tearing to atiempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
nes, And letchim learn to know. when maidens tne. 


| Men give like gods; but when they weep and kaeel, 


Al their petitions are as tr: uly theirs, 
din As they themſelves would owe them, 
f Jab. TU fee what I can do. 

4M 
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Lucio. But, ſpeedily. 

Iſab. ] will about it ſtrait; 
No longer ſtaying, but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commend me to my brother? ſoon at night 
Pl ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs, 

Lucio, I take my leave of you. 


{/ab, Good Sir, adieu. LExcuni. 


A r H. Se EN E I. 
The palace, 


Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Fuſtice, and attendants, 


Ang, VV E muſt not make a ſcarecrow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 


And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
'Their pearch, and not their terror, 


Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death. Alas ! this gentleman, 
Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble father: 
Let but your Honour know, 
Whom ! believe to be moſt ſtrait in virtue; 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd th' efe& of your own purpoſe ; 
Whether you had not ſome time in your lite 
Err'd in this point, which now you cenſare him, 
And pull'd the law upon you. 

Ang. *Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall, I not deny, 


_ The jury, pailing on the priſoner's life, 


Many 4 in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two, 


Guiltier than him they try; what's open made to juſcice; 


"That juſtice ſeizes on. What know the laws, 
That thieves do paſs on thieves ? 'tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ftoop and take't, 
Becauſe we ſfee it; but what we do not ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 


Jen 
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You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 

For l have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me, 
When [ that cenſure him, 4s ſo offend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. a he mult die, 


Euter Provoſt. 


«os Be't as your wildom will, 
2s Where is the Provolt ? 
9% Here if it like your Honour, 
25 See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Fring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar' d; 
For that's the utmoit of his pilgrimage. -—— 
Exit Prov. 
Eſcal. We3.. key! n forgive him! and fargive us all ! 
Some riſe by ſin, and tome by virtue fall: 
dome run through brakes of vice, ang anſwer none; 
And lome conder med for a fault alone. 


EN It, 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and oficert. 


Iz. Come, bring them away; if theie be good peo- 
ple in a common v Leal, that do nothing but we their 


Wales in common houtes, know en bring chem 
* How now, Sir, what's your name? and what's 
the matter 5 


Elb. If it pleaſe VOUr © ONOUTr, Iam the poor Duke's 


] conſtable, and my name is */bw; I do lean upon ju— 


Wits Sir, and do bring in here before your g good HH 0- 
ur two notorious benefactors 
ng Benefactors well; what benefactors are they? 


Are they not malctactors ! y 


Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, I know not well what 


| they are; but precue villains they are, that | am ture | 
of; and void of all profanation in the world, that good 


Chriſtians ought to have 5 
E/cal. This comes off well; here's a wiſe officer. 
Ang. Go. to: what quality are they of : Elbow is 
Jour name? why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow? 
4 3 GClows, 
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_Clixva, He cannot, Sir; he's out at elbow. 
Ang. What are you, Sir? 

Elb. He, Sir? a tapſter, Sir; 8 bawd ; one 
that ſerves a bad woman; whole honſe, Sir, Was, as 
they ſay, pluck'd down in the ſuburbs; and now ſhe 
profeſſes a hot- houſe; which, I think, is a very ill 
houſe too. 

Eſcal. How know you that? 


Elb. My wife, Sir, whom L deteſt before heav'n and 


your Honour 
Eſcal. How ! thy wiſe 


Elb. 18 Sir; whom, I thank heav'n, is an honeſt 


woman; 

Fſeal. Doſt Lakes deteſt her therefore ?. 

Elb. I ſay, Sir, I will deteſt myſelf alfo, as well as 
ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not not a bazd's houſe, it 
is pity of her lite, for it is a naughty houſe. 

£fcal. How doit thou know that, Conſtable ? 

Eb. Marry, Sir, by wy wife; who, if ſhe had been 
a woman cardinally given, might have been accuſed 
in fornication, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there, 

Eſcal. By the woman's means? 

Elb Ay, Sir, by Miſtrefs Overdone's means; but 
as ſhe ſpit in his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 

Clown, Sir, if it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo. 


Elb. Prove it beſore thele varlets here, thou Honour» 


able man, prove it. 

. ſeal. Do you hear how be miſplaces ? „ 

Len, Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and 
« longing (faving your Honour's reverence) for ſtew 'd 
«© prewns ; Sir, we had but two in the houſe, which 
„ at that very diſtant time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit- 
% dith. a diſh ot ſome three pence; (your Honours 
{© have ſeen ſuch diſhes; they are not China dithes, 
„ but very good dithes). 

Eſcal Go to, go to: no matter for the diſh, ir. 

(loaun. No, indeed, Sir, not of a pin; you are 
« therein in the right. But to the point: As I ſay, 
« this Miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and 
* being great-belly'd, and longing, as J ſaid, for 
% pr ewns; ; and having but two in the diſh, as | ſaid; 


= Maker Froth here, this very man, having eaten 0 
/ 7 re ; 
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« reſt, as J ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for them ve 
% honeſtly; for, as you know, Maſter Froth, I could 
«© not give you three pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 


Clown. © Very well; you being then, if you be re- | 


© member'd, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prewns. 
Freth. Ay, ſo ] did, indeed. 


Clean, © Why, very well; I telling you then, if you 


© be remember'd, that fuch a one, and ſuch a one, 
«© were palt cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs they 
« kept very good diet, as I told you, 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clown, © Why, very well then. 


Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool; to the purpoſe, | 


What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cauſe to 
compain of ? come to what was done to her. 


Clown, © Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet, 


Eſcal. No, Sir, nor | mean it not. 


Cloaun. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your Ho- 


% nour's leave; and, I beteech you, look into Maſter 
4 Froth here, Sir, a man of fourſcore pound a year, 
* whole father dy'd at Hallowmas, Was't not at Hal- 
© Jowmas, Matter Froth ? 1 


Froth. All-holland eve. 


Clown. © Why, very well ; I hope here be truths. | 
He, Sir, fitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, Sir; twas 
| © in the bunch of grapes, where, indeed, you have a 
| © delight to fit; have you not? 


Froth. I have ſo; becauſe it is an open room, and 


| good for winter. | 
| Clown, 5 Why, very well then; 1 hope herd be 


© truths. 


Ang, This will laſt out a night in nals. 


| When nights are longeſt there. I'll take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, 
| Hoping you'll find good cauſe to whip them all, 


Sg CEN EF Ault: 


once more? 
C loxwn, 


Eſcal. | think no leſs, Good morrow to your Lord- 
R ſhip, [ Exit Angelo. 
Now „Sir, come on: what was done to Elbow 8 wife, 


1 


. Clown. Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her 
enge. 
Elb. I beſeech you, Sir, aſk him hs this man did 
to my wife. 
Cliaon I beſeech your Honour aſk me. 
EHſcal. Weil, Sir, what did this ns to her? 


Clown, 1 beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentlem. s 


face; good Maſter froth look upon his Honour; 't: 
for a good purpoſe: doth your Honour mark his fac 

= xo Ay, Sir, very well, . 

Clen 14. 1 beſeech you, mark it Well. 

52 We II, 1 do ſo. 

Clowun, Doch your Honour ſee any harm in his face: 

Eſcal. Why, no 

Clown,” I'll be ſup pos'd upon a book, his face is the 
worſt thing about aig good chen; if his face be the 
worit thing about him, how could Maſter Froth do the 
Conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that of your 
Honour, 


to it? 


Elb. Firſt, an' it like you, TA houſe is a reſpected 


houſe; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and 8 mi- 
itre!s is a reſpected woman. 
Claaun. By this hand, Sir, his wiſe is a more 1 eſpet- 
ed perſon than any of us all. 
Elb. Varlet, thou lyeſt; thou lyeſt, wicked varlet ; 


the time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpeaed- 


with main, woman, or child. 
Clown, Sir, the was reſpected with him before he 
marry'd. with her. 


6 feat, W hich is the witer here? ies, or Ini- 


guity © Is this true? 

Alb. O chou caitiff . O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal* ! reſpected with her, before L was marry'd 
to her! If ever 1 was reſpected with her, or ſhe with 
me, let not your Worſhip think me the poor Duke's of- 
ficer. Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or ll have 
mme action of battery on thee. 

Eſcal. If he took you a box o' th' ear, you might 
have your action of ſlander too. 1 


He means to ſay Ani nal. 


Elb, 
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Ejcal, He's in the right - Conſtable, what ſay ycu 


2 — 
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El. Marry, I thank your good Worſhip for't : 
what is't your Worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with this 


wicked caitiff ? 


Kſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he kagh ſome offences 
in him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let 
him continue in his courſes, till thou know' it what 
they are. 

£18. Marry, I thank your W orſhip for it: : Hoi 
ſeeſt, thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee, 
Thou art to continue now, thou varlet; thou art to 
continue, 

Eſcal. Where were you born, friend? [To Froth. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. | 

Efcal. Are you of ſourſcore pounds a-year ? 

Froth. Yes, an't pleaſe you, Sir. 

Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, Sir? 

[Ts the Clown. 

Cloaun. A tapſter, a poor widow's tapfter. 

Eſral. Your Miſtreſs's name? | 

Clown. Miſftr eſs Uverdone. 

Eſcal. Hath the had any more than one huſband ? 

Clown. Nine, Sir: Overdone by the laſt, 

. Efcal. Nine? Come hither to me, Maſter Froth. 
Maſter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapſters: they will draw you, Maſter Froth, and you 
will hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of) YOU, | 

Froth. I thank your Worſhip : for mine own part, I 
never come into any room in a be tie, but lam 
drawn in, 

Eſcal. Well; no more of it, Maſter Froth; ſarewel. 

| LZxit Froth, 


S' CENCE EV; 


| Come you hither to me, Maſter Fapiter; what's your 
name, Maſter Tapſter. 


Cliwn. Pompey. 
Efcal. What elſe ? 
Clewn. Bum, Sir. 
Eſcal. Troth, and your bum 1s the greateſt thing 
about you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ienie, you are 
Pompey the Great, Pompey, you are partly a baud, 
Pompey ; 


* 
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Pompey: kowſoever you colour it in being a tapſter; 
are you not? Come tell me Ire, ir thall be te better 
for you. 

Clown, Truly, Sir, lam a Poor fellow that would 
live, 

Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd? What do you think of the trade "Powpe F 18 
it a lawful trade? | 

Cl;wn If the law will allow it, Sir. 
Efca!. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor 
it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown, Does your Worſhip mean to geld and {play 
all the youth in BYE cit ty N | 

E/cat No, Yomp 

Clown, Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to't then. If your Wor (hip W011 take order for the drabs 
and the knaves, you need not to fear the cond ds. 
Eſcal. here are pretty orders be Zinning, I can tell 
you : it is but heading and hangin; 

Cloaun. If you head and hang ail that offend that w ay 
but for ten years together, yon be glad to give out a 
commiſſion for more heads: if this Jaw hold in Vicura 
ten years, III rent the faireſt houſe in it, aſter three 
pence a bay: if you live to ſee chis come to el lay, 
Pompey told you ſo. 

Efeal thank you, good F ompey: ; and in requital 
of your prophecy, hark you ; I adviie you, let me not 
find you before me again upon any complain t wWhatlo- 
ever; no, not for dwelling where you do: if Ido, 
Pompey, | ſhall beat you to your tent, and prove a 
ſhrewd Cæſar to yon, In plain dealing, Pompey, I 
ſhall have you whipt : ſo ſor this time, Pompey, fare 
tice well 

Clowa |! thank your Wor! ſhip for your good counſel; 


OP 
2 
It 


buc | thall follow it, as the fleſh and fortune {hall better 


determine. | | 
Whip me! no, no: let carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his t rade. 
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Eſcal. Come hither. to me, Maſter Elbow; come 
hither, Maſter Conſtable: how long have you been in 
this place of conſtable ? 

Elb. Seven years and a half, Sir, 

Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs in the office, you 
had continued in it ſome time: you fay ſeven Leatt 
together? 

/b. And a half, Sir. 

Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you ; they 
do you wrong to put you {0 5 upon 't: are there not 
men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? | 

Elb. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in ſuch matters; as 
they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for them. 
1 do it for ſome piece of MONEY, and go through 
with all. 

Eſcal. Look you bring me in the names of ſome 11x 
er ſeven, the molt ſufficient of your pariſh, 

Elb. To your Worſhip's houſe, Sir? : 

Eſcal To my houſe; tare you well, What's o'clock, 
think you ? [Exit Elbow. 

7ſt. Eleven, „ 

Eſcal. I pray you, home to dinner with me. 

Fuft. IJ humbly thank you. | 

Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 

But there's no remedy, _ 

Juſt. Lord Angelo's ſevere, 

Eſcal. It is but needful : 


| Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks fo % 


Pardon is {till the nurſe of ſecond woe: 
But yet, poor Claudio! there's no remedy, 


Come, Sir, |  [Exeunt: 


SCENE VI. Enter Provoſt, and a Servant. 


Serv. He's hear! ing of a cauſe; he will come ſtraight: 


| I'll tell kim of vou. 


Prov. Pray you, do; I'II know 
His pleaſure; 't may be he'll relent ; alas! 


| He hath but as offended in a dream: 
| All ſecs, all ages ſnack of this vice; and he 


To die for It! — 


Enter Angelo. 


as Now, what's the matter, ProvaeRt.1 5 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to- -morrow? 
Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? hadſt thou not order 
Why doſt thou aſk again? 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 
Under your good correction, U have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine, 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you thall well be ſpar'd. 
Prov. I crave your pardon. 
W hat ſhall be done, Sir, with the groning * 
She's very near her hour. 
_ Ang. Diipoſe of her | 
To ſome more fitting place, and that with ſpeed, 
Serv. Here is the lifter of the man condemn d, 
Deſires acceſs to you. | 
Ang. Hath he a ſiſter ? 
Prev Ay, my good Lord, a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a ſiſterhood, 
If not already. Bo 
Ang. Well; let her ba admitted. 528 xit Servant; 
See you the fornicatreſs be remov'd ; 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh, means; 
There ſhall be order for it. 


SCEN E VII. Enter Lucio and Iſabella. 


Prov. Save your honour. 
Ang. Stay yet a while. 

your will ? 

Iſab. Lam a woful ſuitor to your Honour, 
Pleaſe but your Honour hear me. | 

Ang. Well; what's your ſuit 2. 

Lab. There i is a vice that moſt I do ber 
And moſt deſire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war, *twixt will, and will not. 

Ang. Well; the matter ? 


Y*are welcome; what's 


OS  Joabs 
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Iſab I have a brother is condemn'd to die; 

do beſeech you, let it be his fault, 

And not my brother, 
Prov. Heav'n give thee moving graces! 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? 

Why, every fault's condemn'd ere it be done; 

Mine were the very cypher of a funGion, 

To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 

And let go by the actor. | 

1/ab. O juſt, but ſevere law! 5 
I had a brother then; — Heaven keep your Honour! 

Lucio. Give not o'er ſo: to him again, intreat him, 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 

You are too cold; if you ſhould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue deſire it, 
To him, I 1ay; 

Jab. Muſt he needs die? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 55 

Jab. Yes; I do think that you might pardon him; ti 
And neither Heav'n nor man grieve at the mercy. 1 

Ang. I will not dot. 1 

{/ab. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do, 
lab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
it. lt fo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe, 

As mine is to him? ee 
Ang. He's ſentence'd ; tis too late, 
Lucio. You are too cold. WEE 1251 
| 1/ab, Too late? why, no; I that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again: well believe this, | 
| © No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
| © Not the King's crown, nor the deputed ſword 
The Marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
| © Become them with ene half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does, If he had been as you, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him; 
But he, like you, would not have been ſo ſtern, 

Ang. Pray you, be gone. WL Rory 

Lab. I wou'd to Heav'n I had your potency; 2 
And you were Iſabel; ſhould it then be thus? © / 
No; I would tell what 'twere to be a Jadye;: "a4 
And what a priſoner, e | 
Vor. I. Aa Lucio. 


Jab. 
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Lucio. Ay, touch him; there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is 2 forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. | 
Iſab. Alas! alas! - 
« Why, all the ſouls that are, were forfeit once: 
And he that might the vantage beſt have took, 
«© Found out the remedy, How would you be, 
If he, which is the top of judgment, mould 
But judge you as you are? Oh, think on that; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
«© Like man new made. 
Ang. Be you content, ſair maid z 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother, 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 
It ſhould be thus with him; he dies to-morrow, 
J. 2b. To-morrow? Oh! chat' 8 ſudden. Spare him, 
ſpare him. 7s 
He's not prepar'd for death: even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of ſeafon; ſhall we ſerve Heav'n 
With les reſpect, than we 40 miniſter 
To our groſs ſelves ? Good, good my Lord, bethink 
Who is it that hath dy'd for this offence | you: 
There's many have committed it. 
Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 
Ang. The law hath not been dead, tho' it hath ſlept: 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the firſt man that did th' edi infringe. 
Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now, 'tis awake; 
"Fakes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs that ſliews what future evils, 
Or new, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born, 
Are now to have no fucceltve degrees; 
But ere they live, to end, 
1jab. Yet ſnew ſome pity. 
Ang. I ſhew it molt of all, when I ſhew juſice; 
« For then I pity thoſe I do not know; 
„ Which a difwiſs'd' offence would after? call; | 
And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfy'd; 
\Fiws brother dies to-morrow ;. be content. 
Iſab. So you muſt be the firſt that gives this f ny 
| nd 
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And he, that ſuffers: oh, 'tis excellent 
To have à giant's krengch; but it is tyranous 
To uſe it like a giant. | 
Lucio, That's well mid. | 
Iſab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet; 
For every pelting, petty officer 
Would uſe his heav'n for thunder; 
Nothing but thunder. Merciful Heav'n ! 
© Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulph'rous bolt 
* Split'it the manages and gnarled oak, 
© Than the ſoft myrtle: O, but man! proud man, 
Dreſs'd in a little brief authority, | 
Moſt ignat ant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 
His glaſly eſſence, like an angry ape, 
Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high heav'n, 
As makes the angels weep; who, w ich our ple ens, 
© Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 
Lucio. Uh, to him, to him, wench; ke will relent ;- 
He's coming: I perceiv't, 
Prov. Pray Heav'n ſhe win him. 


Jſab. We cannot weigh our brother with yourſelf: . 


Great men may jeſt with faints: tis wit in them; 
But, in the leſs, fonl proſanation. 

Lucio Thou'rt right, girl; more c' that, 

Lab. That in the captain's but a cholerie word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. 

Lucio. Art advis'd. o' that? more en't. 

ng. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 


{/ab Becauſe authority, though it err like others, 


Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf, 
That ſkins the vice © th' top: go to your boſom; 


Knock there, and aſk your heart, what it doth know: 


That's like my brother's fault; if it conſels 
A natural guiltinels, ſuch as is Bis, 
Let it not found a thou: zht upon your tongue 


Againſt my brother's life. 


Aug. She ſpeaks, and tis forh ſenſe, 
That my ſenſe bleeds with it. Fare you well, 
[ſab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back. 
e. I will bethink me; come again to-mor row. 
| | Aa 2 Ifab. 
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Jab. Hark, how IL'Il bribe you: good my Lend, 
turn back. 
Ang. How ? bribe me? 
fab. Ay, with ſuch gifts, that Heav'n ſhall ſhare 
with you. 
Lucio. You had marr'd all elſe. 
1/ab. Not with fond ſhekles of the teſted gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them; but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heav'n, and enter there, 
Ere ſun-riſe : prayers from preſerved ſouls, 
From taſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
Ta nothing temporal. 
Ang. Well ; come to-morrow, 
Lucio. Go to; 'tis well; away, 
2 Heav'n keep your Render ſafe ! 
. Amen. 
For I am that way going to temptation, 
Where prayers croſs. 
1/ab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your Lordſhip ? 
Ang. At any time *fore noon, 
40 Save your Honour, 5 
c L Exenrnt Lucio and Iſabella, 


S M EN EX VIII. 


Ang. From thee; even from thy virtue. 

What's this? what's this? is this her fault or mine ? 

© The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moſt? 

Not the; nor doth the tempt ; but it is I, 

& That, lying by the violet in the ſun, 

«© Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 

Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 

That modeſty may more betray our ſenſe, 

Than woman's lightneſs? having waſte ground e- 

«© Shall we deſire to raze the ſanctuary, [nough, 

„And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fie! 

What doft thou? or what art thou, Angelo? 

Poſt thou defire her foully, for thoſe things 

That make her good? Oh, let her brother live: 

Thieves for their robbery have authority, 

When judges ſteal theme What? do Love! bs 
al 


o 


* 
:Þ 


er, 
at 
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That I defire to hear her ſpeak again, 

And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't 1 dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 

With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! molt dangerous 

« [s that tempration, that doth goad us on 

„% To fin in loving virtue: ne'er could the ſtrumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 

Once ſtir my temper; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite. Ever till this very now, 

When men were fond I ſmil'd, and woncer'd how, 


Exits * 


8 C E NE 1. Changes ts a priſon. 
Enter Dukes habited [ihe a triar, and rrovoR. 


Dukes. Hail to you, Provot! fo | think you are, 
Prov. Tam the Provoſt, what's your will, good Friar? ' 
Duke Bound by my charity, and my_bleis'd or der, n 

T come to vitit he aillicted ipirits 

H.re in the priſon; do me the common right 

To let me ſee them, and to make me know 


The nature of their-crimes ; that [ may miniſter 
To them accordingly. : 


Prov. I would do more than tltat, if more were needful. 
Euter Juliet. 
Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who tailing in the flames of her own youth, 
Hath bliſter'd her report: ſhe is with child; 
And he that got it, ſentence'd: a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke. When muſt he die ? 
Prov nas l do think, to morrow, 
[ have provided for you; ſtay a while, | [To Juliet: 
And you thall be conducted, 
Date Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry ? 
Juliet. 1 do; and bear the thame noſt patiently, 
Duke. I'll bench you how vou {hall ar raign your con- 
And try your penitence, if it be jound, [ ſcience, 
Or hollowly put on. Ei 
LEI > P!1 gladly learn, 1 : 
44 3 Dube, 
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Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him, 

Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful act 
Was mutually committed. 

Juliet Mutually. | 

Duke, Then was your ſin of heavier kind than his. 

Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. Tis meet ſo, daughter; but repent you not, 
As that the ſin hath brought you to this ſhame ? 
Which ſorrow's always tow'rds ourſelves, not Heav'n; 


Shewing, we'd not ſeek heav'n, as we love it, 


But as we {land in fear. 
Juliet. J do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the ſname with j Joy. 
Dale. There reſt, 
Jour partner, as L hear, muft die to- morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruction to him; 3 


S0. grace go with you! benedicete. [Ext 


Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! oh, injurious love, 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort 
Is {ll a dying horror! 


Prov. Tis Pity of him, Zeus. 
8 CEN ; 3 © Changes to the Dees 
Enter Angelo. 


Ang. W hen I would pray and think, 1 think and 


Prey... -- 
To ſev'ral ſubjects. Heav'n hath my empty words, 


Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 


Anchors on Iſabel, Heav'n's in my mouth, 
As if I did but only chew its name | 
And in my heart the ftrong and ſw elling al. 


Ot my conception: the ſtate, whereon 1 ſtudied, 


Is, like a good thing being often read, 

Crown ſear'd and tedious; yea, my gravity, 

W herein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 

Could | with boot change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place oh form! 
Row often doit thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from foels; and tie the wiſer ſouls 
To thy falſe ſeeming? blood, thou art but blood. 


Ley s write good angel on the deviFs horn; 
Tis 
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'Tis not the devil's creſt, | 
Enter feroant, 


How now, who's there ? 
Serv. One Iſabel, a ſiſter, deſires acceſs to you, 

| Ang. Teach her the way, Oh heav'ns ! 

| Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, 

| Making both that unable for itſelf, 

| And difpoſſeſling all my other parts 

Of neceſſary fitneſs? 

| So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 

By which he ſhould revive : and even ſo 

| The gen'ral ſubjects to a well- wiſh'd King 

Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 

Croud to his preſence, where their untaught love 

Muſt needs appear offence, How now, fair maid ? 


SCENE. XI. Enter Tabella. 


© Yon I am come to know your pleaſure, 
Ang. That you might know it, would much RS 


pleaſe me, 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 
Jab. Ev'n ſo — Heaven keep your Honour! 


( veing. 
Ang. Vet may he live a while; and, it may be, 


As long as you or I; yet he muſt die. 
Iſab. Under your ſentence ? 1 
Ang. Yea, 
Jſab. When, I beſeech you? that in his reprieve, 
Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his ſoul ſicken not. 
Ang. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices ! 'twere as good 
To pardon him that hath from nature ſtol'n 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their ſawcy ſweetneſs, that do coin heav'n's image 
In ſtamps that are forbid: 'tis all as eaſy, 
Falſely to take away a life true made, 
As to put metal in reſtrained means, 
To make a falſe one. 
Iſab. Tis ſet down ſo in heav'n, but not in earth, 
Ang. And ſay you ſo? then I ſhall poſe you quickly. 
Which had you cher that che moſt inf. law 


* 


Now 
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Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
Sive up your body to ſuch ſweet uneleanneſs, 
As ſhe that he hath Rain'd ? 
L. ab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my foul. 
Ang. I talk not of your ſoul; our compell'd fins 
Stand more for number than account, 
Jſab. How ſay you? 
Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that; for I can ſpeak 
Againſt the thing I fay, Anſwer to this, 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother” s life, 
Might there not be a charity in lin, 
To ſave this brother's life 
1/a6. Pleaſe you to do't, 
T'Y take it as a peril to my ſoul; 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 
Ang. Pleas'd you to do't at pe: il of your ſoul, | 


Were equal poize of fin and charity, | 
{/ab. That I do beg his life. if it be fin, 


Heav'n, let me bear it ; you, granting my ſuit, ; 
If that be fin, I'l] make it my morn-pray'r 
To have it added to the faults of mine, ; 
And nothing of your anſwer, I 


Ang. Nay, but hear me: 


Your ſenſe purſaes not mine: either you'r * ignorant, . 
Or ſeem ſo craftily ; and that's not good. . 

Iſab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, | 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 4 


Ang Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 


When it doth tax itſelf; as theſe black maſks 1 
Proclaim an en- ſhield beauty ten times louder, $; 
Than beauty could diſplay'd. But mark me, | 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more grols ; | 
Your brother is to die, BY: 
Jab. So. | | | io 
Ang. And his offence is fo, as it appears | 
Accountant to the law upon that 29 70 : | 
Ja. True. 1 
Ang. Admit no other way to ſave bly life, N 
(As J ſubſeribe not that, nor any other, In 
But in the loſs of queſtion); chat you his ſiſter, Fe 


5 Findi 


wg 


Fer we are ſoft as our complexions are, 
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Finding yourſelf defir'd of ſuch a perſon, 

Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother \ the manacles 

Of the all-holding law ; and that there were 

No earthly mean to fave him, but that either 


You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body 


To this ſuppos'd, or elſe to let him fuffer; 
What would you do ? 
_ 1/ab. As much for my poor brother as myſelf : 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 
Th' impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And itrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I've been ſick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to ſhame. 

Ang. Then mutt your brother die. 

Iſab. And 'twere the cheaper way 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, 
Than that a liſter, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever, 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence, 
That you have flander'd ſo ? 

Iſab. As ignominious ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houſes; lawful mercy, ſure, 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant, 
And rather prov'd the ſliding of your brother 


| A merriment, than a vice. 


{/ab. Oh pardon me, my Lord; it oft falls out, 


| To have what we would have, we ſpeak not what we. 


mean, 


1 ſomething do excuſe the thing | hate, 
| For his advantage that I dearly love. 


Ang. We are all frail. 
[/ab. Elfe let my brother die. 


If not a feodary, but only he, 


hgh and fucceed by weakneſs ! 
Nay, women are fail too. 

Is. Ay, as the glafſes where they view themſelves; 
Which are as eaſy broke, as they make farms, 
Women ! help heav'n; men their creation mar, 

In profiting by them: nay, call us ten times frail; 


And 
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And ml pr nc; to falſe prints, 

Ang. I think it well; 

And trom this reſlimony of your own ſex, 

12 [ ſuppoſe we're made to be no ſtronger, 
han faults may ſhake our ſrames), let me be bold; 

I do arreſt your words: be that you are, 

That is, a woman; if you're more, you're none. 

If you be one, as you are well expreſs'd 

By all external warrants, ſthew it now, 

By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 

lab. I have no tongue but one; gentle, my Lord, 

Let me intreat you, ſpeak the formal“ language, 
Ang. Plainly conceive I love you. 
Iſab My brother did love Juliet; 

And you tell me that ſhe ſhall die for it. 

Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me love, 
Iſa. L know your virtue hath a licence int, 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 

To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine . 
My words expreſs my purpoſe. 

17a. Ha ! little honour to be much believ'd, 

And moſt pernicious purpoſe ! ſeeming, ſeeming _— 
J will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for't : 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. | 
Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel ? 5 
My unſoil'd name, th' auſtereneſs of my life, 
My vouch againſt yon; and my place i'th' ſtate, 
WII fo your accuſation overweigh, 
That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, 
And ſmell of calumny. | have begun; 
And now | give my ſenſual race the rein, 
Fit gr conſent to my tharp appetite, 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluſhes, 
That banith what they ſue for; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my Will: | 
Or elle he mult not only die the death, 
But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 
To ling'ring ſufferance. Anſwer me to- morrow; 
x Or by th' affcction that now guides me moſt, 
* fa mal, for piain, direct. 


* 


I'll 
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[11 prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 
Say what e e falſe o'erweighs you true. 


[ Exif. 
Iſab. To whom ſhould 1 complain? did [ tell this, 


Who would believe me? O mot perilous mouths, 


That bear in them one and the ſelf ſame tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof *; 


Bidding the law make curtſy to their will; 
Hooking both right and wrong to thi appetite, 
To follow, as it draws, I'll to my brother, 
Tho” he hath fall'n by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his filter ſhould her body ſtoop 

To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Iſabel, live chaſte ; and, brother; dies 
More than our brother is our chaſtity, 

P11 tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt: 

And fit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt. DLE xit, 


A 18. s C E N E be 
The priſon. 
Enter Duke, Claudio, and eren 


Duke. OO, then you hope of pardon from Lord An: 
elo? 


Claud. The miſerable have no other 8 5 
But only hope: I've hop'd to live, and am prepar d | 

| to die, | 

Duke. Be abſolute for death; or death, or life. p 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter, Reaſon thus with life: 
* If 1 do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing 
That none but fools would reck; a breath thou art, 
* Servile to all the ſkiey influences, | 
© That do this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 
Hourly alllict ; | W thou art deaths 's fool 

3b Fo or 

93 Approof f is to be taken in the ſeaſe of e Ie: 


＋ In the fmplicity of the ancient ſhews upon cur ſage, it was 
dommon to bring in two figures, one . a Hool „Me (ther death 
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For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 
© And yet runn'ſt tow'rd him ſtill. Thou art not noble; 
6 For all th' accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 
Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: thou'rt by no means valiant; 
© For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 
© Of a poor worm. Thy beſt of reſt is ſleep, 
And that thou oft provok'ſt; yet groſsly fear'ſt 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not thyſelf, 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains, 
© That iſſue out of duſt, Happy thou art not; 
For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; 
And what thou haſt, forget'ſt. Thou art not certain; 
For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effects, | 
After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haſt none; 
For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 
The mere effuſion of thy proper Joins, 
Do curſe the Gout, Serpigs, and the Rheum, 
For endingſthee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth nor 
But as it were an after-dinner's ſleep, Jage; 
Dreaming on both; for pall'd, thy blazed youth 
Becomes aſſuaged, and doth beg the alms : 
Of palſied Eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, 
Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor bounty, 
To. make thy riches pleaſant, What's yet in this 
© That bears the name of life ? yet in this life 
Lie hid more thouſand deaths; yet death we fear, 
© That makes theſe odds all even. 
Claud. IJ humbly thank you. . 
To ſue to live, I find I ſeek to diem: | 
And, ſeeking death, find life : let it come on. S 
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or fate, The turn and contrivance of the piece was to make the 2 
lay many ſtratagems to avoid death, which yet brought him more im- 


mediately into ihe jaws of it. 


| Euter Iſabella, 
Jab. What, ho? peace here, grace and good com- 8 
N pan; ?: 5 pt 
| Prov. Who's there ? come in . the wilh deſerves 2 | 6 
welcome. | „ W 


: ER} . | Dake. 
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Duke. Dear Sir, ere long [Il viſit you again. 

Claud. Moſt holy Sir, 1 thank you. 

Iſab. My bufine!s is a word or two with Claudio. 

Prov. And very welcome Look, Signior, here's 

Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. "your litter, 

Prov us many as you plenate. 

Date. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be con ceal. d, 
Yet hear them, [Exeant Duke and Provoſt, 


t 


Claud Now, ſiſter, what's the comfort? 
Tſab Why, as all comforts are; moſt good i in deed: 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heav'n, 
Intends you for his ſwift ambaſſador ; 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting le ziger. | 
_ Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed, 
To-morrow you ſet on. 
Claud. Is there no remedy ? 
I/ab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a tread, 
To cleave a heart in Wale, 
Claud But is there any? 
Iſab. Yes, brother, you may live : 
| There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your fe, 
| But fetter you till death. 
5 Claud. Perpetual dur ance ? 
Iſab Ay, juſt; perpetual durance; a reſtraint, 
Though all ine world's vaſtidity you had, 
„Io a determin'd ſcope. 
Claud But in what nature ? 
Iſab In ſuch a one, as, you conſenting to't, 
| Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked, 
Claud. Let me know the point. | 
Lab. © Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
n. © Lett thou a fev'rous life ſhonld' entertain, 
And fix or ſeven winters more reſpect 
SD; « Thak a perpetual honour. Dar' thou die? 
The ſenſe of death is mot in apprehenſion ; 
And the poor beetle that we tread upon, 
« * In corp'ral ſufferance finds a Pang as great, 
As when a giant dies, 
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Claud. Why give you me this ſhame ? 
Think you I can a reſolution fetch 
From flow'ry tenderneſs? If I maſt die, 
J will encounter darkneſs as a bride, | 
And hug it in mine arms, 

Jſab. There ſpake hd brother; there my facher 5 

grae 
« Did utter forth a voice. Ves, thou muſt die : 
Thou art too noble to confervs a life 
In baſe appliances, This outward-ſainted deputy, 
Whoſe ſettled viſage and delib'rate word 
1 youth i' th' head; and follies doth conv 
As faulcon doth the fowl ; is yet a devil: 
His filth within being caſt, he WO appear 
A pond as deep as hell. _ 

Claud. The prieltly Angelo? . 

1/ab. Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, 
| T he damned ſt body to inveſt and cover 
In prieſtly guards. Doſt thou think, ne 
If I would yi-ld him my virginity, 

Thou might'ſt be freed? + 8 

Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot beQ. | 

1/ab. Ves, he would give thee for this rank offence, 
So to offend him till, puis night's the time 
That I ſhould do what I abhor to OG 
Or elſe thou dy'ſt to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou ſhalt not do't. 

1]ab. Oh, were it but my life, 

I'd throw it down for your deliverance 18 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, deareſt Iſabel. 

Iſab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow, 

Claud. Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by th' noſe, 
When he would force it ? Sure it 1s no Un; ; 

Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt. | 
fab. Which is the leaſt? : 25 

Claud. If it were damnable, he Wy ſo wiſe, 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdurably fin'd ? Oh Ifabel ! 

= ab. What ſays my brother? 

'A teud. n 2 fearful thing. 
Jab. 
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Iſa. And ſhamed life a hateful. 5 
Claud. Ay. but ta die, and go we know not where; 
To lie in cold obſtruction, and to rot; | 
This ſenfible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted ſpirit 
© 'Tg;bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribhed ice; 
Fo be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 

And blown with e reſtleis violence round about 

© The pendent world; or to be worle than wort 

© Of thole, that lawleſs and uncertain auge 
* Imagine howling; 'tis too horrible! 

The  wearielt and moſt lothed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, impril iſonment. 

* Can lay on nature, is a paradile 

© Fo what we fear of death. 

Iſab. Alas! alas! 
Claud. Sweet liter, let me live IF 

What fin you do to fave a brother's life, 

Nature diſpenſes with the deed 0 far, 
That it becomes a virtue. | 

1/a. Oh, you beat! _ 

Oh, faithleſs coward ! oh, diſhoneſt . 5 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice? 
Is't not a kind of inceſt, to take life 


From thine own ſiſter's ſhame: What ſhould 1 think? 


Heav'n grant, my mother play'd my father fair! 
For ſuch a warped flip of wilderneſs | 
Ne'er iſſu'd from his blood Take my, defiance, 
Die, periſh! might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould pr oceeda., 
Ih pray a thouſand prayers for thy death; 
No word to ſave thee, _ 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 

lſab. Oh, fie, fie, fie! 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade; 
Mercy to thee, would prove itſelf a bawd ; 
'Tis beſt that thou dy'it quickly. | 

Claud. Oh hear me, Abella. 
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L 7, them, E ner Duke 2nd Provoſt. 


Duale. Vouchſaſe a word, young ſiſter ; but one word. 
lab, What is your will? 

Dube. Might you diſpenſe with y our leihe Lw oul4 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you; the ſatisfaction 
| I would require, is likewiſe your own benefit. 
jab. 1 have no ſuperfluous leiſure; my ſtay mult be 
ſtolen out of other affairs: but I will attend you a while, 

Duke, Son, I have-overheard what hath paſled be- 
tween you and your ſiſter. Angelo had never the pur- 
poſe t to corrupt her; only he hath made an aflay of 

er virtue, to practiſe his judgment with the diſpoſi- 
tion of natures. She, having the truth of honour in 
her, hath made him that gracious denial, which he is 
moſt glad to receive. I am confeffor to 4ngelo, and 
I know this to be true; therefore prepare yourſelt to 
death. Do nor falſify your reſolution with hopes that 
are fallible ; to-morrow you muſt die; go to your 
knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardon; I am ſo out of 
love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. | 
[Exit Claud. 

Duale. Hold you there; farewel. Provoſt, a word 
with ou, ö 

Prov. What's your will, father ! 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone; 
leave me a while with the maid: my mind promiſes 
with my habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my company. 


Prov. In good time, [Exit Prov. 


Dube. The hand that hath made you fair, hath made 
you good; the goodneſs that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty. brief i in goodneſs : but grace, being the ſoul of 
your complexion, - ſhall keep the body of it ever fair. 
The affault that Angelo hath made on you, fortune 
hath convey d to my, underſtanding ; and but that 
| railty hath examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder 
at Angelo. How will you do to content this ſubſtitute, 
and to ö lave your brother ? 
lab. I am now Soing d. to reſolve bim: 1 had rather 


e ** 
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my brother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be - 
unlawfally born. But, oh, how much is the good 
Duke deceiv'd in Angelo? If ever he return, and I. 
can ſpeak to him, I will open my lips in. vain, or cite 


cover his government 
Duke. That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet as the mat- 


ter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation; he made 
trial of you only. Therefore faſten your ear on my 
adviſings: to the love I have in doing good, a remedy 


preſents itſelt. I do make myſelf believe, that you 
may moſt uprightly do a poor wronged lady a merit- 
ed benefit; redeem your brother from the angry law; 
do no ſtain to your own gracious perſon; aud much 


pleaſe the abſent Duke, if peradventure he ſhall ever 

return to have hearing of this buſineſs. 
lab. Let me hear you ſpeak farther; [ have firit | 
to do any thing that 1 not foul i in the truth of 


my ſpirit. 


Dube. Virtue is bold, and goodneſs n never ſcarful + 
have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the fitter of 


Frederick, the great ſoldier who milcarried at fea ? 


Iſab. 1 have heard of the lady, and good. words . 


went with her name. 


Duke. Her thould this Angelo has marry'd; was 


affiance'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſ-2, 


having in that periſh'd veſſel the dowry of his filter. | 


But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman. There the loſt a noble and renowned bro- 
ther, in his-love toward her ever mott kind and natu- 
ral; with him the portion and finew of her fortune, 


her marriage dowry; with both, her combinate huſ⸗ 8 


band, this well- -ſeeming Angelo. 
[/ab. Can this be ſo? did Angelo ſo leave her? 


Duke. Left her in tears, and dry'd not one of them 


with his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, pretend- 
ing, in her, Jiſcoveries of diſhonour : in few, beftow'd 
her on her own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for 


his ſake; and he, a marble to her tears, is waſhed with | 


them, but relents not. 
| Tb. What a merit were it in death to take this poor 
B b 3 mad 


15 
| 


294 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. Az, 


maid from the world ! what corruption in this life, 
that it will let this man live! But how out of his can 
ſhe avail ? 

Dake. It is a rupture that vou may eaſily heal ; and 
the cure of it not only ſaves your. brother, but keeps 
you from diſhonour in doing it | 

lab. Shew me how, good father. : 

Duke This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firitaiſe&ion; his unjaſt unkindneis (that 
in all reaſon ſhould have quench” d her love) hath, like 
an impediment in the current, made it more violent 
and unruly. Go yon to Angelo, aniwer his requiring 
with a plaufible obedience ; agree with his demands 
to the point; only refer yourtelf to this advantage : 
firit, that your {tay with him may not be long ; that 
the time may have all ſhadow and filence in it; and 
the place anſwer to convenience. This being grant- 
ed, in courſe now follows all: we fhall advite this 
wronged maid to ſtead up your appointment. go in 
your place; if the encounter acknowledge itielf here- 
after, it may compel him to her recompence: and here 
by this is your brother ſaved, your honour untainted, 
the poor Mariana advantaged, and the corrupt De- 
puty ſcaled. The maid will I frame, and make fit for 
his attempt: if you think well to carry this as you 
may, the donbleneis of the benefit defends the deceit 
from reproof, What think you of it? 

Iſab. lhe image of it gives me content already, 
and, I truſt, it will grow to a molt proſperous pertec- 
tion. 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up; haſte you 
ſpeedily to Angelo; it for this night he intreat you to 
his bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfadion. I will pre- 
ſently to St. Luke's; there at the moated Grange re— 
ſides this dejected Mariana; at that place call upon 
mw, and diſpatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

Iſab. I thank you for this comfort: fare you well, 
good father ö erer ſeveralh. 
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8 E MEI IV Changer 10 the firect 
Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and officers. 


Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
you will needs buy and fell men and women like beats, 
we ſhall have all the world drink brown and white 
baſtard. 

Duke. Oh, he: av'ns! what ſtuff is here? 


Cloaun Fear never merry world fince of two aſc. 
ries the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer allow'd 
by order of Jaw, * a furr'd gown to keep him warm, 


and furr'd with fox and lamb ſkins too, to fignity, 
that craft, being richer than innocency, lands tor 
the facing. 


Friar. 


hath this man made you, Sir ! 


EIb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the 1 and, 


Sir, we take him to be a thief too, Sir; for we have 
ſound upon him, Sir, a ſtrange pick- lock, which we 
have ſent to the Deputy. 
Duke. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 
That is thy means to live. Doſt thou but think, 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice? ſay to thyſelf, 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches 
] drink, I eat, array myſelf, and live. 
Canſt thou believe thy 9 4 is a life, 
So ſtinkingly depending! go mend, mend. 
Clown, Indeed, it doth ſtink in fone ſort, Sir; but 
yet, Sir, I would prove-— 
Duke Nay, if the devil have giv'n thee proofs for 
Fs, fin, 
how with prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; | 
Correction and inſtruction mutt both work, 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 
EI te mull before the Deputy, Sir; he has given 
him warning the Deputy cannot abide a Whore- 
maſter 3 


EI“ Come your way, Sir bleſs you, , good Fei : 
Duke. And yon, good brother father. What affence | 
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maſter; if he be a whoremonger, and comes before 
him, he were as good go a mile on his errand. 
Nuke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free: 


8 e E N E v. Enter Lucio. 


Elb. His neck will come to your waſte, a cord, Sir. 
_ Clown, I ſpy comfort: I cry, Bail: here's a Gen- 
tleman, and a friend of mine. 


BN Foro How now, noble Pompey : ? What, at the 


wheels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is 
there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made woman, 
to be had now, for putting the hand in the pocket, and 
extracting it clutch'd * What reply? ha!: what ſay'ſt 
thou to this tune, matter and method? It's not down 
i' th” laſt reign, Ha? what ſay'ſt thou, tror ? is the 


world as it was, man? which is the way it is lad and 


few words? or how? the trick of it? 

Duke, Still thus and thus; {till worſe ? 

Lucio How doth my dear morlel, thy miſtreſs? pro- 
cures the ſtil]? ha? 

Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all her beef 
ms ſhe is herſelf in the tub. 

Lucio, Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it moſt 
be fo. Ever your treſh whore, and your powder'd 
bawd; an unſhunn'd conſequence, it muit be 16. Art 
going to priſon, Pompey ? 

Clown. Yes, faith, Hir. 

Lucio. Why, *tis not amiſs, Pompey: . go, 
fay, I ſent thee thither for debt, Pompey; or how —— 

Elb For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then impriſon him ; if impriſonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right Bawd is 
he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; bawd born, Fare- 
wel, good Pompey: commend me to the priſon, Poin- 
pey; you will turn good huſband now, Pompey; you 
Will keep the houſe. 

b Clown. I hope, ir, your good Worſhip will be my 
ail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it is not the 
wear; ; L will pray, Pompey, to increaſe your bondage: 

e | 1 
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if you take it not patiently, why, your. mettle is the 
more, Adieu, truſty Pompey. Bleſs you, Friar. 
Due. And you. 
Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey? . ha? 
Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
Cloaun. You will not bail me then, Sir? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news abroad, 
Friar what news? 


Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. E 


Lucio, Go to kennel, Pompey, 80. 
[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and n 
V 


What 3 Friar, of the Duke? 
- Duke, I know none: can you tel me of any? 


Lucio. Some ſay, he is with the Emperor of Ruſſia; 


other ſome, he is in Rome: but where 1 is he, think 
you ? 


him well 
Lucio. It was 2 6 fantaſtical trick of him, to {teal 
from the Rate, and uſurp the beggary he was never 


born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his abſence; 


he puts tranſgreſſion to't. 

Duke. He does well in't. 

Lucio, A little more lenity to leachery a do no 
eg in him; ſomething too erabbed that way, Friar. 

Duke. It is too gentle a vice, and ſeverity muſt 
cure it. 

Lucio. Ves, in good footh, the vice is of a great kins 
dred it is well ally d; but it is impoſſible to extirp it 


quite, Friar, till eating and drinking be put down. 


They ſay this Angelo was not made by man and .wo- 
man after the downright way of creation; is it true, 
think: you? ; 25 
Due. How mould he be made then ? 
e Some report, a lea maid fpawn'd him; ſome, 
that he was got between two Hock fi hes. But i lr 18 cer- 
tain. that when he makes water his urine is congeal' d. 


ice; chat L know to be true; and he is a motion un- | 


generative. that's infallible. ; 3 
Duke. You are pleaiant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. | 
Lucis. 


Duke. 1 know x not where ; "29A whereſoever, I wiſh 


; 
. 
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Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for 


the rebellion of a cod- piece to take away the life of a 


man? Would the Duke, that i is abſent, have done this ? 


Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 


dred baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing a 


Ketone He had ſome feeling of the ſport, he knew | 


rvice, and that inſtructed him to mercy. 
Duke. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 


for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 


Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiv'd. 
Dube. Tis not poſſible. 


Lucio. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your * ar of 


fifty; and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clack- 

diſh; the Duke had crotchets in him, He would be 

drunk too, that let me inform you, e 
Duke. You do him wrong, ſurely. _ _ * 

- Lucis, Sir, I was an inward of his: a ſhy fellow was 

the Duke, and, I believe, 1 know the cauſe of his 


withdrawin g. 


Duke. What, x pr the, might be the en 5 
Lucio. No; pardon tis a ſecret mult be. lock'd 


Sch the teeth and the lips; but this I can let you 


underſtand, the Breaker, file of the ſubject held the Duke 


to be wile. 


Duke Wiſe ? why, no queſtion but he was. 


Lucio. A YEry, Jupercial, ernte unweighing fel- 
low. 


* Duke, Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſtaking, 


The very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs, he hath 


helmed, muſt, upon a warranted necd, give him a bet- 
ter proclamation, Let him be but teſtimonied in his 
own bringings for th, and he ſhall appear to the envious, 
a ſcholar, a Rateſinan, and a ſoldier - Therefore you 
ſpeak unſkilſully ; or, if your knowledge be more, it is 


much darken'd in your malice. 


Lucio. Sir, I know him, and J love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, __ know 
ledge with dearer love. 57 

Lucio. Come, Sir, I know. what 1 how. . 

Dube. I can hardly believe that, ſince you know not 
what. you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, as our 


IA ers are he may, let me deſire you to a your an- 
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ſwer before him. If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintain it. I _ bound to call upon 
you; and, I pray you, your name? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is | Lucfo, well known to the 
Duke. FA 

© Dake. He ſhall know you better, Sir, if 1 may lire to 
on hn you, | 

Lucio. 1 fear you not. 

Dake. O, you hope the Duke will return no more, 


or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But 


indeed I can do you little harm: you'll forſwear chis 
again? 

Lucio. I'll be hang'd ärſt: : thou art deceiv'd 1 in me, 
Friar. But no more of this. Canſt thou CO, if Clau- 
dio die to-morrow, or no? 

Duke. Why ſhould he die, Sir! ? 

Lucio. Why? for filling a bottle with a tun- dich. 1 
would the Duke we talk of were returned again; this 
un genitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency. Sparrows muſt not build in his houſe-eaves, 
becauſe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would 
have dark deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring 
: them to light; would he were returned! Marry, this 


Claudio is condemned for untruſſing. Farewel, good 


Friar; I pr'ythee, pray for me. The Duke, I ſay to 


palt it yet; and I ſay to thee, he would mouth with 


uf a beggar, though {he ſmelt of brown bread and garlic, 
h Say, that I faid fo; farewel. . Exit. 
t- "Duke. No micht nor greatneſs in mortality 

15 Can cenfure cape; back-wounding calumny 

8, The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes. What king ſo 080 

du Can tie the gall up in the fland' rous tongue? 

18 But who come here ? | 


1 8 K N K vII. 


Fr a 4. | | 
5 9 Enter Eſcalus, Prevoſt, Bawd, APs ren. 81 
| _Efcal. Go. away with her to . ps 
nol Hauod. Good my Lord, be good to me; your Ho- 
our nour is accounted a mereiful man: good my Lord. 
an- 7 25 — and treble admonition, and fil for- 


wer feit 


- thee again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's not 


i 
| on 
1 
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feit in the ſame kind? this would make mercy ſwerve, 
and play the tyrant. 

Prov. \ bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
pleaſe your Honour. 

Bawd. Niy Lord, this 1s one Lucio's information a- 
gainſt me. Miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with child 


by himin the Duke's time; he promis'd her marriage; 


his child is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and 


Jacob. I have kept it myſelf; and lee how he goes 


about to abuſe me. | 

Hſcal. This fellow is a fellow of much licence; let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to priſon: go 
to; no more words. [ Exeunt with the Bawd.] Pro- 
voſt, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd; Claudio 
muſt die to-morrow: let him be furniſh'd with divines, 
and have all charitable preparation. If my brother 
wrought by my pity, it ſhould not be ſo with him. 

Pro. So pleaſe you, this Friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

Eſcal. Good even, good father, 

Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you! 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? 

Dube. Not of this country, tho' my chance is now 
To ule it for my time: I am a brother 

Of gracious order, late come from the ſee 

In ſpecial bufinets from his Holineſs, 

Eſcal. What news abroad i' th' world? 

Dake. None, but that there is ſo great a fever on 
goodneſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. No- 
velty is only in requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of courſe, as 1t 1s virtuous to he con- 
ſtant in any undertaking. There is ſcarce truth enough 
alive, to make ſocieties ſecure; but ſecurity enongh to 
make fellowſhips accurs'd, Much upon this riddle runs 
the wiſdom of the world; this news is old enough, yet 
it is every day's news. I pray you, Sir, of what diſpo- 
ſition was the Duke? 

Eſcal. One that, above all other Arifes, 
Contended ſpecially to know himſelf. 

Dube. What pleaſure was he giv'n to? 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which proteis'd to make him re- 
1 joice, 


„ 


n 
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joice. A gentleman of all temperance, But leave we 


him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pro- 
ſperous; and let me defire to know, how you find 
Claudio prepar'd? I am made to underitand, that you 


” 


have lent him viſitation. | 

Due. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter mea- 
ſure from his judge, but molt willingly humbles hirntelf 
to the determination of juſtice : yet had he framd to 
himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, many deceiving 
promiſes of life ; which I by my good leifure have dit- 
credited to him, and now is he refolved to die. 

Eſcal. You have paid the heav'ns your function, and 
the priſoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
bour'd for the poor gentlemin, to the extremeſt thore 
of my modeſty : but my brother Juitice have I found 
ſo ſevere, that he hath force'd me to tell him, he is 
indeed Juitice. | on is 

Dude. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his 
proceeding, it thall become him well ; wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath ſentence'd himſelf, 

Eſcal. Lam going to viſit the priſoner; fare you well. 
| = [ Exit, 
8 VIII. 
Dufte. Peace be with you! . 
He who the ſword of heav'n will bear, 
Should be as holy as ſevere: 


Pattern in himſelf to know, 


Grace to ſtand, and virtue go; 

More nor leſs to others paying, 

Than by ſelf- offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking 

Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 

To.weed my vice, and let his grow ! 

Oh, what may man within him hide, 

Tho” angel on the outward ſide ! 

How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle ſpiders' ſtrings 

Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things! ; 
Vor. 5 | A Craft 
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Craft againſt vice I muſt appl y. 
With Angelo to- night ſhall lie 
His old betrothed, but deſpis'd ;. 
So diſguiſe ſhall by th' diſguis' d. 
Pay with falſehood falſe exaQing BL 
And perform an old contracting. LES, - 


4 N iv. SCENE . 
A grans "FE 
Enter Mariana, and boy fnging: 


. 


Ale, ob, tabs thoſe lips away, 
Thal ſo ſweetly were ſorſwornz 

And thoſe eyes, the breat of day, 

* Lights that do miflead the morn : 

But my kiſſes bring again, 

* Seals of love, but ſeal'd in vain, 


Enter Duke. f 
Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick aw ay: 


Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 

Hath often ſtill'd my brawling Gifcontear. 

I ery you mercy, Sir, and well could with 

You had not found me here ſo muſical; 

Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 

My mirth is much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 
Duke. Tis good; tho” muſic oft bath ſuch a charm . 

To make bad, good; and good provoke to harm. 

I pray you, tell me, hath any body inquir'd for me 

here to-day? much upon this time dave I promis'd 

here to meet. 


Mari. You have not been inquir'd after, I have fat 
here ml day, 


* 


A 


KA 


Enter Iſabel: 


Du le. do conſtantly believe you; the time is conte, 
even now. I ſhall crave your forbear ance a little; may 
pe I will call upon you anon for ſome advantage to 
yourſelf, ä 

Alari, 1 am always dollad to n CEait. 
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Duke. Very well met, and welcome: 

What is the news from this good deputy? 

lab. He hath a gar den circummur'd with brick, 
Whoſe weſtern ſide is with a vineyard back'd; 


And to that vin 


yard is a planched gate, 


That makes his openin! 
This other doth command à little door, | 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, 


Have [| my promiſe made to call upon him. 
But thall vou on your know led ge and e! EY 


Due. 


with this bigger ke 


Iſab. I've ta'en a due and wary note SER | 
With whiſp'ring and molt guilty diligence, 

In action all of precept, he did ew me 

The way twice o'er. 

Duke, Are there no other tokens | 
Between you *greed, concerning her obſervance? 
Iſab. No; none, but only a repair i' th' dark; 
And that 1 have pofſeis'd him, my molt ttay 
Can be but brief; tor I have made him know, 

I have a ſervant comes with me along, 

That ſtays upon me; whole periuation is, 

I come about my brother. 

Duke. Tis well borne up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 

A word of this, 


2 


Wat, hoa l. within! come 


S EN-E III. 


Euler Mariana. 


[ pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good. 

Jſab. I do deiire the like. 

Duke, Do you perſuad? yourſelf that 1 reſpect you? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do; and I hase 


Dr. Take then this your companion by the hand, | 
Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear: 
I ſhall attend your leiſure; but make haſte; : 

| Ed, Paporous night appr oaches, 


30% 
Mari. Wilt pleaſe you walk aſide? 

[Exeunt Mar. and Iſab. 
Dude. O place and greatneſs! millions of falſe eyes 
Are ſtuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Run with theſe falſe and molt contrarious queſts 
Upon thy doings: thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 
* And rack thee in their fancies! ee ; how a- 

greed ? 


SCENE IV. Ne- enter 8 and Iſabel. 


Jſab. She'll take the enterpriſe upon her, father, 
If you adviſe it, 
Duke, *Tis not my econ. 
But my intreaty too. 
Tſab. Little have you to thy.” | 
When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 
« Remeinber now my brother. , 
Mari, Fear me not. 
Due. Nor, gentle daughter, fear Jou not at t all; 
He is your huſband on a pre- contract; 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no ſin ; 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 
Doth flouriſh the deceit. Come, let us go; 
Our corn's to reap; for yet our tilth's to ſow. LEE xeunt, 


K A 


i - 


2-H CE N.E V. Changes to the priſon. 
| Enter Provoſt and Clown. 


Prov, Came Ts firrah : can you cut off a man's 
head ? 

Clcaun. If the man be a bac helor, Sir, I can; 2 if 
he be a warry'd man, he is his wife's head; and J can 
never cut off a woman's head. 

1 ov, Come, Sir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
me a direct anſwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
; Claudio: and Barnardine: here is in our-priſon a com- 
mon executioner, Who in bis office lacks a helper; if 
vou will take it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you 
| from your gyves: if not, you ſhall have your full time 
of impriſonment, and your deliverance with an unpi- 
fied whipping; ; for you Ras bern a notorious e 

. ga 
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Clown, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time out 


of mind. but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 


man I would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from 
my fellow-partner. _ 


Prov. What 9 2855 Abhorſon ! 


where's Abhorſon, 
ther e? : 


Euter Abhor ſon. 
 Abhor, Do you call, Sir? 


Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to- 1 c 


row in your execution; if you think it meet, compound 
with hun by the year, and let him abide here with you; 
if not, uſe him for the prefent, and diſmils him. He 
cannot plead his eſtimation with yos, he hath been i 


ba wd. 


Abhor. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, he will diſcre- 


dit our miſtery *. 


Prov. Go to, Sir, You weigh bat a fea ather will 


turn the ſcale. [ Exit. 

Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good favour; (for fareiy, 
Sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a hang- 
ing look): do you call, Sir, your occupation a miltery ? 

Abhor, Ay, Sir; a miſtefy. 

Clown. Painting, Sir, 1 have heard ſay, is a miſtery; 
and your whores, Sir, being members of my occupa- 
tion, uſing painting, do prove my occupation a miſte- 
ry; but what miſtery there ſhould be in en if 1 
thould be hang'd I cannot imagine, 

+ Abhor. * „ „ * W # * * 

WT STE ST TS 
Sir, it is a miſtery, 

Abbor, Proof. 


* The word mitery, when uſed to fignify à trade or raanual profeſſi- 
on, ſhould be ſoelt with an i, not a y; as being derived, not from the 
Greek tuyere, but from the French melir. "Mr Va, barten. 


+ The text here is plainly maimed and debeient; the words by 
which Abhorſon ſhould prove the hangman's trade a miſtery are leſt. 
Bat ftom what ſollow 5, the argument may be conje ured to have beet 
this, That every man's apparel ited the hangman: to which we may 
ſuppoſe the Clown replied, that for the ſame reaſon the ſame thing 
might be ſaid of the thief's trade *., Sir, it is @ miſtery, &c and 
this connects che reſt that follows. 


Ce 3 Clown, 
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Clown, Every true man's apparel fits your thief, If 
it be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it 
big enough; if it be too big for your thief, your thief 
thinks it little enough: ſo every true man's apparel 

fits your chief. | 


= % e Beipu ter Provoſt, 


Prov. Are you agreed ? 
Clown. Sir, | will ſerve him: for I do find your 
| hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; 
he doth oftener alk forgiveneſs. 
Prov. You, ſirrah, provide your block and your ar 
to-morrow, four o'elock. 
Ab bor. Come on, bawd, I will inſtruct thee in my 
trade; follow. 
5 do deſire to learn, Sir; and 1 hope, if you 
have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall 
find me yare: for truly, Sir, for your kindneſs | owe 
you a good turn. [ Exit, 
Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 
One has my pity; not a jot the other, 
Being a murth'rer, though he were my brother. 


SCENE VI. Enter Claudio. 


Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
Tis now dead midnight, and by eight te- morrow 
Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 
Claud. As faſt Jock'd up in fleep, as guitleſs labour, 
When it lies ſtarkly in the traveller's bones; 
He'll not awake. 
Prov. Who can do good on him? 
Well, go, prepare yourſelf, [Exit Claud.] But, hark, 
What noiſe ? [ Knock thin, 
Heav'n give your ſpirits comfort ! by and by 
J hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, £52 # 
For the molt genile Claudio, Welcome, father, 


Enter Duke. 


Brie The beſt and Ny holſom'ſt ſpirits of the night 
Invellop you, good Provoſt! who call'd here of late? 


Prov. None, ſince the curſew rung. 
Duke: Not Iſabel? 


Prov. 


<8 
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- Dake, They will then, ere't be long, 


Prov. No. 

g. 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 
Duke. There is ſome in hope. 
Prev. It is a bitter deputy. 
Duke. Not ſo, not ſo; his life is parallel]' 4 
Ev'n with the ſtroak and line of his great juſtice; . 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his pow'r 
To qualify in others. Were he meal'd 


With that which he corre&s, then were he tyrannous; 


This is a gentle provoſt; 


But this being ſo, he's juſt. Now they are come. 
Ano again, Provoſt gee? outs 
ſeldom, when 

The fteeled gaoler 1s the friend of men. 


How now? what noue - that ſpirit's poſſeſs'd with haſte, 


That wounds th' unrefiſting poſtern with theſe flrokes. 
Provolt returns. 
Prov. There he muſt ſtay, until the officer 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. 
Duke, Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he mult die to-morrow ? 
Prov. None, Sir; none. | 
Duke As near the dawning, Provoſt, as it is, 
You ſhall hear more ere mornin g. 
Prov. Happily 


Vou ſomething know; yet TI believe there comes 


No countermand; no ſuch example have we: 
Beſides, upon the very ſiege of jultice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 

Profeſs'd the contrary. 


SCENE VII. Enter a meſſenger, 


Nuke. This is his Lordſhip's man. 
Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon, 


Me, My Lord hath ſent you this note, and by me 


this further charge, that you ſwerve not from the 
{ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or other 
circumſtance. Good morrow; for as 1 take it, it is 
almoſt day. | | : 
Prov, I ſhall obey him, [Exit Meſſenger. 


Duke. 
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Dyke. This is his pardon purchas'd by ſuch ſia, 

For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 

Hence hath offence his quick celcrity, 

When it is borne in high authority; 

When vice makes mercy, mercy's to extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender fr fende ed. 
Now, Sir, what news? 

Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, . thinking 
me remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this unwont- 
ed putting on; methinks ſtrangely ; for he hath not 
us'd it before. 

Due. Pray you let” s hear. 


Ia 


Provoſt reads bs letter, 


Whathever you may hear to the contrary, let Claudio is 
executed by feur of the clock, and inthe after 7 5 9 
Aine : for my better ſatisfation, let me have Claudis“s 
head ſent me by five. Let this te duly perform 45 WH a 
thought that more depends on it than we muſt yet doli- 
var, Thus fail not to do your Mes, a as you will anfer 
i at your peril. 


W hat ſay you-to this, Sir ? 

D tke. What is that Barnardine who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian born, but here nur up and 
bred one that is a priſoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it that the abſent Duke had not 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him ? 
1 have heard it was ever his manner to do ſo. 

Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for him; 
and indeed his fact, till now in the government of Lord 
Angelo, came not to an undoubttul proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent? 

Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny” d by himſelf. 

Dube. Hath he borne himſelf Penitent in priſon? 
how ſeems he to be touch'd ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fally, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reckleſs, and 
fearleſs of what's paſt, preſent, or to come; inſenſible 
of mortality, and deſperately mortal; Sr 

Dube. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none; ke hath evermore had the 

liberty 
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liberty of the priſon: give him leave to eſcape hence, 


he would not; drunk many times a-day, if not many 
days entirely drunk. We have very oft awak'd him 
as if to carry him to execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeem- 
ing warrant for it; it hath not mov'd him at all. 

Duke, More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy: if J read it not 
truly, my ancient {kill beguiles me; but in the boldneſs 
of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in hazard. Claudio, 
whom here you have warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo, who hath ſentenced 
him. To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted ef- 
fe&, I crave but four days reſpite; for the which you 
are to do me both a preſent and a danger ous courtely. 

Prov. Pray, Sir, in what? 

Duyte, In the delaying death, 

Prov. Alack ! how may I do it, having the hour 
limited, and an expreſs command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? I inay make 
my caſe as Claudio's, to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order J warrant you, if 
my inſtructions may be your guide: let this Barnar- 


dine be this morning executed, and his head borne to 
Angelo, 


Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and witl ee 
ver the favour. 


Duke. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer, 290 you way 


add to it; ſhave the head, and tie the beard, and fay 


it was the defire of the penitent to be ſo barb'd before 


his death; you know the courſe is common. If any 


thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and 
good fortune; by the faint whom I profeis, will 
plead againlt it with my life. | 
Prov, Pardon me, good. father ; it is againſt my 
oath, F 

Dude. Were you ſworn to the Duke, or to the de- 


puty!: AP 


Prov. To him and to his ſblicutcs: 5 58 
Duale. You will think you have made no offence, if 
the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing 2 
Prov. But what likelihood is 1a that? 
Puke. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty, Yet lncs 
4: lee 


1 '_ 
#3 rag; 
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oy ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt you, I will g0 
further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you, 
Look you, Sir, here is the hand and ſeal of the Duke; 


you know the character, 1 doubt not; and the fioner 


is not ſtrange to you. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Dae. The contents of this is the return of the Duke: 
you ſhall anon over-read it at your pleaſure; where 
you ſhall find within theſe two days he will be here, 
This is a thing which Angelo knows not, for he this 
very day receives letters of ſtrange tenor; perchance 
of the Duke's death ; perchance of his enter ing into 
ſome monaſtery; but, by chance, nothing of What is 
here writ. Look, the unfolding tar calls up the ſhep- 

herd; put nqt your ſelf into amazement how theſe 
things ſhould be; all difficulties are but eaſy when they 
are known, Call your executioner, and off with Bar- 
nardine's head: I will give him a preſent ſhritt, and 


adviſe him for a better place, Yet you are amaz'd, 


but this ſhall abſolutely relolve Jou. Come away, it 
15 almoſt clear dawn. . [ Excunt, 


SCENE VIII. Enter Clown: ; 


Clown. IJ am as well acquainted here, as I was in 
* our houſe of profeſſion. One would think it were 
«© Miſtreſs Overdone's own houſe ; for here be many 


„ of her old cuſtomers, Firſt, her s young Mr. Raſh; 


he's in for a commodity of brown pepper and old gin- 
ger. nineſcore and ſeventeen pounds; of which he 
made five marks ready money: marry, then, ginger 


— 


was not much in requeſt; for the old women were all 
dead. Then is there here one Mr, Caper, at the ſuit. 


of Maſter Three-pile the mercer; for ſome four ſuits 
of peach-colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him a 
beggar. Then have we here young Dizzy, and young 


Mr. Deep-vow, and Mr. Copper- ſpur, and Mr. Starbe. 


Vu the rapier and dagger-man, and young Drop- 
ire that kill'd luſty Pudding, and Mr. Forthright the 
tilter, and brave Mr. Shooter the great traveller, and 


wu Half 6 canne : that labd d Pots, and, 1 think, forty 
morez; 
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more; all great doers in our trade, and are now in 
bor the Losen ſake. 
Euter Abhorſon. 


; 34or. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
8 Clean. Maſter Barnardine, you malt riſe and be 
hang'd, Mr. Barnardine. 
Abhor. What, hoa, Barnardine! 

; Barnar, [within] A pox o' your throats ; who makes 
that noiſe there ? what are you ? 
ö @/-w7n. Your friend, Sir, the hangman: you muſt 
be fo good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to death. 
8 Barnar, | within] Away, you rogue, away; I am 
7 0 Heepy> 

Abhor. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quickly 
too. 

Clog. Pray, Maſter Barnardine, awake till you 
are executed, and ſleep afterwards, 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Chwn. He is coming, Sir, he is cOomng ; 1 hear the 
raw ruſtle. 


Enter Barnardine.. 


e Is the ax upon the block, firrah ? 

Clown, Very ready, Sir. 

in Barnar. How now, Abhorſon! ? what's the news 
re with you? 


L Abhor. Truly, Sir, I would deſire you to clap inte 


1; W jour prayers: for, look you, the warrant's come. 


Bernard. You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 


he lam not fitted for't. 


er Cloaun. Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 


it Heep ihe ſounder all the next day. 
2 | Eiter Duke. 


g 4bhor. Look you; Sir, here comes your ghoſtly fa- 


e- cher; do we jeſt now, think you ? 


p- Dale. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
he haſtily. : you are to depart, I am come to adviſe Fou 


nd eomfort you, and pray with you. 

tr MW. Sarnar. Friar, not I. I have been drinking hard all 
©; Might, and I will have more time to prepare we or 
they 
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they ſhall beat out my brains with billets. I will not 

conſent to die this day, that's certain, | 
Duke. Oh, Sir, you muſt ; and therefore I beſeech 


you look forward on the] journey you ſhall go. 
Barnar. I {wear I will not die to- day for any man's 


_ perſuaſion, 
Duke, Bur hear you, 
Bernar. Not a word : if you have any thing to ſay 
to me, come to my ward; for thence will not I to- 


day. Exit, 
LS CTRNE IK ee Diotol, 


Duke, Unfit to live, or die: oh, gravel heart! 
After him, fellows: bring him to the block. 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the priſoner ? 
Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death 
And, to tranſport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 
Prop Here in the priſon, father, 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a molt notorious pirate. 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard, and head, 
Juſt of his colour: what if we omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inelin'd; 
And ſatisfy the deputy with the viſage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio? 
Dube. O, *tis an accident that heav'n provides: 
Diſpatch it preſently : the hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo: ſee this be done, 
And ſent according to command; while I 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prov, This ſhall be done, good father, preſently : 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon. 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 
Due. Let this be done. | 
Put them in ſecret holds, both Barnardin& and Claudio, 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To th' under generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſafety manifeſted, FN 
Prov, I am your free dependent, 5 
l 2 Duke. 
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Duke, Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head to Angelo. 


[Exit LF orolt. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, 
(The Provoſt, he ſhall bear 80 ; whoſe contents 
Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by great injunctious. i am bound 
To enter publicly: him I'll defire 
To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 
A league below the city; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balance'd for m, 
We ſhall Pr oceed with Angelo. 


Enter Provoſt. 
Prob. Here is the head, {'i] carry it Ry ſelf. 


Duke. Convenient is it: make a {wilt returns 

For [| will commune with you of ſuch things, 

That want no ears but your's. | 
Prov. Pl make all ſpced. Ex. 
e L in] Peace, hoa, be here! 

Dude. The tongue of Iſabel.— 225 comes to know, 

165 et her brother's pardon be come hither; 

But [ will keep her ign'rant of her good, 

To make her heav'nly coinforts of deip ur, 

When it is leaſt expected. 


8 CE NE X. Enter abel. 


Jſab. Hoa, by your leave. 


Dube. Good morning to you, fair a: ad gracious daugh- 
ter, 


{/ab, The better, giv'n me by ſo holy a man: I 


Hath yet the deputy tent my brother's pardon ? 
Duke. He hath releas'd him, Iſabel, From the world; 
His head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 
Jſab. Nay, but it is not ſo. 
Dube. It is no other. | 


Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſet x patience, 


Jſab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck ont his eyes. 

Dute. Von, ſhall not be admitted to his ſight. 

I/ab, Unhappy Claudio ! wretched Iſabel! 
Injurious world! moſt damned Angelo 

Bale. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot: 
Forbear it therefore, give your cauſe to heav'n. 


Vox. J. Nd Mark 
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Mark what I fay; which you ſhall ſurely find 
By ev'ry ſyllable a faithful verity, 
The Duke comes home to-morrow; dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confeſſor, 
Gives me this inſtance: alre: ady he bath carry d 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 
Who do prepare to meet hin meat the gates, 
There to give up their pow” YOU can, pace your 
wiſdom 
In that good path that I would with it go, 
And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, rc venges to your heart, 
And gen'ral honour, 
1/ah. I'm directed by you. 
Duke, This letter then to Friar Peter giv 
»Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's honſe to-night. Her cauſe and yours 
11 perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 
before the Duke, and to the head of Angelo | 
Accu him home, and home. For my poor ſelf, 
I am combined by a ſacred vor 
And ihall be abſent, Wend you with this letter: i 
Command cheſe fretting waters from your gs 
With a light heart; truſt not my boly order 
If I per vert your courſe, Who's here? 


S$SCENEXEEzrer Lucio, 


Lucio. Good even ; 

Tiar, where's the Provoſt ? 
Dake. Not within, Sir, 

Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am pale at mine heart, 
to ſee thine eyes ſo red: thou muſt be patient: I am 
fain to dine and ſup with water and bran, I dare not 
for my head fill my belly; one fruitful meal would ſet 
me to't. But they tay the Duke will be here to- mor- 
row. By my troth, Ifabel, 1 lov'd thy brother. If the 
old fantaſtical Duke of dark corners had been at home, 
he had liv'd. [ Exit Iſabellln. 
Duke. Sir, the Duke i is marvellous little beholden to 
35 our reports; bnd the bet is, Be lives not in them. 
SE A | Lacis. 


9 
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Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as 
I do; he's a better woodman than thou tak'it him for. 

Dake. Well; you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye 
well, 

Lucio. Nay, tarry, I'll go along with thee. I can 
tell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 


Dube. You have told me too many of him already, 


Sir, if they be true: if not true, none were enough, 


Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 


Dake. Did you ſuch a ching 
Lucio. Yes, marry, did I; put I was fuin to for- 
ſwear it; they would elſe have marry'd me to the rot- 


ten meatar; 


Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt: reſt 
you well. 


Lucio, By my troth, L'Il go with thee to the lanc's 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 


of it ; nay, Friar, I am a kind of bur, I thall ſtick. 


LExeuut. 


SCENE XII. Changes ts the palace. 
Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. 


Eſcal. Every letter he bath writ,hath diſvouch'd other 


Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtradted manner. His ac- 
tions thew much like to madneis : pray heav'n his wiſ⸗ 
dom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 


and deliver our authoriti ies there? 


Eſcal. I gueſs not. * 

Ang, And why ſhould we proclaim it in an hour be- 
fore his ente ering, that if any crave redreſs of injultice, 
they tbonld exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet ? 

Efcal Be-thews his reaſon for that: to have a dif- 


patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 


hereafter, which ſhall then have no power to and A» 
Aly us. 


ang. Well; 1 beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd be. 


times i' thi morn: III call you at your houſe. Give 
notice to ſuch men of ſort. and ſuit as are to meet him, 


Ow I ſhall, Sir: fare you well, Exit. 
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Ang. Good night. 
This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A defloured maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that inforce'd 
The law againit it! but that her tender ſhame 
Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 
How might the tongue me ! Yet reaſon dares her, No, 
For my authority bears a credant bulk; 
That no particular ſcandal once can touch, 
zut it confounds the breather. He ſhould have liv? d, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 
Mi ght in the times to come have ta'en revenge; 
Jy 10 receiving a diſhonour'd life, 
With ranſom of ſuch ſhame. Would yet he had liv'd 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right; we would, and we would not. 
[ Ex, 


316. 


e e ant 
Changes to the fields without the town, 
Enter Duke in his. own habit, and Friar Peter, 


Dufte. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 
The Provoſt knows ours purpoſe, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift; 
Tho' ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 
As cauſe doth minifter. Go, call at Flavius' houſe, 
And tell him where I ſtay; give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate: 
But ſend me Flavius firſt. | | 
Peter, It ſhall be ſpeeded well. [Exit Friar, 


Enter Varrius. 


Dude. I thavk thee, Varrius; chou baſt made good 
” hake : 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends 


1 Win . us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeunt. 
. 


SCENE 


T. 


od 
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1 E XIV. Enter Iſabella and . 


Ifab, To ſpeak ſo indirectly, I am loth : 
Fd fay the truth; but to accuſe him fo, 
That is your part; yet l'm advis'd to do it, 
He ſays, to vail full * purpoſe. 
Mari. Be rul'd by him. 
Iſab. Beſides, he tells me, that if peradventure 


St. 14. 


He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 


I thould nor think it ſtrange; for *tis a Phyſic, 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would, Friar Peter —= _ 
 {/ſab. Oh, peace; the Friar is come. 
Enter Peter.” 


Peter, Come, I have ſound you ont a and moſt fit, . 


Where you may have ſach ' vantage on the Duke, 


He ſhall not pais you. Twice "have the trumpets 


_ ſounded: 
The generous and graveſt citizens 
Have hent the gates, aud very near upon | 
The Duke! is entering; therefore hence, away, [ Exeunt. 


ACT v. SCENE L 
A public place near the city, 


Euter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, 1 | 


aid citizens at ſeveral 4397. 


Duke Y very worthy couſin, fairly met; 
| Our old and faithful friend, we ts glad to - 
fee you. 
Aung. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your Royal 
Grace! 


| Duke, Many and hearty thanks be to you both: 
We've made inquiry of you, and we hear 
Such goodnets of your juſtice, that our foul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital, 

Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater, 


"og Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and 1 ſhould -. 


wrong it, 
full, for beneficial, 


Dd 3-:-: | To 
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To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 
A forted reſidence, *gainit the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion, Give me your hand, 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 
That outward courtefies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within, Come, Eſcalus; 
You mult walk by us on our other hand; 
And good ſupporters are you. [ 4s the Duke i is going out, 


SCENE: II. Enter Peter on Iſabella, 


Peter. Now is your time: ſpeak loud, and kneel be- 
fore him, 
[/ab. Juſtice, O Royal Duke! vail your regard 
Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have ſaid, a maid, 
Oh, worthy Prince, diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me jullice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice. 
Duke. Relate your wrongs. In what; ? by whom? be 
brief: 
Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you juſtice ; 15 
Reveal yourſelf to him. 
Jſab. Oh, worthy Duke, 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil. 
Hear me yourſelf, for that which I mult ſpeak 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being behev'd, 
Or wring redreſs from you: oh hear me, hear me? 
Ang. My Lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice, 
1/ab. Courſe of juſtice ! 
Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly, and ſtrange. 
{{ab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ſpeak. 
That Angelo's forſworn, is it not ſtrange! 
That Angelo's a murth'rer, is't not ſtrange? 
That Angelo is an adult'rous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violater; 
Is it not flrange, and ſtrange? Ps 
Duke, Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 
Iſab. It is not truer he is Angelo. 
Than this is all as true, as it is ſtrange: 


Naz, 


To 
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Nay, it is ten times truer ; for truth is truth 


To th' end of reckoning. c 


. Duke, Away with her: poor ſoul, 

She ſpeaks this in th' infirmity of ſenſe. Mie ms 
1/ab. O Prince, I conjure thee, as thou beliey'ſt 

There is another comfort than this world, 

That thou neglect me not; with that opinion 


That I am touch'd with madneſs. Make not impoſſible . 


That which but ſeems unlike ; 'tis not impoſſible, 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute, 
As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, 
In all his dreſſings, caracts, titles, forms, 
Be an arch-villain, Believe it, Royal Prince, 
If he be leſs, he's nothing ; but he's more, 
Had I more name for badneſs. 

Duke. By mine honeſty, | 
If ſhe be mad, as I believe no other, 
Her madneſs hath the oddeſt ſrame of ſenſe ; s 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As Cer I heard in madneſs. 

1/ab. Gracious Duke, 
Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh reaſon 
For inequality ; but let your reaſon ſerve 
To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid; 
Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. 

Duke. Many, that are not mad, 
Have ſure more lack of reaſon, 
What would you ſay ? 

1/ab. I am the filter of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To loſe his head; condemn'd by Angelo: 


I, in probation of a fiiterhood, 


Was ſent to by my brother; one Lucio, | 
As then the meſſenger, —-—— 


Lucio That's I, an't like your Grace : 


I came to her foe Claudio, and defir'd der 


To try her gracious fortune with Lord ee 
For her poor brother's pardon. 
| Jab. That's he, indeed. 


Dake. You were not bid to ſpeak. LT. Pucid⸗ 


Lucie. 
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Lucio. No, my good Lord, nor with'd to hold my 


peace. 
Duke. I with you now then; 
Pray you take note of it: and when you have 
A buſineſs for yourſelf, pray head n you then 
Be perfect. 
Lucio. I warrant your eas | 
Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf; take "a to't, 
1jab. This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale. 
Lucio, Right, 
Duke lt may be right, but you are in the wrong | 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 
1/ab. TI went 
To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. 
Duke. That's ſomewhat ee Ones 
1/ab. Pardon it: 
The phraſe is to the matter, 
Duke. Mended again: the matter ; proceed, 
Lab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 
How [ perſuaded, how I pray'd and kneel'd, 
How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd; 
For this was of much length); the vile concluſion _ 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter: 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 
To his concupiſcent intemp'rate luſt, 
Releaſe my brother; and after much debatement, 
My ſiſterly remorſe confutes mine honour, 
And I did yield to him: But the next morn betimes, 
His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 
_ Date. This is moſt likely! 
1/ab. Oh, that it were as like as it is true! 
Duke. By heav'n, fond wretch, thou know'ſt not what 
thou ſpeak' it, 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his 8 | 
In hateful practice. Firſt, his integrity 
Stands without blemiſn. Next, it imports no reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemence he ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf, If he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, 
And not have cut him off, Some one hath ſet. you on; 
Hen che truth, and ſay by whoſe advice "IM 
130 nou - 
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Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 
Jſab. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above! 


Keep me in patience; and with ripen'd time, 


Unfold the evil Which is here wrapt up 
In countenance: [Jeav'n ſhield your Grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go. 

Duke. I know you'd fain be gone. An officer 
To priſon with her. Shall we thus permit 


A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 


On him ſo near us? This needs muſt be a practice, 


Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 


lab. One that I on were here, Friar Lodowick. 
Dude. A ghoſtly father, belike: 
Who knows that Lodewick ? | 5 
Lucie. My Lord, I know him; 'tis a meddling Friars 
I do not like the man; had he been lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwinge” d him ſoundly. 
Duke. Words againſt me? this is a good Friar, belike; 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our ſubſtitute! let this Friar be found. 
Lucie. But yeſternight, my Lord, the and that Friar, 
I ſaw them at the priſon; a ſaucy Friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. | 
Peter. Bleſſed be your Royal Grace! 
] have Rood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firſt, hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your ſubſtitute; 
Who 1s as tree from touch or ſoil with her, 
As the from one ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs, Fa 
Know you that Friar Lodowick, which ſhe ſpeaks of? 
Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy; 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my truft, a man that never yet. 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 
Lucio. My Lord, moſt villanouſly ; believe it. 15 
Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear himſelf; 


But at this inſtant he is fick, my Lord, 


Xt a range fever. On his mere requeſt, 


7 (Being 
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(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended *gainit Lord Angelo, came [ hither 
To ſpeak as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falie; and w hat he with his oath 
By all probation will make up full clear, 
Whenever he's convented. Pirſt, for this woman z 
To juſtify this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and perſonally aceus'd, 
Her thall yon hear diſproved to her eyes, 
Till the herſelf confels it. | 
Duke. Good Friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, Lord Angelo? 
O heav'n! the vanity of wretched fools ! 
Give us ſome ſeats; come, coulin Angelo, 
In this I 1] be impartial : be you judge 
Of your own cauſe, Is this the witneſs, Friar ? 
8 [Iſabella zs carried off, guarded, 
8 E N E III. Euter Mariana bel d. 
Firſt Jet her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. 
Mari. Pardon, my Lord, L will not ſhew my face, 
Until my huſband bid me. 
Dule. What, are you marry'd? 
Mari. No, my Lord. 
Duke Are you a maid ? 
Mari. No, my Lord. 
Duke. A widow then ? 
Mari. Neither, my Lord. 
Date. Why, are you nothing then? neither maid, 
widow, nor wife? 
Lucio My Lord, ſhe may be a punk ; for many of 
| them are neither maid, widow, nor wits. | | 
"Duke. Silence that fellow : : I would he had ſome 
cauſe to prattle for himſelf. | 
Lucio. Well, my Lord. | 
Mari. My Fred, I do confeſs, I ne 'er was an '&; 
And | conſets beſides, I am no maid ; | | 
I've known my huſband ; yet my huſband | knows not, 
"That ever he knew me. 


tt He. He was drunk then, my Lord; - it can be no 
better. 


. js 
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Dule. For the benefit of ſilence, would thou wert 
ſo too. 
Lucis. Well, my Lord 
Dube. This is no witneſs for Lord Angelo, 
Mari. Now | come tot, my Lord, 
She that accuſes him of fornication, 
In ſelſ-ſame manner doth accn'e my huſband ; 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
hen L'Il depoſe 1 had him in mine arms, 
Wir h all th' effect of love. 
Ang. Charges ſhe more than me ! ? 
Mari. Not that I know. 


Due. No? you ſay your huſband, [79 Mariana, 

Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord; and that is Angelo; 

| Who thinks he knows that he neter knew my body ; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows [ſabel's. 
Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe; let's ſee thy face. 
Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmaſk. 


This! is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which once thou ſwor'ſt, was Worth the looking on: 
This is the hand which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was faſt belock'd in thine: this is the body 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee at thy garden: houſe | 
In her imagin'd perſon. 
Duke, Know you this woman? 
Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays, 
Duke. Sirrah, no more. 
Lucio. Enough, my Lord. 


Ang. My Lord, I 9901 confeſs, I know this woman; 


And five years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of marriage 


Betwixt myſelf and her; which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promiſed proportions | 
Came ſhort of compoſition ; but, in chief, 
For that her reputation was diſvalu'd 
In levity: ſince which time of five years 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour, 

Mari. Noble Prince, | [ breath, 
3s there comes light from heav'n, and rs from 
As ere | is fenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 


1 


[Unveiling. 
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Jam affiance'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up vows: and, my good Lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in's garden-houſe, 
He knew me as a wife as this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 
Or elſe for ever be confixed 185 | 
A marble monument ! 
Ang. I did but ſmile till now. 
Now, good my Lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice; 
My patience here is touch'd; I do perceive, 
Theſe poor informal women are no more 
Bur inſtruments of ſome more mightier member, 
That ſets them on, Let me have way, my Lord, 
To find this practice out. 
Dude. Ay, with my heart; 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure. 
Thou foolith Friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone; think'ſt thou, thy oaths, | 
'Tho' they would ſwear down each particular ſaint, 
Were teſtimonies 'gainſt his worth and credit, | 
That's ſeal'd in approbation ? You, Lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuſe, whence 'tis deriv'd. 
There is another Friar, that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for. | [deed, | 
Peter. Would he were here, my Lord ; for he, in- 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint : : 
Your Provoſt knows the place where he abides; 
And he may fetch him. 5 
Duke. Go, do it inſtantly. % 
And you, my noble and well-warranted couſin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth; 
Do with your injuries, as ſeems you beſt, 
In any chaſtiſement : I for a chile 
Will leave you; but ſtir not you, till you have well 
: Determined upon theſe ſlanderers. „ ii. 


n 


al. My Lord, we'll do it thoroughly. Signior 

Fo did not you ſay, you knew that Friar Lodo- 
wick to be a diſhoneſt perſon ? 

buxie, Cucullus non facit monachum ; 00 in no- 

9 2 | : 8 
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thing but in his cat and one that hath ſpoke moſt 
villanous ſpeeches of the Duke. | 

Eſcal. We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he come, 
and inforce them againſt him; we ſhall find this Friar 
a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

E/cal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again: Laoul 5 
ſpeak with her. Pray you, my Lord, give mie leave to 
queſtion; you ſhall fee how 1'II handle her. 

Lucio, Not better than he, by her own report. 

£Eſcal. Say you? | 

Lucio. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 


vately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs; perchance, publicly. 
ſhe'll be aſham'd. 


Enter Duke in the Friar's habit, and Proveſt ;  Ifabella. 
is brought in. 


Eſcal. I will go darkly to work with her, 

Lucio. That's the way; for women are light at mid- 
night. 
E ſeal. Come on, Miſtreſs: here's a gentle woman a 
denies all that you have ſaid. 

Lucio. My Lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke of 
here with the Provoſt. 

Eſcal. In very good time: ſpeak not you to him, f 

till we call upon you. 

Lucio. Mum — 

Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you ſet theſe women on to 
ſlander Lord Angelo? they have confeſs'd you did... 

Duke. Tis falſe. 

Eſcal. How? know you where you are: -? 

Dube. Reſpect to your great place; and let the devil 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne. 
Where is the Duke? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 

 E/cal The Duke's in us; and we will hear you peak. 
Look you ſpeak juſtly, _ 

Dube Boldly, at leaſt. But oh, poor ſouls, 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good night to your redreſs. Is the Duke gone ? 
Then is your cauſe gone too.” The Duke's unjuſt, . 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal; 
And | put. your trial in the villa $ mouth, - 


* ets 
* 1 4 RY 
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- Which here you come to accuſe. 


Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſcal. Why, thou unrev rend and unhallow'd Friar, 
Ist not enough thou haſt ſubormd theſe women 


I' accuſe this worthy man, but with foul mouth, 


And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 
To call him villain ; and then glance from him 
To th' Duke himſelf, to tax him with injuſtice ? 


Take him hence; to th' rack with him: we'll touze you 


Joint by joint, but we will know his e 


What? unjuſt? | 


Duke. Be not ſo hot; the Duke 4 no more ſtretch L 


This finger of mine, than he dare Tack his own : 


His ſubjeR am I not, 
Nor here provincial ; my buſineſs in this ſtate 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna | 
Where [ have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the ſtew : laws for all faults; 


But faults ſo countenance'd, that the 9 20 llatutes 


Staud like the forſeits in a barber's ſhop “, 


As much in mock as mark, 


Eſcal Slander to th ſtate! away with . to pin 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, Signior Lucio? 


Is this the man that you did tell us of? 


Lucio. Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, goodman 
Do you know me ? bald. pate: 
Duke, J remember you, Sir, by the ſound of your 


1 voice: I met you at the priſon in the abſence of the Duke. 


Lucia. Oh, did you ſo? and do you remember what 


vou ſaid of the Duke? 


Dute. Moſt notedly, Sir. 
Lucio. Do you fo, Sir? and was the Duke a fleſh- 


monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 


kim to be ? 
Duke, You muſt, Sir, change perſons with me, ere 


* Te is: a eum in the ſhops of all m- 8 to make! it a forfeiture 
for any firanger to uſe or take up the tools of their trade, In a barber's 
ſhop eſpecially, when heretcfore barbers practiſed the under parts of 


_ ſurgery, their infiruments being of a nice kind, and their ſhops gener- 


rally full of idle people, there was hung up a table, ſhewing what par- 
ticular forfeiture was required for medcling with each e | 
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you make that my report: you ſpoke ſo of him, and 
much more, much worle. 

Lucio. Oh, thou damnable fellow! did not I plnck 
thee by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ?. 

Duke, I proteſt I love the Duke as I love myſelf. 

Ang. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, after 
his treaſonable abuſes. 

Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal; aw ay 
with him to priſon: where is the Provoſt? away with 
him to priſon; lay bolts enough upon him; let him 
ſpeak no more; away with thole giglets too, and with 
the other confederate companion. 

Dube. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 

Ang. What! reſiſts he? help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir; 
why, you bald- pated lying raſcal ; you muſt be hooded, 
mult you ? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to 
you; ſhow your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd an 
hour; - Will't not off?F 

1 off the Friar's bred, tad diſeevers the Date. 

Dufte. Thou art the firſt knave that e er mad'ſt a Duke. 

Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you [5 Lucio. 
Muſt have a word anon: lay hold on him. 
Lucis, This may prove worſe than hanging 
Duke, What you have ſpoke, | pardon; fit you down: 
F7o Eſcalus. 
Well borrow place of him. Sir, by your leave: [To Ang. 
Halt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, | 
That yet can do thee office ! if thou h: alt, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
Ard hold no longer out. 
Ang. O my dread Lord, 
I ſhould be guiltier than my oniltineſs, 
To think l can be undifcernable, | 
When I perceive your Grace, like pow'r divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes : then good prince, | 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my thame ; 
But let my trial be mine own confeſſion : 
Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, 
Is all the grace I be 
e Come hither „Mariana: 


E e 2 Sayz 
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Say; waſt thou e' er contracted to this woman? 

Ang. 1 was, my Lord. 

Dake. Go take her hence, and marry hey inſtantly; 
Do you the office, Friar ; which conſummate, 
tun him here again : go with him, Provoſt. 

FE xeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 


B:C d V. 


Eſcal. My Lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſhonours 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Iſabel ; 
Your Friar is now your prince : as I was then 
Advertiſing, and holy to your buſineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am {till 


Attornied at your ſervice. 


Jſab. Oh, give me pardon, 
That I, your vaſſal, have employ'd and pain'd 
Your unknown ſovereignty. _ 

Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel. 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marvel why I obſcur'd myſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life : and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him be ſo Joſt: Oh, moſt kind maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which I did think, with ſlower foot came on, | 
That bain'd my purpoſe : but peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear; make it your comfort; 
So, happy is {your brother, 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Prevoſt . 


Iſab. 1 do, my Lord. 
Duke. For this new-marry'd man w approaching e, 
Whofe falt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you muſt pardon 
For Mariana's fake: but as he adjudg'd your! brother 
geing criminal, in double violation | 
Of lacr ed chaſtity, and of ane breach, 


Thereon 
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Thereon dependent for your brother's life, 

The very mercy of the law cries out 

Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angelo for Claudio; death for death, 

Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure : 
Like doth quit like, and meaſure ſtill for meaſure. 

Then, Angelo, thy faults are manifeſted ; 

Which tho' thou would'ſt deny, deny thee vantage Te 

We do conderan thee to the very block, 

Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death; and with like haſte; 
Away with him. 
Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious Lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a huſband. 

Dude. Ii is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband. 

Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 

J thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 

And choke your good to come: for his poſſeſſions, 

Altho' by confiſcation they are ours, 

We do inſtate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better huſband. 

Mari. Uh, my dear Lord, 

1 crave no other, nor no better man, | 
Due. Never crave him; we are definitive, 
Mari. Gentle, my Liege 
Duke. You do but loſe your 1 1 

Away with him to death. Now, Sir, to you. 

Mari. Oh, my good Lord! Sweet Iſabel, take my part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
Il lend you all my life, to do you ſervice, 
Due Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her; 
Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 
Mari. Ifabel, 
Set Iſabel, do yet but knee! by me; 
Id up your hands, ſay nothing; Il ſpeak all. 
y ſay, beſt men are moulded out of faults; _ 
15 for the moſt, become much more the better 
. being a little bad : ſo may my huſband. 

Oh, Ifabel! will you not lend a knee ? 


vantage, for means, pporli n y. 
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Dube. He dies for Claudio's death. 
Iſab. Moſt bounteous Sir, | [ Kneeling, 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 
A due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, | 
Till he did look on me: fince it is ſo, _ 
Let him not die. My brother had but juſtice, 
In that he did the thing for which he dy'd; 
For Angelo, his act did not o'ertake his bad intent, 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 
'That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no ſubjeAs; : 
ntents, but merely thoughts. 
Mari. Merely, my Lord. 
Dube. Your ſuit's unprofitable ; ſtand up, I ſay : 
I have bethought me of another fault. 
Provoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual hour? 
Prov. It was commanded ſo. 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ' I 
Prov. No, my good Lord; it was by private meſſage 
Duke. For which I do diſcharge you of your office: 
Give up your keys. 
Prev. Pardon me, Noble Lord. 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ſhould by private order elſe have uy d, 
I have reſerv'd alive. 
Due. What's he? 1 
Prov. His name is Barnardine, _ 
Dake I would thou hadſt done ſo by Claudio: 
Go, fetch him hicher; let me look upon him. 
[Ext. Prove 
Eſcal. I'm ſorry, one fo learned and ſo wiſe | 
As you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 


Should ſlip ſo groſsly both in heat of blood. 4s od 
And lake of temper'd judgment afterward. -./ '#_ 
Ang. I'm ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I procure; | 
Ard ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 4 


That | crave death more willingly than Dorey 3c: 
Tis my deſer ving, and Lag 1 intreat it. 
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Enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julietta. 


Dube. Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man, 
Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 

That apprehends no further than this world; 
And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly: thou'rt condemn' d; 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all: 

J pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

For better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 

L leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow's that? 
Prov. This is another priſoner that 1 ſav'd, 

Who thould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. [Uncovers bins 

Duke. If he be like your brother, for his ſake [ To HAS : 
Is he pardon'd ; and for your lovely fake, 

Give me your hand, and ſay, you will be mine, 
He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he's fate ; 

Methinks I ſee a quick'ning in his eye. 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well ; 
Look that you love your wife; her worth works your's, 
I find an apt remiſſion in myſelf; 
And yet here's one in place 1 cannot pardon. 
You, ſirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [To Luc. 
One of all luxury, an als, a madman : 
Mherein have I deſerved fo of you, 
That you extol me thus? 

Lucio. Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but according to 
the trick “; if you will hang me for it, you may: but 
I had rather it would pleaſe you I might be whipp'd. 

Duke. Whipp'd firſt, Sir, and hang'd after, 
Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the city; © 
If any woman, wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 

(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
| Whom he begot with child), let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her; the nuptial boiſh'd, 
Let him be 'whipp'd and hang C. 


® 1, e. the "ning So to 2rich up, fignifies to dreſs | in the mode. = 
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Lucio. 1 beſeech your Highneſs, do not marry me to 
. a whore: your Highneſs faid even now, I made you a 
Duke; good my Lord, do not recompenſe me, in ma- 
king me a cuckold, 
Dufte. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her: 
Thy flanders I forgive, and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits ; take him to priſon :' 
And lee our pleaſure herein executed, 
Lucio. Marrying a punk, my Lord, is profung to 
death ; whipping and hanging. 
Duke. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it. 

She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore. 
Joy to you, Mariana: love her, Angelo: 
J have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs : 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate, 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecrecy 

We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place: 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 

The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
IT h' offence pardons itſelf, Dear label, 
IT have a motion much imports your good, 

Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 

What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mines 
So bring us to our palace, where we'll ſhnw 
What's yet n that's meet you all ſhould know. 
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